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Now! The first shampoo 
that conditions your hair 
while it cleans . . . 



clean 
sweet I 

the pearly liquid cream 
shampoo by POND'S 4 



J 

.4 




F—l four hair -miff, if. vtky nmw 
furfur* — *i it Mfi batutifully i 
pfofi *Ff*r a CJWn & Svasr fhirapDo. 

The conditioner in Clean & Sweet 
makes a dazzling difference — it's miracle 
P. V.P.— developed in America. 

P V.P. is precious! IPs the conditioner in 
Pond's CJeaa & Sweet that makes Ibis pearly 
liquid cream shampoo do dare lor your hair 
than amy other shampoo, 

• P.V.P. lingers after rinsing — counteracts the 
harsh effects of Australian weather. Clean & 
Sweet gives you healthy hair 
— brings out full natural 
colour. And fast-foaming 
Clean & Sweet does all this 
with one lather! 

Fabulous Clean & Sweet comes 
in a graceful bottle — 5/6 and 
9/6. Also plastic bubble — 1 /3. 

Availsbl, M .|| chemists, hiirdrwMP 
and stores. 

Pago 2 
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SHOWING A 
PRETTY LEG 

COLORED stockings are coming in 
to make legs and streets brighter, 
gayer. 

But as color attracts critical eyes, legs 
and shoes will now have to be more 
perfect than ever. 

This is yet another example that every 
change or deviation M fashion brings a 
new demand in upkeep, new pressure to 
keep up with new standards. 

A man, lucky creature, can be im- 
maculate if he is shaved, hb shirt is 
fresh, his shoes polished, and his suit 
pressed. 

But a woman, to achieve that spotless 
look, must spend her life on an endless 
belt of upkeep. 

Her gloves and blouses must gleam. 
She can't be seen with a spot on her 
skirt. Her >hocs must look permanently 
new. 

She even has to try to wake up each 
morning with a hairdo that doesn't look 
bought secondhand in the local junk- 
shop. 

Alt this upkeep demands so mush time 
and effort thai she has become a sputnik 
revolving round her washlub and her 
ironing-board. 

Sometimes she may feel like revolting 
against the tyranny of the spodess look, 
but a mark on a glove, a stain on a 
blouse, and back she dashes to the wash- 
tub, a captive to her own sense of per- 
fection. 

Deep down she really likes it. And 
men like it, too. 



Vcl. 25. Ut. a 

Our cover . 

• I'ierrc Caidin, brilliant young 
Paris designer, masses open mesh 
iii-l on a wide-brimmed frame to rrcale 
this feminine afier-noon hat. The full- 
ness of ihc net is caughi up at points 
with green leaves. The cover photograph 
was taken specially for us in Paris by 
Alec Murray. 



CONTENTS 

FICTION 

The Oow One, Thrtma Karlbig . 19 

A Wolf He Walt, Muffin CHten 20, 21 

A Perfect Swindle-, Dudley Bor* 23 

The Ere «£ L»vt {Serial,- P»n I), 

Morgerj Skarp 24, 15 

The pnehiiulre&n, H. E. Bute* , 26 

SPECIAL FEATURES 

Sua'f Ouirnuiumhips , . 8, 9 

Sara and luck,- Quads 48, 4f 

FASHION 

Candy liurxly Dm 41 

Drera Sen**, Brtlf Kc-jj ... 42 

P.ri, IImj 43.44,43 

Fashion Frocka ...... 79 

Patterns 93 

FILMS 

Stmrs C«u Dm lo Earth tl 

Review* SZ 

Fits] Preview ■ - ... SS 

HOMGMAKINC 

Cookery . . 65 Pile R«ip» 69. 70 

Home Plan . 66 Pocket, Siae 
BfaJke a Tor Rgme 7] 

Camel . 68 CnrdrninK 73 

Prhse Recipes 6V Transfers 86 

REGULAIt FEATURES 



Red Crosa 
Corneal 
TV Parade, Nm* 

Hie Australian 
Year ■ - 



Lctuw* 
Ross Campbell 
It Seesns Id 

Mes Dorothy 

Drain - 



7 
10 

17 

IS 
IS 

29 



Worth itfpwt- 
fa« ■ - 

LIcrr T s Vniir 
Awser 

Sweet and 
Soar . . 

Slarw . , . 

Mandrake 

Teem 

Crossword 



31 

S7 

77 
91 
94 
95 
95 



THE WEEKLY KOI IV D 



EXTRA big issite 

• This tcefk't paper is an extra large iW — 96 pages. Because 
of an industrial dispute affecting our color printing plant, last ttwA's 
paper warn an emergency letterpress issue containing the final instal- 
ment of "Listen to Danger." Note we are back in our full color dress. 



r\N pages 24 and 25 
you'll find our new 
romantic serial, "The Eye 
of Lave," by Margery 
Sharp. The Australian 
Women's Weekly is the 
only paper to be granted 
serial rights to this novel, 
one of the most heart- 
warming, unconventional 
love stories we've ever 
read. 

Another special attraction 
is a long short story. "The 
Enchantress," by popular 
author H. E. Bates. 

* * * 

III-" Sara quads, of Punch- 
bowl, N.S.W., are growing 
up with good manneri 

On the way home after a 
recent shopping expedition 
(sec page 48} each of the 
quads wis given a small 
packet of sweets. 

By chance. Phillip was the 
nearest to the counter and re- 
ceived his packet first. 



Mark snatched the sweets 
away from him and passed 
them to Judy, saying, "Ladies 
before gentlemen is polite." 

Incidentally, it is not diffi 
eult for outsiders to separate 
Judy and Alison these days. 

Judy has neatly looped 
plaits and Alison a short, 
straight haircut. 

* * * 
WHEN Robert Fe.ldmart, of 
our New York staff, sent 
us the story on the opposite 
page about Sir Winston 
Churchill's paintings he re- 
ported a sensible, if back- 
handed, compliment I r o m 
ex-President Harry Truman. 

Asked if he thought 
Churchill waj as great a 
painter as a statesman, Tru- 
man snapped; 

"Impossible- He would have 
to be a Rembrandt." 

♦ # * 
W' lt I- E d» latest Paris 
spring had are alive with 
rolor, black is the favorite for 
late-day autumn hats. 



Judging from the pictures 
on pages 43, 44, 45 this week 
the .iuruinn bats will also re- 
vive the fashion far fringes. 

* + + 
'J'HIS week we annoujice the 
winners of this year's Peter 
Mitchell Will Quest for 
young Australian women. 

Again this year teachers and 
nurses were in the majority 
among the finalists who came 
to Sydney for the judging. 

They told ui they found it 
hard to get leave from their 
schools and hospitals, hut 
harder still to explain to small 
patients and pupils. 

The young charges seem to 
have a fixed idea that thrii 
nurses and teachers are flying 
to Sydney to get husbands. 

Judith Drummond, a Vic- 
torian finalist who teaches at 
Ararat, said her excitement 
about coming to Sydney was 
marred by the thought of re- 
turning lo school clasars with 
her third finger, left hand, as 
bare as when she left. 



Thf Au.5Tjuu.ian Women's Wbspclv - March 26. 1959 
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to Australia: 



in-« hill s paintings 




PAINTER Sir WiMMn Churehill urn* rflvriattt 

lo n'nA JHj picture* t& America. Mart of the pitti-fr* in 
tfn> *hmn at* fr<im the wall* of Etmrtntfeli, hU homr irt KouU 

He's an Old Master 
at drawing crowds 

Story and pictures from ROBERT F ELD MAN, 
of our New York staff 

• Most art critics admit that Sir "Winston 
Churchill, the world's most famous part- 
time painter, has technical facility. But 
many of them question that an original 
Churchill deserves a place beside a 
Picasso, a Rembrandt, or a Renoir. 



THIS is the argument 
that has made the 
air blue over six major 
American cities where the 
show of 40 pictures is be- 
ing exhibited. 

Ii is Sir Winston's first one- 
man show, and is coming to 
Australiu in July. 

He was ai first reluctant to 
•end the exhibition to the U.S. 
A letter from President Lisen- 
howcr finally persuaded him. 

Sponsor ol the show is a 
firm that ha*, used Churchill 
painting for its greeting 
cards. 

In New York, Kansas City, 
and Detroit, all previous at- 
tendance records al ar< 
museums were broken. At the 
Detroit Institute of Arts a 
ciowd of 11,859 jammed the 
gallery one Sunday. 

in defending the decision 
*d show them, the director, 
James J. Rorimer, said: 

"He will not be judged In 
history as a painter, but the 
results of this pastime will 
add to the stature o( the man. 
'T hink of how eager we 



by copyright laws — arc re- 
produced here. 

"BotdeSLape" is said to be 
the best in the collection. 

"Black Swans at Chan we II" 
(die swans, kept at his country 
home, w r ere presented to hiin 
by the people of Western Aus- 
tralia ) is considered more 
typical of the collection — 
pleasant, but mediocre. 

Among the pictures in the 
exhibition is ail interior of 
Blenheim Castle, teal of the 
Duke of Marlborough. Chur- 
chill's famed ancestor, and his 
own birthplace. 

By the time the travelling 
show (olds its tern in the 
States it is estimated that 
about a million people will 
have seen it. 

Such a number, argue the 
critics, proves that most 
people hnve gone out of 
curiosity, not from love of 
art. 

The pro-Ghurchills' replv 

is: 

"What's wrong with 
curiosity?" 

Brickbats thrown at the ar- 
tist; 

From Leon Arkus, Director 



would be to see the paintings n [ Pittsburgh's Carnegie In 



of Alfred the Great, were they 
to be discoverel tomorrow-." 

Said the chief curator of (he 
Detroit Institute, Paul L. 
Grigaut : 

"The show has attracted 
people who would not know 
about our permanent collec- 
tions without some such shot 
in the arm. 

"There is something touch- 



.titut.c. which turned down 
the show: "1 understand Mr. 
( sic 1 Churchill is a terrific 
bricklayer, too, but nobodv is 
exhibiting bricks this season." 

• From Philip Adams, Direc- 
tor of the Cincinnati Art 
Muieum: "Our interest, as a 
museum's should be, is in art, 
not history." 

• From an aiso-nymrtu* 
museum head: "What 



tng in the respect thai visitors should do in revenge is send 
have for these paintings." President F.isenhower'j, paint- 
Two of the pictures — the burs to be exhibited at tfce 
maximum number permitted Tate Gallery in London." 

Tot Aostwaijah Women's Weekxy - March Id, 195ft 




BLACK SWANS AT CBARTWEIL," painted in 1948 (eoprright. Sir W !,„<„,, Church.ll). Pointing. In At «W- 
6flion lam a rxr.W of 41 ytun. At rurliett being "Plug StrMt," a World IT or I Frenrh village tcene, 1916. 
end the motl rnnil, "Hew of la foua, Roquebrune" (Frenrh Riviera),' 19S7. The Riviera it a favorite holiday Me. 




"BOTTLESCAPE," painted around 19S2, lent by Lady ChureklU (copyright. Sir Wintton Churchill). Critict amttder 
lAi, tHU-ISJe repretemtt the bttt of hit mark. Six of Ihe p taunt on ariose i«r« I«m by Americnni ttho eexnved them 
mt giftt. Sir Wintton not never told a painting, but through the yemrt hat prettnled mojljr of thrm to fnenit. 

Page 3 
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blouses that 
rum a wardrobe — 

Spa rise raft's well-bred Ingoia blouses have 
the dash, the distinction, the color* — 
to make a wardrobe exciting — double its 
dolhespower. And what a fit. They're 
cut and fashioned with the game 
finesse as SporUe raft's famous skirts and 
slacks. Ingoia is 0 f course, the 
softest, roiicsrt, lightest mixture of pure 
lambs' wool and fine cotton* — washes 
and irons with ease. Here - in white, 
champagne, pastels, lilac, sapphire, moss, 
taupe, teal, red, XSSW-OS — at 
Sportsrraft specialists throughout Australia, 
Above — quilted, piped fly-fronl and 
collar — about £3/15/-. Below — softened 
two-way Feter Pan collar — about 13/6/-. 

'IN «■( WOOL B»* COTTON WC.VCH Or INGOLA 

SPORTJSCF5AFT 

Prj-je 4 




FRIZE WINNERS in ihu jW feter Mitchril Will <fsseM included (fw 
leJO /<v« llapkitu, Huffl Reauus (second). Margate! Ring (th,rd). Manrl 
MoHej, Judith Mug ford, and Jill MrLtmef Jnn. 

Mitchell Will 
quest won hj 
school teacher 

• Small, snub-nosed, blond Judith Drummond, of Warruaui- 
b<Mil, Victoria, hm won first prize of £498/16/9 in this year's 
Peter Mitchell Will Quest. 

r£ second prize of 
£249/8/4 went to 
Ruth Rennie, of Rock- 




9K- 

JVIHTH DRUMMOND, 21- 
year-old winner of Ihe ouesf. 
icM huy a radiogram milk 
ftart of her priserminey. 



By 

ANNE BRADLEY, 
staff reporter 



dale, N.S.W., and third 
prize of £124/14/2 to 
Margaret Ring, of Lind- 
held, N.S.W. 

The 12 other finalists were 
awarded prizes of **•»**/" ' t 

In alphabetical order, they 
are: Deirdrie Carrol I 
(N.S-W.), June Cousens 
(N.S.W.), Helen Cross (Vic.j, 
Pamela Donaldson (S.A.), 
Beverley Graham (Vie.), 
Margaret Holland (Vic), 
loyce Hopkias (W.A.), Gwen 
Johnson (Qld), Jill McLaurh- 
lan (N.S.W.), Muriel Morley 
(ACT.), Judith Mugford 
(SA. 1, and Margaret White 
(Vic). 

The names of prixewitTning 
male entrants will be an- 
nounced bur, 

Three of the girls, Ruth 
Rennie, Margaret Ring, and 
Mirgaret While, plan to 
marry within i few weeks. 

Twd others. Jill McLauch- 
lan and Helen Cross, are en- 
gaged to be married next 
year. 

Among the 12 runner-up 
•*rr three girls who won prizes 
in last year's quest. They are 
Deirdrie Carroll. Gwen John- 
son, and Jill McLauchlan. 

Winner Judith Drummond 
is a 22-year-old high-school 
teacher (Frenrh .ind history] 
at Ararat, Victoria. 

An Arts graduate, she wants 
to travel overseas — particularly 
to France. 

"As sewn as my learning 
term is up 111 go abroad." 
she said. " And I hope to put 
my French to use in a consular 
or diplomatic office." 

Judith swims, plays golf, 
makes her own clothes, and 
enjoys cooking exotic dishes 
in her small flat. 

She is a competent typist 
and stenographer, and plans 



one day to learn pottery, too. 
Roth Rennie, 22-ycar-old 
primary - school teacher, wilt 
marry the Rev. John Sutton 
this mom)). 

Her priiemoncy will help 
buy a cac or furnishings for 
their home. 

Choir member 

Ruth makes most uf her own 
frocks, and has taken cooking 
lessons for the past nine 
montlis. 

For the past three years 
Ruth has been a member of 
the Australian Christian 
Theatre Guild. 

She is also- rcifistnir lor the 
Christian Kndeavor camps, 
leads the Junior Fellowship 
at her church's Sunday school, 
and sings in the church choir. 

Third - prize winner, Mar- 
garrl Ring, 22, will marry 
Dr. James Btirstal in October. 

She, too, will spend her 
pnzemoney on furnishings 

Margaret, a stenographer, 
is a good swimmer and B- 
grade tennis player. She used 



to play cricket and is a for- 
mer member of a State squad. 

Her hobbies arc (tauip- 
col letting, reading, and play- 
ing the piano, and she is a 
member ol a Presbyterian 
Church club, 

Deirdrie Carroll, 20-year- 
old high-school teacher (home 
economies and needlework), 
af Port Macquarie, used her 
priw last year on a holiday in 
New Zealand. 

She will put this cheque to- 
wards her fare lo England. 

Gwen Johnson, who turned 
21 a few days after the judg- 
ing, comes from Greenslopes, 
Rrishane. She teaches at a 
school for the deaf. 

Gwen, a member of the 
University fencing club, bush- 
walking r.luh, and choir, said 
her prizemonry would help 
her finish her Arts course. 

Jill McLauchlan, an occu- 
pational therapy sludent, of 
Five Dock, N.S.W. , has 
worked a.-, a governess in 
England and Australia. 



She is 27 and her interest 
in records — musical comedy 
and ballet —is shared bi her 
fiance, Phillip Ware. Th,-y 
plan lo marry next January. 

Pamela Donaldson, 21, is a 
high -school teacher — of 
geography, English, Latin, 
physical education, and sport 
— at Glossop, near Berri, on 
the River Murray. 

She is a Queen's Guide, 
plays the piano, makes her 
uwn clodies, cooks, teaches 
Sunday school, and has played 
hockey for South Australia 
against England and Canada. 

Judith Mugford, 23, the 
other South Australian finalist, 
teaches infauts at Linden 
Park. 

Joyce Hopkins, 29, a nursing 
sister at Royal Penh Hos- 
pital, is saving for her fare lo 
England lo do a postgraduate 



npSt quest was conducted for the fourth successive 
year by The Australian Women's Weekly, which 
brought the girls to Sydney for a twm-day series of in- 
terviews with the judging committee. 

The committee was headed by Professor A. F, F.lkin, 
Emeritus Professor of Anthropology ol Sydney Univer- 
sity, and included Dr. John Fultoo, Medical Superinten- 
dent of Use Royal Alexandra Hospital for Children, 
Sydney; Mrs, C Til den, former president of the 
N.S.W. branch of the Casustxy Women's Association; 
add Miss Fanny Cohen, former headmistress of Fort 
Street Girls' High School, Sydney. 

The will of the Late Peter Stuehcy Mitchell, grazier, 
of tkingettbrong, near Albirry. N.S.W, provides annual 
prizes for promising young Australians. 

It directed that after I he death of his wife the net 
income from Ins estate should be awarded, through 
periodical com petitions, as prizes to 15 unmarried women 
under the age ol 30, lo 10 youths under it, and to 
soldiers, tailors, and police. 

The trustees of the will are Mis, JoceJvn Henderson; 
Brigadier Raymond Walter Toveli, chartered accountant 
of Melbourne; and the Union Trustee Company of Aus- 
tralia Ltd. 



June Cousens, a nursing 
sister at Sydney's Royal Hos- 
pital for Women, recently re- 
lumed from a two years' over- 
seas trip. 

Aged 25, June is an accom- 
plished pianist and is inter- 
ested ill languages. 

HWiflwg plan 

Helen Cross, 22, of North 
Balwyn, Victoria, a librarian 
at the Melbourne University 
Library, will be married next 
year to accountant John Glas- 
SOt(. 

Arts graduate Muriel Mor- 
ley, 22, a librarian at the 
C.S.I.RO. in Canberra, is 
also a trained stenographer. 

Her spare- time studies are 
German and bouse nursing. 

Margaret White, 21, a stall 
sister in the Alfred Hospital, 
Melbourne, will marry veter- 
inary surgeon Tom Hales on 
April 26. They will make 
their home in Foster, South 
Gippsiand. 

Beverley Graham, 2J, like 
Judith Drummond, is from 
Warrnambrxil, Victoria. She 
is senior Frenrh teacher at 
Portland High School. One of 
her ambitions is to found a 
company of Sea Rangers m 
Portland. 

Margaret Holland, 24/ of 
Temora, N.S.W. , has been liv- 
ing in North Caulfield, Vic- 
toria, for nearly three years. 

She is a former air-hostess 
and stenographer, and wautl 
to be a writer. 

Ths AusTaausN Wosism's WmutLV —March 26. 1958 



■--------■-■■■■■■■-•■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■-as- 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822506 



ARTIFICIAL INSEMINATION? 



YES 



It gives a woman the rightful 
happiness of her own child. 



NO 



// creates great problems, especially 
when the husband is not donor. 



• Artificial insemination is a controversial subject, and opinions about it differ widely and bitterly. Some 
people condemn totally both AIH — artificial insemination by a husband — and AID — artificial insi-min- 
alion by an anonymous donor. Some condemn only AID; others don't condemn any form of artificial 
insemination. This article, by staff reporter Ronald McKie, gives arguments for and against. 



rpHE Roman Catholic 
X Church opposes AI 
totally, but many people 
accept AIH — artificial in- 
semination by a husband 
— and oppose only AIT) — 
artificial insemination by 
an anonymous donor. 

The Archbishop nf Canter- 
bury, Dr. Geoffrey Fisher, has 
failed AID an "offence 
against die legal and social 
implication* of marriage." 

Bui Lord Whcatlry, Judge 
of the Scottish Divorce Court, 
haft said that a woman who 
had an AID child without her 
husband'? consent had not 
committed adultery. 

Lord Blackford, in (he 
House of Lords, claimed that 



AID was sufficient ground for 
divorce. 

This follows the decision by 
the Anglican Church as far 
back as 1945 that AID in- 
volved a breach nf marriage, 
violated the exclusive union 
between husband and wife, 
defrauded the child, and de- 
ceived both his apparent kins- 
men and society at large. 

But let's try to sort out some 
of the arguments. 

Take the case of a married 
couple who want children and 
can't have them. 

Should the wife, if she is 
medically capable of conceiv- 
ing, be inseminated artificially 
from her husband? 

Most people say "Yes." 
They argue there is tittle or 
no difference between this 
and various methods by which 



gynaecologists correct abnor- 
malities. 

They also point out that 
the happiness of the marriage 
may depend on children. 

But what's to be done if 
the husband is incapable ul 
fathering children? 

Most people I talked to 
argued immediately for adop- 
tion. A few said if a husband 
and wife were in complete 
agreement, then die wife 
should have a child by AID. 

Apart from the religious 
and moral issues, AID un- 
covers so many snags in the 
river of human relations thai 
it is almost impossible to get 
fun them. 

But what about the single 
woman, particularly one who 
desperately wants a child? 

Most people I questioned 
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Arguments about AMD 



Yes 



Married 



• AID does nor involve adul- 
tery because there has been no 
spit act. 

• It satisfies the mother in- 
stinct. Adoption does not. 

• It is far superior to adop- 
tion, because at least the mm her 
is biologically linked with the 

child. 

• Two mature people, once 
thev have agreed to have a 
child by AID, should be able 
to accept that child as their 
own and to cope with any emo- 
tional problems which might 
arise later. 



• A wife, pregnant to a lover, 
rould claim pregnancy through 
AID. 

• The anonymous father would 
be a source of jealousy. 

• The child would be an 
"affront to the husband's frus- 
trated masculinity. 1 ' 

• The child would be "father- 
less." 

• Children should not be born 
outside the family unit, 

• The mother's wony about the 
identity of the father could do 
psychological harm to the child. 

• The child might be abnor- 
mal. 



• Why should a single 
woman suppress her maternal 
instinct if she wants to have a 
child and ran support it? 

• Free of emotionally compli- 
cating attachments, the could 
faring up her child in her own 
way. 

• Children brought up by 
widows or divorced mothers 
make fine citizens, . A single 
woman is just as capable of 
liringrng up a child. 



Unmarried 



• Why have a child by AID 
when, by having it naturally, a 
woman would know something 
of the father's background and 
heredity? 

• A child needs the love and 
security which both parents pro- 
vide; a single woman is nut 
enough. 

• The child of a single woman, 
other than an adopted child, 
starts life with grave and unfair 
disadvantages. 



1 1 IJ Ill 1,11 111' II, 1 1 1 [III Ml IT. 



• A happy, laughing child — the em- 
bodiment of Ihc ho pet of teamen who 
long to have a baby. 




were against her having p 
child, by a known or unknown 
donor, or adopting one, 
largely because 04 the child. 

To get a more specialised 
view I asked a Protestant 
clergyman, a Roman Catholic 
priest, and a woman doctor. 

"It is wrong lo shy away 
front any new development 
just because it is new," said 
Rev. Alan Walker, of the 
Methodist Church. 

" Anything that rau develop 
the family unit and make it 
whole should be looked upon 
as n gift of God. 

"No issues are involved 
with AIH, and 1 cannot see 
that AID widiin a marriage 
relationship can be other than 
better than adoption. 

"If it is possible for a wife 
to have a child, rind she is 
prevented biologically through 
her husband, then AID could 
complete Cod's purpose. 

"J can't see how AID could 
constitute adultery. 

"For the unmarried, AID 
is not justified, because every 
child needs both parents." 

A spokesman for the Catho- 
lic Church said that AID in- 



volved tremendous legal prob- 
lem, including legitimacy 
and inheritance, and psycho- 
logical problems for die bus- 
kmcl and wife. 

"The Catholic Church Ion- 
bids AIH and regards AID 
as mechanised adultery," he 
said. 

The woman doctor said: 

"I knuw of good results 
with AID, but AID is com- 
plicated and dangerous, and 1 
don't know a doctor who 
would touch it. One did— 
and it nearly ruined him. 

"This doctor helped a child- 
less couple through AID. The 
baby was abnurmal. The 
couple blamed the doctor, 
and washed dieir hands of all 
t expansibility. 

"Jealousy would be the 
main potential problem with 
AID, The child wnuld he a 
constant source of friction that 
could destroy most marriages. 

"Even if two mature people 
— and mature people are 
rare— were in complete agree- 
ment about AID, this doesn't 
mean they would not change. 

"The pattern of marriage 
changes, What is right today 



can be wrong in 10 years' 
time, 

"If a couple want a child, 
I prefer adoption. This does 
not involve emotional prob- 
lems, for both have a mutual 
Vested interest in the child. 

"A woman's deep biological 
urge lo have a child is not 
frustrated by adoption. A 
woman who adopts a young 
baby misses little. 

"It is also not generally 
realised that most men have 
as murh paternal urge as at 
woman has maternal urge. 

"I'm opposed to ATD for 
single women. Two patents 
are needed to bring up a 
properly adjusted child. 

"I'm also opposed to a 
single woman keeping her 
child, because I belirve adop- 
tion is the only solution for 
the illegitimate. 

"I'm sorry for the single 
woman who wants a child, 
but most of us don't get neu- 
rotic because we can't have 
the thing? we want in this 
life. 

"To me, first, last, and al- 
ways, the child, not the adult, 
must comr first." 
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The new way to be prettier 




BEAUTY 
PUFF 



New compact make-up that 
won't cake, dry or change 
colour on your skin! 





IT'S NEW, IT'S WONDERFUL 

Ca^ngly it eli^ . . . auto, „ ft «,„„ . . . vel „ bmUf ^ m 
S^^MT^I SfW N* «** the natural 

%^t;s*5r'«' ^ ** 

At all | eac j in g stores and Chemists 

GOYA 




Page B 



LONDON 



Paris 



NEW YORK 



ThoCociliil 
CompKt (Refill) 
with puff, 



Jeweller 

designed Shell 

ppff and |t) 

mirror. JL>J U 
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Bride of the Year" Quest 
attracts many girls 

# Two thriving country centres*, I S;* I Sty- 
in Queensland, and Goullnirn, in New 
South Vales, are the latest districts to he 
represented in the Red Cross "Bride of 
the Year 1 ' Quest. 

RED CROSS candidate »tc candidates; one girl is 
Mr< Mil< dI in bl " in f s P arl «ircd °y llic «m- 
Mrs. Malcolm ; , uh to whict hOT flflnce 

Cameron comes from h( ,!onss. 

Gaulbum, the centre of An Pnt hu S i U ji|[ Queensland 

one of the richest grazing candidate has the support of 

areas in New South W'aJcs, the staff of the factory where 

and the seventh city in the 5he work f- 
jjj^lp Factories and businrss 

' Mr. and Mrs. Cameron ti,n ** P roud f 

W«M married on February 1. 'h™ nime . represented ''V a 

_ , * contestant in this Quest. 

Dalby contestant is Mm. _ , _ _ 

Harley Mil/ord, who works as J Rcd <- ro5s °. u «' orgu&en 

a itenographcr in this busy advlie . ™nie S «mj to form 

Darling Downs town. Mr. tD hel P th ™ "»« 

Milford ia a builder in Dalby. lund, - 

CouMtry district! are Committee, can call on the 

anxiote, to have one or more experience of these organisers 

representatives ia this exciting ,or 5 "gS««">™ »d advice. M \ 

Red Cross Quest. City girls may find theatre laBOU. » *\mmW 

Tlie winninit candidate may fw** 1 ' .■".umerpiin parades, QUKKIfSLAND entrant Mr,. Wnrfer MilyW. of Dalfcr, 

, r l and weekend harJjecnes good plwtngrnnhed with her hmibonei aftrr their teeJiin/f loaf 

carry me name 01 tier town > (<j ^ mo counlrT Sepirm&rr. Mri. Mii/ord (l ifie artond entrant from l he 

nght around the globe, ^ ^ comIrJ j ttPes Darling Omni. Tfte photograph is By Lloyd Kolh. «/ Rnlfcy. 

The "Bride of the Year" and cou ] d enranise sports rami, 

her husband will fly around va i_, ( picnics, o™ a rodeo or dfi, jtT* at* d\\£m\ afTI V 

il... world by Qantas Super G , muring. f#ff #* Jt #•> f#f# f OfOf 

Constellation, and have £l<)0<> ^* VsWaT <assv.ni v v ^ 

Midair - * F "™» *« ^ a Scheme Contest 

The prizes will be won by Fur cnlI T form ' and 311 
tfe girl who raises the most inquiries write 10 Red Cross # <yfc B wee fc' g £10 Progreg. Prize in our 
money for Red Cross. I™ 1 S,ate ' r l c i_ , , x7 

_/ " , . ,, . , . Color Scheme Contest goes to Mrs. J. w. 

There are eight other prizes Here are the addresses: ... . . . .. ^ _ , . * 

lor the girl, (other than tie N.S.W. Division: Red Cross Clarcbrough, of irrajmorc, South Australia, 

first priae winner) who raise House, 27 Jamison Si., Syd- TlJjr R S. CLARE- Colors required are for: 

ihe greatest sum of money in ney. If I B R O U G H chose LOUNGE: Ceiling, walls, 

each S ate and the Austrian Vic. Division: 122 Flinders _ f ■ , , {q . _ floor coverings, curtains, fur- 

Gap.tal Termory. s , Melbourm ,. ™*m P**™ »r her [ii5hj 

l^J? .r n V n,i Qld. Division: 409 Atte- km ^TT' ^^'T^ KITCHEN: Celhng, walls, 

turn husbands will spi-nd two hide St.. Brisbane. contrasts lor her KJtcnen, ^^61, ficor, main *quip- 

weeks ertjoymg the sun, surf, S .A. Division: 8-12 Stephen ^ strong colors com- mcm (slovti „frigcraior, 

arrd sand asjruesL^f die Surf- Plaf<j Adelaide. ^ birted with a lot of white tit.). 

Commerce "on Qti^nsland^s Ta '- Division: 53 Collins for a striking bathroom. BATHROOM; Ceiling, 

Cold Coast St.' Ilohart. F.ntrie^ for -the contest are walls, floor, main fittings 

Any girl who is a natural- ACT. Division: P.O. Box pouring in. [bath, basin, etc.). 

horn or naturalised Australian 82, C.P.O., Canberra. All you have to do is to Y ou may give as much de- 

or a British subject resident N.T. Division: P.O. Ben. 81. rho0 " e color «hrmes for a ta -,| a , vml wi!lhi bl|t lhp on | y 

in Australia, married between Darwin. lounge-room 'Mil. by 20ft.), esjRntiji, ate ihose above. 

June 1, 1957, and June 1, W .A. : Address all corres- ' ©"StSf ^ ^Tn .. The page number and date 

1958 >, eligibi, to enter the pondence to Red Cross R'ntember, the wonderful oJ ^ ™ f from ^ m 

■Bnde of the Year" Quest. Rational Headquaners, 122 P™^ !° »* S?? > A P ™ ""P 1 " '" CM mU1 ' shown - 

Sorting clubs may nomin- Flinders St H Melbourne. ^ 3^Pn" £lfl0 in Every entry must be ac- 

solation priies' (three of £20, ™panied by an entry 

four of £10); £150 in pro- coupon »" d I/- in stamps or 

gress priies of £10. P 011 " 1 nol<3 ,or ,ne Red 

Funds raised by the contest c ' ru » "Bride of the Year, 

will assist the Red Cross The winning color schemes 

■ "Bride oi the Year" Quest, will he chosen for I heir at- 

^ H> H Colnri mini be illustrated trarlivenets, practicality, 

H I w-iih samples cut (rom adver- origmaiity, and preKntation. 

tiling or rditorial pages nf The contest closes on June 

The Australian Women's 9, 1958. 

Weekly, using any one or This contest and the "Bride 
more of the issues dated of the Year" Quest are gov- 
Fcbruary 19 and subsequent emed by the rules as pub- 
issues op to that dated June Jished in our issue of Feb- 
11, ruary 19. 

— . — .......^ 

entry covrom 

1 : i 

, I rOI.OR SfMEME CONTEST, 

'I ! Box 7052 B.C., G.P.O, 

j SiBNEY, N^,W. 

R-» 4 • /Vflnt* I 

SSSXV ■• , BIOCK U5TTKRB 

Pi, * S £l- «mm ! 

^ 7 jg V 1 enrlm«e 1/- entry fi» to nipporl * 

*> I ■ mndidatr in ihe Rerl Cross "Bride" Qiienl. 

f ^DmATE front Cfmlburn. New South Wain. U February \ * If yon do no! name • ranuMdlUe the enlry ft* will J 

* I L *' ^ a,ea ^ m Cmneroji. Holm *fe«, Camrran and ■ go to a eommon fnod lo he divided equiiy amnn> ■ 

ntubani are H#ff known in Gouiburn sporting, cir.lt-a ■ n\\ eandtdata. 

Phniograph by Wariate Studio*, Gaulbum. L™«»--------~-------"--~--------~»»---»»J 
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YEAR-IN, YEAR-OUT 

she'll bless the day you gave her 

pinlays 

sheets 



These days, a brick: '1 wurmesl thanks are reserved for 
the gift she will use. year-in year-out. That's why Fin lay's 

Sheets urc high on her u most-wantcd" list. 
As you surely know from personal experience . . . Finlay's 
Sheets will give her many years of wtindcrful wear. And how 
she'll appreciate their beautiful tjuality ... the firm, 
crisp tenure that keeps them neu. looking throughout their 
long, long life. No . . . there's nothing she'll appreciate 
more than your gift of Finlay's Sheets— especially 
with Finlay's pillowcases to match! 




SIX SrAIKIING PKOaATOt 
CUMtt . . primrose, apricot, 
rose, dark rose. blue, nil green 
— us wel! as snowy white. 



(t'x an old Scottioh 
custom to dale your 
Finlay'* Sbcets to tec 
how Ivtl tliey wear! 



pinlays sheets 

FINLAY'S SHEETS woven and bleached in the Scottish Highland! 
to give you YEARS of luxury sleeping! 



Page T 
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AMOS 



TO SURF CONTESTS 




ON trucks and trailers, a fleet of surf -boats, crossed 
the desert-like emptiness of the Nullarbor Plain 
to Perth to compeer in the Australian and Interstate 
Surf Championships at -Scarborough, Western Aus- 
tralia, this month. 

More than 200 com prti tors, representing all five " 
eastern Stales, travelled from 2000 to '1000 miles to 
take part in the championships, when for the second 
time Western Australia was the host Slate. 

The competitors came by road, rail, sea. and air 
(63 in a sperial plane). Most surf-boats were trans- 
ported overland, and two arrived by sliip. Some hoats 
were sold after the carnival to local clubs. 

The two-day carnival was watched bv thousands, 
including many interstate visitors, who saw in action 



the bronzed, courageous members of an organisation 
that has rescued 104,175 men, women, and children 
in the 51 years since surf life-savers began their work. 

Saturday — the "hig day" — began with calm seas, 
but an early sea-breeze quickly became a strong south- 
westerly . Spectators, seated in grandstands and under 
beach umbrellas, gasped as surf-bnats battled choppy 
sras and high, crashing breakers, and competitors were 
swept hundreds of yards up-coast in the strong drift. 

The senior rescue and resuscitation event, the 
carnival's blue-ribbon contest, was won by Collesloe, 
Western Australia, who, with it, took the title of 
premier club for the 1957-58 season. 

On the second day New South Wales won the 
interstate competition, with Western Australia second. 



rftOrtt MOMENT for Barry ,*»«-(, of Mmroubrm. 
RAW* trirrnrr of the iingl* turf tki fill* during 1h* 
iuttralian and Intcruate .Surf Champiamhipi held nl 
Scarborough Beach, Wrtlrrn AuMratU. ihi, month. 





,w«ra Bftism. n .s.w,, „ f * „»«■ ,h e .„ wnie „ they 

won the Aiulroiian larf-hoal chumpitlnthip during ihr 
(iM-rfav rffrf.if.nf. From left are Johnny HrAWimi 
(lecmid bote). Philip Stmt ( tlrirhe), John W (wconil 
arakr). Kellh Ruril (amp), Keith Woodi ( captain h 




Si'KF.BOAT R4CE. ,howing onlooker* and a pattern of 
•urfhoard, and boali on ihr mnd. Thr Governor of Welter* 
Aaitrotio, Sir Chart*, Cairdaer. and Lady Gniriner attended 
ihr leeand dor. Thete picture, are by Laurie Kimber. 

Tin \umii,ii.w Women's Wttiit - Match 26. 195: 
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No. 442 



New style casual featuring ad- 
justable gold trim and tongue 
— Colours, the new Vicuna and 
Black. AM leather sole- 




0 



''never wear av 
their welcome 1 



Chalet 

A casual that is smartly 
"different" — comes in 
the new Rien colour and 
Block. All leather sole. 

49'n, 



No. 492 





* now at all good stores . . . 

BUY AUS7RAL1AH-MM>£ GOODS 

BETTA SHOE FACTORY PTY. LTD., 10 CAIRO STREET, ROCKDALE, N.S.W 

Pcrae 10 



ISION KARADE 



• The Council and Committee of the Royal Agricultural Show 
have banned all live telecasts from this year's Royal Easter Show 
with the exception of the official opening ceremony. 



THEY fed, so Mr. G. P. 
Alexander, assist ant 
secretary of the society, 
told me, that too much 
direct televising would 
have an adverse affect on 
attendances. 

Lj>t yeaj attendances did 
drop. There were ] 76, 1 74 
fewer people thrnugh the 
turnstiles than in the previous 
year. 

The councillors must have 
good reason for banning 
direct telecasts, but surely they 
don't put the wholr blame for 
the attendance-drop oo TV. 

At Easter, 1957, there were 
ooly 13.440 licensed TV seu 
in the entire viewing area in 
New South Wales, The 
accepted mirvey method to gel 
the number of viewers is to 
multiply the number of sets by 
four. This puts the maximum 
■elevicwen for last Easier al 
53,760, about one-third of the 
people who didn't go. 

Whatever is the reason, it is 
the worst news ol the year lor 
televiewers- Since if was pub- 
lished some weeks ago, many 
of (hem have written in me 
complaining and asking can't 
anything be done. Not a thing 
this year, I'm told. 

Two letters wen: particu- 
larly interesting. One was 
from country people who said: 

"Wc come down each year 
for the Show, but neveT saw 
as much at we wanted to till 
last year. We go nearly ever)' 
day, but last year we saw 
morr o( the Show than ever 
before because of TV." 

Another letter was from jn 
elderly couple, who, via TV, 
enjoyed the Show for the first 
time since age had kept them 
away. They really are upset. 

"Once we even saw some 
people we knew on the 
screen," they said. 

Personally, I'm upset, too. 
I've gone year after year to the 
Show, and, indeed, with the 
telecasts but year, went twice. 
But last year, after years of 
grand-nand - watching ring 
events, I realised that on TV 
I saw them properly for the 
first time. 

There will be other Shows 
and other years, I suppose, 
when I hope the ban will be 
lifted. 

Incidentally, Mr. Alexander 
told me that the official open* 
ing does not include the grand 
parade, which IS the official 
opening to most people. All 
well ice b people making 
speeches — very dull. 

.So dull in fart that both 
commercial Channels 9 and 7 
aren't going to bother at all, 
although Channel 2 will, t 
believe. 

FOOTNOTE: Melbourne's 
Royal Show people have this 
year given all Victoria*! TV 
channels an open go on Shaw 
telecasts. They have even 
gone to the extent of re* 
arranging tome prograrnrnes 
so that the belt passible tele- 
casts can be given. They 
consider that last year's TV 
cover ivas largely responsible 
far the year's "splendid" at- 
tendances. 




M.sJtCf/EBITr? HIDES, 32, director of the Jamet Cohill 
Kindrtgartrn at Waterloo, mho emsduelt Kindergarten Flay, 
time- ( Channel Z, Wednesday*, 4.45 p.w*.). photographed 
meeJiAjc a doll with Beidre Tapping* 4, one of her pupils. 
Marguerite newer has rhitdrert with her art her TV kinder, 
garten. ft hat been found that rhihlre.n teterieternm feel they 
ssfs wuriBfr Her mttondary ioteren If there arc other tHMrin 
mith her fm tie radio. 



"(JUNSMOKrT (Channel 9, 
Sundays, 9.00 pun.) has 
finally become my first choice 
as the best of the TV 
Westerns. I admire James 
Arness as Matt Dillon, but the 
boy I hand the Oscar to as 
TV's most real character is 
Dillon's sidekirk, Chester 
Good. 

Chester is Dillon's unofficial 
deputy. He's a little fellow 
with a stiff right leg, has a 
habit of saying "shucks-a- 
mighty," and tags along with 
Dillon, whom he treats with 
the right amount of polite 
deferencc- 

None of this "Gardner" or 
"Marshal" business far Ches- 
ter. He always addresses the 




By 



!VAN MVSGROVE 



Marshal as Mr. EMI Ion, which 
I think is a good real-life 
touch. 

"Can you bring your shot- 
gun, Mister Dillon?" he asks 
politely, even in the middle of 
the greatest trouble. 

Chester is played by Dennis 
Weaver, who in real life is 
just as polite, hut, surprisingly, 
stands a good 6ft. 3in. and is 
not lame. 

Weaver says his size on 
"Gunsmoke" is an illusion 
that fnnls even him. 

"I get to thinking of Ches- 
ter as a little guy, too, from 
watching the show at home," 
be says. 

Chester's "Gimsmoke" limp 
is purely a part of the charac- 
ter he portrays, but it has got 
him more sympathy than any 
other TV acror. 

It has even reached the 
stage when a doctor at the 
University of California 
medical centre wrote ashing 
if he con Id visit use "(inn. 
smote** set. 

Hr said he had alwavs 
thought Chester's limp was 
acting, but the position of 
Chester's footprints in a close- 
up had raised doubts. 

He had bet one doctor that 



Weaver was really lame, and 
had bet another that if 
Weaver wasn't lame he wore 

a device to make him limp. 

Young Mr. Weaver rolled 
up the leg of his pants to 
prove he wasn't lame and to 
decide who paid who. 

Weaver said that early in 
the piece he derided against 
any mechanical aids to limp- 
ing. 

"You never know when 
you'll have to get out of a 
horse's way on the set, and 
then I'd be really unable to 
run. So I just perfected the 
limp at home." 

Weaver said thai ironical ft 
be had been helped to do 
this through being a former 
athlete, 

In 1948 he was tried as an 
American Olympic hope lor 
the decathlon. 

"I came sixth," he said. "I 
did so poorly I decided I 
might as well slay on in New 
York and try acting." 

* * * 

JjATEST figures in New 
South Wales put the 
number of licensed TV sets 
at 95,740 and indicate a 
steady rise of 3400 licensed 
sets a week. 

However, efperis at the 
PaalnsaMer-General'i Depart- 
ment and at private survey 
firms add to this 25,000 un- 
licensed sets, a figure de- 
scribed by then] as "casstserva- 
tive" for the Sydney pirates 
who won't bny licences until 
they're caught- 

Wilh a great deal of heart- 
burning and help from mathe- 
maticians I have worked out 
that these figures mean that 
al present, after 18 months nl 
TV, 20 per cent, or I in every 
5, of the homes in the Sydney 
metropolitan area are 
equipped with TV. 

La Britain, where TV for 
■he general public dales 
back la 1936, the percentage 
of TV-equipped homes is 65; 
and in America, where it's 10 
yean old, TV-equipped homes 
total 85 per cent, of all dwel- 
lings. 
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i-m\jan I tn me Venetian mmu uuu aiij 




but dark! 





vvi-mvan i en 



Decorating the world's smartest windows 



Mel;inie Kahane. lamed American interior decorator and 
designer, uses TWI-NlCiHTER Venetians in her finest homes, 
because they're completely as functional as they arc 
fashionable . . . providing a beautiful wall of colour to 
ion i pic mem or contrast the many new window treatments. 
The exclusive shut-tight design of Luxaflex TWI-NIGHTER 
Venetians makes any room not just dim— but dark — with the 
simple flick of n cord. No other Venetian works so smoothly. 



so effortlessly or lasts so long. The secret is the Luxaflex 
exclusive spring-tempered aluminium slats, wipe-clean 
plastic tapes, nylon cords and friction-free mechanism. 

The colours of all materials in The Luxaflex TWI-NIGHTER 
harmonise perfectly or. if you prefer contrast, there are 
almost two hundred exciting decorator colour combinations 
from which to choose. 



All-metal Uxitn TWI-NIGHTER. the only blind that gives you all ttttit extlutive features) 



LUiirni 



FREE DECORATING BOOK 

You can htivc this beautiful 
Ifi-pagc. full-culuur hruthuri: 
Write now to t)cpl WW] 
Hunter Duuglus Australia I'tv 
l td.. 1?K-14t. Vklunu Kftutl 
Rvdulmcrc. N S W. 



The Austbaijak Womxh'i Wmu 



MliT-ESIAts - 

Mnrd) 26, 1958 
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Unmistakably . . . 
an Australian beauty 

Cryttil-clc»r wutcr of m cool 
glade in summertime reflecting 
natural loveliness — glancing 
off the tmoolti. tun-kused 
limb* of _ true Australian 
beau iy . Her narrw Diana 
Andrews, or Rand wick, 
N.S.W. Her beauty care: Rc*- 
ooa Toilet Soap — for face, 
aims, all of her. 



Royal Show 



• Groomed for Sydney's Hoy a] 
Easier Shaw, these animals from 
New Sou lli Wales properties may 
win prises for their owners. 
Most Show awards go to stock 
from blue « ribbon properties 
where throughout the year 
ucieutinc breeding and farming 
is practised by graziers to win 
the mo*! from the land and stock. 




Bring out 



you 



r natural loveliness 
with Rexona Soap 



See y<*r skin improve on Kerona'v health 
'°* besatj diet. Only Rcjtona Toilet Soap 
has Cadyl, a special blend or rare and 
wonderful beauty oils, oils of cade, cassia, 
cloves and terebinth. As you smooth 
Rexona'!i silky lather over yourself, Cadyl 
flows gently deep down into the pores or 
your skin, where blemishes begin . . 
healing, nourishing 

Give your akin Rnima'i health and 
beauty treatment every day . . . And day 
°y day, reveal ymir natural loveliness. 
Rrcona even smells like a beauty treatment 

■ its fragrance lingers with you like 
thai faint whiff of honeysuckle on the 
morning air. 



MEDICATED WITH CADYL 




Pag© 12 
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WELSH MOUNTAIN POFfi Retford 
Beactm lAghl II beinf lad /rom tlcbf* I 
at "Retford Park," Bomral, by e*lo&» 
manager Mr. Ken Armstrong, 

RIGHT: Firm grip ft kepi an Pntl Shart- 
hnrn Mill? Miil? Igloo by Mr: H Mar 
Farlane by the nmimming-pool at "MUty 
Iffiily" the MmcFarlanet' fount .property. 

SHOWMQUNO Shorthorn hull Oxford II mith nttrmetiee PMrici. 
Mr. E. S. King, buuktm hiatoric '^Coombin* Part," Cortamr, at 
Pattorat (lontpany. Thim rear they ewe tending nine Shnrlhom 




King, Khan* father, 
Kited by the irhirrwr 
bmUe and one heifer. 
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EVERY DOG 
DOES HAVE 
HIS DAY 



TOt* DOG in the canine tearid from the early 
J 950* lilt now hat been the poodle in all thapet 
and the*- The black miniature ptHntlf (above} 
taokt rmperior ahoazt thit success 

• Next week, al Sydney's Royal 
Easter Show, nearly 3000 dogs — 
groomed for stardom — will lead 
their proud owners into the show- 
ring. Among the different breeds 
on show will be new "starlets" 
malting a bid for Show favor. 




According la a survey made 
by the London Kennel Asso- 
ciation, your dog can date 
you as much as your clothe*. 

Expensive pel stores in 
London and New York are 
beginning to judge their 
women clients' age* by their 
canine preference*. 

Doe* she cuddle a Pekingese 
or a fox terrier? She must be 
50 if she'* a day. An Alsatian? 
At least 45- A spaniel? Well, 
she'll never see the sunny 
side of 30 again. 

Also, it doesn't matter what 
breed of puppy a woman is 
cuddling now, the survey 
leave* no doubt thai when he 
is a toothless veteran of 1(1 



THE Royal Agricultural 
Society's en try sheet 
for the dog section of 
this year's Show compares 
the number of entries in 
the different sections for 
the years 1954 to 1958, 
and illustrates how much 
dog fashions have changed 
in this short time. 

Cocker spaniels clill head 
the list — they have for the 
five years — with 255, the big- 
gest number of breed entries. 

Highly placed are dach- 
shunds (smooth, 16S; other 
types, $1), collies (197], 
Pekingese (173), fox terrier* 
(smooth, 115; wire, GO), 
Welsh corps (Pembroke. 
1 45; Cardigan, 3), Labra- 
dor* (116), Australian terrier* 
(112), and Australian rattle 
nop ( 107). 

JV'ete surer at 

There are nine Doberman 
Pinjchers; lour of the breed 
were entered last year lor the 
first time. 

In 1954 ope Afghan hound 
was entered. This year there 
are 24. 

And the liny Mexican chi- 
huahua* come into the held 
for the first lime with 1° 
entries, and every indication 
of having a* great a success 
at the current sack dress. 

Clastic dogs — like classic 
suits — do wear very well, and 
their popularity stays fairly 
steady. 

HHiHT; Al fatten, or German 
• he pherd Jag. the favorite of 
the 1930m. 

The Australian Women's VV eki.lv — Match 26, 1958 



r' iSHI(),\ LEADERS eon afford to look hated — -eeea then 
they're daam. Theme boxerm mhamt the rugged charm tehic.it 
ie helping to make the bread famhiattabJe. 



or 12 he will be as great an 
embarrassment to his owner 
as a birth certificate. 

Well, that's what THEY 
say. 

What are their reckonings 
based ou? Apparently it's 
simple. 

In the 21 years between the 
end of World War I and 
the beginning of World War 
U, dog fashions changed 
every five years. 

Pekingese were top favorites 
in the immediate post-war 
years. 

Then came the Ray twenties 




— the era of cloche hats and 
the original sack dresses — 
and wire-haired fox terriers 
reigned supreme. 

The vogue for big, hand- 
some dogs — especially Al- 
satians—reached it* peak 
around 1930. 

The cocker spaniel became 
popular later in the 'thirties, 
and has stayed so all thi* 
time. 

Poodle) of all shapes, *L7r>i, 
and colore leaped to first 
place in the early 1950s, 
helped along by fashion 
advertisements — and some- 
times by the fact that their 
hair can be dyed to rtf»tch 
their owner** dress 

Fashion choice 

Miniature poodle* are the 
smart girl's choice at the 
moment. 

And 38 of these pet* 1 26 of 
them in 1954) will parade at 
Sydney'* 'Royal Show, where 
also an parade will be four 
standard poodles, being 
shown for the first time. 

But sound fashion advice 
is to walch Inr thai bandsomr 
dog — the boxer. 

Featured in all the glossy 
advertisements — usually at 
the end of a lung leash held 
by an Impossibly elegant 
young model — the boxer is 
definitely 1958. He's the 
trapeze line of the canine 
world. 

This year at the Shnw there 
are 72 boxer entries. There 
were 44 in 1954. 



He's looking at 

you . . . are you 
looking your best? 




Vou owe it to your audience to wear- 

ICayser^Q/ 

30 denier proportioned length nylons* 

It's so nice to have a man around the house, 'specially when he 
so obviously admires your Kayser I-2-J's. Yes. you hit the 
nail right on the bead when you chose attractive, long wearing 
l-2*3's for everyday wear. Another point we'd like to hammer 
home is that Kayser 1-2-3's are available in 3 proportioned teg 
lengths. That means perfect fit, I ^^P*s^h J 
longer wear, greater comfort. I JM ___ s^^JW 

Slightly lea in some States. 




Fashion tot-too' 1o harmonise with 
your natural skin colouring 



Kay 



r 

NYLONS 



IIIH 

Inn 
lllil 
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Goodbye curtain shrinkage 



6TV non- shrink 

furnishings are here , 



Make sure you see the new Grafton selvedge with 
the non-shrink guarantee. Easier to wash and 
iron, no laundering or dry cleaning problems. 



Goodbye to ugly gaps between sill 
and curtains after washing or dry 
cleaning. Goodbye to too tight chair 
or settee covers. No more saggy, 
baggy curtains and covers, cither. 
From today the famous Grafton 
furnishing fabrics arc NON- 



SHRINK and NON-STRETCH! 
The reason is a miracle discovery, a 
finish that "fixes" the fabrics invis- 
ibly and permanently. This is the 
Calpreia-Fixt finish that improves 
the drying and feel of Grafton 
furnishings. 
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AMERICAN ART SHOW. The Contml- 
Ocm FTt] far the UJS.A^ Mr. Frank Waring, 
talking tm Mr,, BIB Krndmll ft*™ Ire; nj 
Mr*. Waring mi the exhibition of paintings 
ami temlptmre by eight AmMricen eriittt 
tehith U em thorn at the National Art Gallery, 



There are 31 bed-iitting- 
rooms is the new wing, bring- 
ing the total number of stu- 
dents in residence op to 123. 

The building con approxi- 
mately £54,000, which was 
donated by ex-students and 
friends of the college- 

• • * 
^pHIS is the thirtieth anni- 
versary year of the Wah- 

roonga Music Club, founded 
in 1928 by Mr, Laurence God- 
frey Smith and Mr. George 
Crirhton-Smilh. During the 
years many famous musicians 
have played for the club, in- 
cluding fienno Moueiwiurh, 
Lily Kraus, and the late Wil- 
liam Kapell. The president. 
Dr. F. A. E. Laweg, has ex- 
tended ail invitation to any 
former members to visit the 
club during the anniversary 
celebrations. 

• ■ • 

J- LIKE ... Mr.. Dale 
Turrtboll looking ice-cream 
cool on the most humid day 
wearing a simple white voile 
dress, the scooped neckline 
finished wiib a fiat haw . . . 
June Kaufman's bell-skirted 
suit of earamel-calored shan- 
tung the double-breasted 
jacket cropped above the 
waist. 
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JJR1EFLY . . . Attractive 
Atirimnc Throsby, presi- 
dent of the Youth Concert 
committee, tells me that tic- 
ket! for this year's series will 
be on sale on April 19, and 
the firsi of the eight concern 
will be held in the Sydney 
Town Hall on April 29 . . . 
Toe Roy McCaaghey'i, of 
"Coonong," Narrandera, have 
donated a "Coonong" bull to 
the Black and White rom- 
mi«« to raise fundi for the 
Royal Blind Society. The 
bull, Coonong Distinction, 
will be auctioned ai the Eas- 
ter Show on March 3f. 

a a ■ 

^^MONC the country people 
at the Town and Country 
Bali a< Princes on April 1 
will be the Peter Snows, of 
Queanbeyan, and the Bill 
Macphillamys, ol Rat hurst. 
Proceeds from this dance will 
aid ibe Smith Family. 

* . * • 

JTS nice to see that elcnnt 

Monde Prtie Pratt en home 
again after three months in 
London. Another popular bis 
returning soon is occupa- 
tional thera- 
pist Eleanor 
Fell, of War- 
rawee. 



A FAREWELL PARTY mat gtoem at Victor!* BWi far LUnu^Cenmral 
Sir Henry Well* (right), mho retire** mt Chlmf of lie General Stag. With 
him are (from left) Calami and Mr,. Michael Baring mini logy Weill. 




IN DUBLIN, IRELAND. fnthiemt of the Abr-dce-.Angu, Satiety of 
Anttrelia, Mirharl White, f tretmd I ram right), of "BeUtraat Farm" 
Srane. at a tattle thorn- with (from left) Mr. Conor Cmrrlgan, Mr. John 
Niman, Mitt Lomttr Cmrrigan. Mrs. White, and Mr. Jim Nartam, mho 
hat recently announced hit engagement to Jmmr-Amm O'Brirn, of Motet, 
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New fashion colours. . . . 
Old fashioned values. . . . 

Pure Wool quality for a lifetime of healthy warmth 



Onkap 



100% pure wool BLANKETS 



Now and forever . . . and (or wedding anniversaries to come 
only ONKAPARINGA pure wool blankets can offer the luxury 
of quality to last a Uletime ... and bring glamorous new beauty 
in a radiant range of colours. Only the purest fleece has gone to the 
making of these blankets - so cuddlesome and warm - you'll love 
the lamb-soft touch - so healthy and light to lull you snugly to sleep. 
ONKAP AR1NCA blankets keep beautiful as new for years. 
No amount of washing ever harshens ihe texture. They come 
up soft and luxurious as when you first bought them. 
They're moih-proofed, loo, for longer life. And for 
the wise woman who seeks value (and who doesn't?) 
ONKAPARINGA offers you guarantees . . . 
for 12 whole years. 





Best in Australia 
Best in the World ! 



Onkaparinga 



Chnow from soft multi-check* or delightful 
plain pastd shades. Tropic Rose, Peach. 
PrimroBc, Pink, Lupin. Blue. Green at 
While. All ahaiica ctimr vrith ttaiin bonnd 
edges too. if von wish. 

OBTAINABLE FROM LEADING 
STORES THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA 

GNKAPAftfNSA WOOLLEN COMPANY LIMITED 
P.O. BOX S7A. ADELAIDE, SOUTH AUSTRALIA 
MsAm o/ janwm OnAa/xirracu Ulnnket*. Rugs. Drtumg Covin, W Fur Woolly,. 
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,100% PURE WOOL BLANKETS 

Nature » guaranty of healthy restful sleep 
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The Australian Year 



• H't> Royal Easier Show time in Sydney with pure-bred livestock 
Worth more than £2,000,000 gathered from all over Australia for one 
of th« biggest and best shows in I lie world. The turnstiles will spin 
from March 28 to April 8: record attendance figure to date in 
1,232,413 people, No mailer what you are interested in — cattle, 
horsed, goals, pips, birds, dogs, rata, uirririiliural and dairy produce. 

Tut AurrmAJJAK ftWi Weeklv _ March 26. 1958 




arts am] crafts — you'll find the best at the "Royal.'" Rodeo and 
polo contests, wood-chopping, and, of course, sideshows add to the 
exritrmeul. Displays of Australian industry are valued at £3,000,000, 
Cattle oales are a feature of the Show with as much as 6700 guineas 
beingj paid for one bull. The champion pictured here by staff photop- 
raphrr Ron Berg is Poll Shorthorn Gunnawarra Gay Lad 10th. 
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Even white 
nylon garments 
must have that 
last rinse in 

Blu 

for perfect 
whiteness 





and 



Robin starch l£ 

keeps tkiaqs eriipir. cleaner, longer 



Choose your 

LAXATIVE 

wisely 



A* Hn HuLtf (tau . . . 

f hnc Jseien trw^rJ ■itf' f t**,s (ijMHrtrn ffK* ItMHIr fw-i Mb* I 
t^U S«rti*rVl"l PilJl (UfcJ fhr? kupr JieJporf <it jrmLl* 



I. A . tutef (Hn.) 

( rnjui laiuttvc* opcralc before your food hiLs had time lo 
be of nimimum bciiefi! — Iticy leave you reeling weak, 
Rccehim's Pills are a special Umirvc treMinvmi thai eiuuro 
a lhorauj>l. clcikrunce ernly when you have digested ymir food 
properly and connpletcly ah^rbed rhe r^^cnii.il proteins and 
linMH. By lakrng Ueechum's Pilh you will relieve comu- 
palton and derive full vdIuc From your food- So choose . . . 



BEECHAM'S 

THE WORLD FAMOUS LAXATIVE g ff £ 



V 




2-wtY stretch SURGICAL rKHIERT ^ N ' 



MCJRi EFFECTIVE SUPPORT I ■ GREAT! Ft WEARING COMFORT 



Sertoli S * /T -»'P Fivei nuAimurti umiffirl fa* jiny lev lcn A Lh conou iuihmjm 
From I hCTnm*. s„„c.l Supirtn-n M<.r„. VJ»J| nwi * 



ALSO . . . SCHOU NnON SURGICAL HOSIERY 
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Letters from our Readers 



[ WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

* T AS T year I travelled exlraiavcty in Great Britain and 
mi Lie Continent. I met several American lourisb 
who bad made a point of bringing: (rum home a nomkr 
of gifts peculiar lo America or to their own Stale, lhc 
Americans gave and received a grcal deal ol pleasure bv 
leaving these gifts as a friendly gesture lo loose chance 
sanjaintaace. whose company or hospitality ihey en- 
joyed. When Australians go abroad; let me suggcal they 
take in their luggage a number ol small, inripensive 
gifts, with an Australian flavor, to leave in appreciation 
of happy limes spent with the friends they will make 
in the countries they visit, 

£1/1/- to Mrs. B. Kiriunan, Norseman, W.A. 




J N lur main homes the evening meal has di-gencraLtii 
into a replira of the breakfast rush — same old plastic cloth, 
milk bottle, and jam tin decorating the table. The rhildren 
i;apr ill bewilderment when tablr napkins are produced foi 
visitors. What encouragement is there for children lo bother 
with good tablr manners if father is buried in the evening 
paper, mother hasn't removed her aprtm or freshened her 
make-up, and the whole family is sittiin; out in the kitchen 
among the clutter of dirty pots and pans? 

Ml/6 to Mrs. Marie fL Wilson, 25 Hull Rd„ SysvunLi. 
N.S.W. 

j^OUKO skirls are foolish to leave school at M. The educa- 
lion ihcj receive has lo last them a lifetime, and at 14 
they are ill equipped for a career. A number of the older 
folk would be happy to have the benefits and the opportunities 
naitahlr to young people today. 

10/6 to Miss R. Adams, 1472 Malvern R,|„ Glen Iris, Vtc 

t^CCORDINC to the Commonwealth Gowminent, a person 
is not regarded as an adull until he is 21, so I fail to new 
why those under this age should pay full adult rates (or 
public transport, picture theatres, etc. Thole in the H to 21 
age group are penalised by being forced to pay in full, when 
many of them are still at school and earning no money. 

lO/ti lo 1 Teenager^ (name supplied ) , N u n iLi I] , Brisbane. 

J JIRING the summer 1 have spoilt many days on rhe 
beach and could not avoid contrasting the well-groomed 
appearance of the majority of the girls lo thai of the men. A 
few lessons in posture, diet, and general grooming fnr men 
would du a lot to improve the outlook on the beaches, 1 assure 
you! 



VY'i rii"!-'*! doubt the greatest menaces to hospital paiirpu 
ate the hordes ul relatives and friends who visil ihcm in 
i he early days ol convalescence. Usually, as soon as visitors 
.ire allowed, <■ ronstani stream of brothers, uncles, and aunts 
all rush in, often accompanied by tearful or impatient kiddies 
From my own experience 1 know this is the period when rest 
and quiet are all that are required, and this uighlly invasion 
of visitors, other than immediate relatives, is both npsctittu; 
and wearying. To make n worse, many are not genuinely 
interested in die patient, but are iherc only because nf what 
"sister Maudic will sas. if she heard I didn't come " 

10/fi tu "Nursing Sister™ Iramt supplied), Mount Isa, Qld. 



Guides for Girls 

"JMlF. Police Boyi' Clubs are certainly doing splendid work 
(or the boys in this country (Femina's recent letter), but 
there is alreadv a wonderful organisation in our midst for 
girl!. The Girl Guides' Association caters (or girls from seven 
to lei. Not only docs it keep girls happily and enthusiastically 
occupied one evening a week, but they work to gain badges by 
passing tests in sxirh subjects as ramping, swimming, hrst-aid. 
and entertaining. 

10/6 to Mrs. Eileen Oakes, H ostitis Si., Temora. N.S.W. 



10/6 to Mrs. L FL Miller, 206 fcast Risdon Rd., 
(anw, Tasmania. 



Lindis- 



M?amUw0 Affairs 

^niEN mt bought a television sel we knew there 
would be ai^iaDenls aboul the programmes— we 
have a family of two grown-up solas, a schoolboy van, 
and a teenage daughter. But we have now solved the 
problem, l.arh one has his own night a week to dhutic 
the programmes, and we all vote for the best pro- 
grammes and plays an Sundays. 

Cl/1/- to Mrs. Ryan, 82 AsbJiy Ave., Yigouna, 

N.S.W. 

■ trery famil* Im Jarpit milk prvMrnu thai mumt br 
/t'ven a tporfcabfe soJirtion. f^ach m+rk ve w» U par 
tl/1 /- far fkr hrtt Uttrr Oiling ham yoa toiled raw 
family ptaUrni. 



MY wife was cooking 
vegetables for cfinncT, and 
looking rather gloomy, when 
she suddenly bum out laugh- 
ing, 

"What are you laughing at?" I 
said. 

"I was thinking'of Mr. Paleczi," 
she replied. "This cabbage reminded 
me of him." 

We met Mr. Paleeai years ago 
when we were Uving temporarily in 
New York. 

One night we were asked to 
dinner by a nice young couple 
named flaw-kins. 

They explained that it was an 
unusual kind d( dinner. 

They were thinking of buying a 
set of MagifOok saucepans. 

As a demonstration, the Magi- 
rook people had offered to send a 
man out tu rook dinner for the 
Hawkins' and six guests, free ol 
charge. We were two of the guests. 

We knocked on the door of thr 
Hawkins* suburban home at seven 
oVlock. 

The whole party was assembled 
and F.lva Hawkins poured oui drinks 
while we waited for the Magirook 
man. 

But be didn't arrive. 
Eight o'clock, nine o'clock passed, 
and still no sign of him. 



Night In ISew York 



vuamuza- 



Everyour was hungry. Al Johnson, 
one of the guests, was somewhat 
affected by thr drinks. lie kept 
saving: "Ciniin, Llva! We/jadinnrr? 
Sno wayda treat a man." 

At 10.411 the Magirook representa- 
tive arrived He wa? a shori. 
swarihy man named Mr, Paleezi. 

He explained >hai br and his 




assistant had Inst tlu ir way, the van 
had broken down. etc. 

Then he set about his work with 
Sreat energy. 

He arranged rows of chairs in the 
kitchen for us to watch the prepara- 
tion of the dinner. He put up a 
lilarklKwrri and gave us a talk on 
Magirook saucepans. 

"The secret of our saucepans is 



they prcesoive the 
minerals," he said. 

"You cook vegetables in a ordin- 
ary saucepan, what happraua the 
vitainuTamincrals? It's pure adulter- 
ated m older!" 

"Never miuda vitamins!" Al 
Johnson called nut. "Wewadinner?" 

Elva Hawkins was close to tears. 

We sat down lo the dinner, a pot- 
roast, at midnight. It was quite 
tasteless, despite all die vitamins and 
minerals. 

After the meal Mr. Paleezi set up 
his blacklxiard in the living-room 
and gave another lecture. 

Fixing his eye on my wife, who 
was soon to become a mother, he 
said: "Lady, 1 see you have a K'l 
stranger coming. You know what 
that li'l fella needs more'n anything 
else in the woild? Vitamura- 
inineralsf 1 

It was one o'clock when we made 
our getaway. 

We did not buy any Magicook 
saucepans (though some of the 
others dill and we never saw Mr. 
Paleezi again. 

But now and th^n. For tHe rest 
of our lives, when we see vegetables 
cooking, we shall remember Mr. 
Palrczi. And whal else? Viiamura- 
minerals! 
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LEONORE stood in the middle of the 
I lounge-room, pulling on her soft, 
Continental gloves, looking imperious 
as a brilliant woman ought to look, and her 
eyes snapping like a fox-terrier after Ralph 
as he walked nervously in and out while 
his hand* wrestled with his collar-stud. 

"Hurry— hurry — hurry!" She flung the 
words to her husband, and after the scurry- 
ing heels of her frightened daughter. "We're 
already late getting away. Can't you move 
yourselves a hit faster!" 

Ralph stood still for a moment, his fingers 
fumbling at his throat, his eyes resting on 
her with the musing, saddened loot of a man 
who has been made to feel he is less than 
the dust beneath his wife's feet. 

And yet — she had married him because of 
his cleverness, because he was a young up- 
and-coming architect worthy of a girl who 
all her life had been pointed out as "the 
clever one of the two sisteTs" — the one who 
would make a dazzling life for herself — who 
should have oaly the best that love and life 
ion Id offer. 

Well, and hadn't she? Wasn't she a superb 
hostess, surrounded by bright and admiring 
people successful in their own fields? Hadn't 
she a wardrobe just that shade ahead of the 
prevailing fashion which marked a woman 
of taste and imagination? She had had every- 
thing. Leonore reflected, except that, along 
the way, she and Ralph had mislaid their 
love somewhere. 

She put^a hand to her forehead as though 
she were trying to retail where she could 
possibly have put her handbag or the marca- 
site lapel-pin. Somewhere — it had been lost 
or left — the love and mutual approval they 
had begun with twelve years ago. It was 
then she had decided n> have a child, at 
last. Only when she no longer loved Ralph 
and he had begun to look at her with that 
musing lodk as though he had regained sight 
of some kind. 

She had thought she would find in the 
child what she had lost in her marriage- 
Belipda would be bright, beautiful, and — - 
aoove all — worthy of her mother. But 
Belinda was, in point of fact, a lethargic 
child who had to be spoken to never less 
than twice before she seemed to understand 
what was wanted of her, and always that 
insipid smile on her face. But — unforgivable 
sin! — not even pretty. 

From the first she had become Ralph's 
child. Whatever the mother deplored the 
.father saw as being something dear and 
fine. 

"She isn't lazy or stupid," he said. "She's 
a dreamy, thoughtful child. She doesn't 
understand what you want of her because 
you want what she hasn't got— a sort of bright 



personality, always on the go. She doesn't 
fuss over the clothes you think she ought to 
rave about — because they are not her kind 
of clothes. I know what she wuuld like. 
And she isn't plain. You think beauty is 
vivacity, and Belinda is not vivacious. She 
will unfold slowly and she will grow all her 
life because of that slowness. She will never 
come to the end of herself, so ihat every 
time one sees her she will always be a little 
bit more than she was last time." 

What was he talking about — with that far- 
away tenderness in his eyes? Ralph could be 
Stabile, of course, and in the outburst of 
praise for his daughter hr had lashed her, 
Leonore, with the fine whips nf comparison. 
In so many words he had told her all that she 
was not- In other words, he implied that 
she was static, brittle, shining, and hard 
like a diamond. 

She had answered with her savage irony: 
"You ought to have been a copywriter — not 
an architect. I didn't 
know you could be so 
lyricaL" 

But ail he said 
couldn't alter ihe fact 
that she y.~as clever, 
that her social skill, 
her mastery of the 
compliment had 
brought lum to where 
he was today— ai the 
top of his profession 
among people who 
wanted houses just a 
shade ahead of the 
prevailinn fashion. 

Carefully, because 
of her tight sheath 
frock with its hronzt 
kid belt and the bronze 
accessories, Leonore 
eased herself into the 



The story of a woman who 
thought she had everything 

II r Til ELM A 
ROUTING 

Hlustrtuod by Barbara ftoberlian 



front seal of the ear, while Belinda 
climber! in behind. She looked over 
her shoulder and said: "You are not 
going to make a fool of me a* your 
aunt's — with that ridiculous bahy toy. 
Put it away this minute. A girl of 
eight ought to, be over such non- 
sense." 

Bui for Ralph she would have burnt 
the frayed and grubby flannel rabbit 
years ago. A homely toy her sister 
Wendy had made herself — and the 
child had loved it from ihe first, 
carrying it everywhere, sleeping 
with it, and talking to it- Leonore 
was shocked by this attachment, as 
though it denoted backwardness in 
tfaf child. Belinda pushed the rabbit 
behind her on the seat and sat tightly, 
with her gloved hands folded around 
her fresh folded handkerchief. * 

"Now, hurry," Leonore said to 
Ralph. "Pity knows, I don't want to 
go, but if 1 put her off once more — ■" 
She didn't finish the sentence, and 
Ralph knew as well as she that it was 
a lie. Her sister Wendy was Ihe last 
person in the world to take offence. 
Always she found some reason for 
excusing the defects and omissions of 
others. 

Ralph knew why Leonore was 
making this visit. His mouth made 
a little ironic twist. She felt low- 
spirited, a little jaded, and at those 
times she had her own way of lifting 
her morale. She would insist they 
go somewhere different to their usual 
haunts — somewhere where they would 
shine — "outshine" was the word — 
their company and surroundings. 

7*o page 50 




Wftaf on earth, wondered 
the imperious Leonora, did 
her sister Wendy find so 
wonderful in life that there 
was always a smile on her 
lips? 



Thb Australian Wosjem's Weekly — March 26, 1958 



Page 19 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822521 




gives lasting 
comfort to 
active feet. 



These healthy longer 
wearing shoes . . . 

an/ lasting companions 
for running, lumping, 
hopping and skipping. Snug 
and really comly Edunley shoes 
are lined throughout with soft 
leather . . . and Iheir wide 
loes, hardened for protection 
and extra wear, allow for 
active, growing leet. 




715 
Fancy Derby 




Ait tor Erf unlay 
EhOM la Ih* tanrf j 

I itO X. 



EdiuitDT shoes are 
available nSlh ledttm. 




T^Tu^ ^^m^™ Punched 

nod iigi Vanip Derby 

^?H u n I e y 

M fine footwear 

^^B^^ /b/- children 



for children 
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BRASSO 

^||| strikes a brighl note 

W Keep all your brasv and 
B cupper ihinimj bright 
and |uvf like now with 
Brasso 
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DOMT lit under an apple irre, the «mg says. Maybe it 
should haw included palm trees. Chuck Allison lound 
himself m paJm tree just a week niter he landed in 
Australia. He picked il originally for its protective 
qualities because he was dog-lired and wauled to sleep the 
noun hour dirough until lie came out <>[ what was practically 
a coma. 

11c knew it must be a roma because so far he'd been too 
lired iti feel more thnn a spark of anticipatory interest in the 
long-limbed, suntanned Australian girl* hr'd noticed throng- 
ing the streets. True, he'd noted them and filed them away 
at the back nf a mind still too busy with equations and litres 
(die other kind) to swing itilu action with the old Allison 
charm. 

For two weeks after Kjppen and Hayward had pii the 
contract for an oil refinery in Sydney he had worked feverishly 
round the clock in an atmosphere nf sharpened pencils and 
loosened tin and gallon!! of coffee, on the ground in New 
York and 30,000 feet up in the air over the Pacific Ocean. 
!i had been a grind. 

Even exude spots like Honolulu and Fiji had turned out 
to be merely places where he looked up a Incut I y Irom pages 
of calculations and noted with faint surprise that the land- 
scape was standing Mill 

But now that the pressure was lifting he expected to make 
up quite rapidly for lust ground after he caught up with 
some of his lost sleep. It was sheer waste nf time to use the 
hot starlit nights for sleep, since promising invitations to here 
and there were beginning to accumulate. So each day at 
twelve he headed "lit from his office into the brilliant sun- 
shine pant the flower-stands in Martin Plate, up and across 
Macquarie StreeL and through the big wrought-iron gates into 
the Botanic Gardens. 

Here, almost always, his dark hair was ruffled by a nice 
breeze coming in met the harbor, and he paused M lake a 
deep breath and run an approving eye over a view that en- 
compassed immense quantities of blue sky over red roofs, 
green trees, and diamond-bright water. Then, stopping only 
long enough to take a quick look at a couple ol redheads by 
way of keeping in practice, hr made a becline for his palm 
tree, ate his lunch rapidly, folded his jacket into a pillow, 
and with il sigh of the purest contentment went off into 
dreamless slumljcr for the rest of ihe lunch hour. Altogether 
it was a great big wonderful world and Chuck was <ight on 
top of it. 

Along the smooth expanse of lawn cjeh palm tree had its 
occupant during the lunch hour. Nothing much of anyone 
was visible under the low canopy of fronds, but the one on 
Chuck's right seemrd usually to be occupied by a pair of grey 
slacks, lie wasn't even remotely concerned with grey slacks 
excepl when he was buying a pair. 

The tree on the left was more interesting. When Churk 
finally got the sleep out of his system and was able to nil 
up, what he saw under die left-hand palm tree brought forth 
a long, low whistle. He was suddenly glad that he always 
slept on his right side and must have had his back turned in 
that direction up until now, because the expression you wear 
when you're asleep isn't always the one you'd use for publi- 
cation. 

IV first things that caught his eye were a floral skirt and 
then, with awakening interest, a pair nf trim ankles and slim 
brown legs. The long green leaves he had applauded before 
proved to be a nuisance now. Ijcrausc they impeded his view 
of what appeared to be worth investigating. He rearranged 
his nsvn fronds, bul it didn't help much, because hers were 
■till running interference. 

Chuck craned and twisted and pecked, and got nothing for 
his trouble but a crick in his neck and dirt on the knees of 
his pants. The aggravating palm fronds divided her up like 
a jigsaw puzzle with all the best bits missing. All he could **c 
were the slim brown legs, a pair {if hands holding a sheaf nf 
rlmrlv written pages, the delirate curve of a cheek, and 
once, as she moved her head, a flashing glimpse of honey- 
colored hair, 

Abcr a while he gave it up. Besides, the nighls were grow- 
ing lunger and hotter, the moon came up rounder aod more 
mellow, and a fine array of shapely girls, daughters of presi- 
dents and vice-president and batik managers, had proved more 
than willing to show him Sydney "i beauty spots and dance 
with him Under other palm trees beside water slapping roman- 
tically against ihe shnre. He really needed I he noon hour for 
sleeping (on his right side! and not for gawking ai the 
neighbors. 

Onlv thing was, he kept turning in his sleep and waking up 
on his left side, a thing he'd never done before in his life, 
and onre. when a pair of large blue eyes regarded him seri- 
ously through an unexpected slit in the fronds, he almost 
stopped breathing until it dawned on him thai although thrv 
were looking right at him ihey simply didn't see him at all. 

Chuck was a handsome young man uol used to having 
large blue eyes remain unaffected by ihe sight of him. It 
was a novel experience, not entirely pleasant, and il made 
him uncomfortable. 

And then the mirarlr happened. All nf a sudden she lifted 
her wrist as if she were consulting her walch. and, folding 
her papers very deliberately and carefully, she got to her feet, 
smoothed down her skirt (it was navy linen today 1. and dame 



out from under the tree into the spotlight of the sun. Chuck 
snipped breathing altogether 

He watched her cross the grass to the iron gales, taw her 
pause lor a moment and look back over her shoulder uncer- 
tainly before she disappeared through the gates. Now Chuck 
knew why powerful waves of something or other bad drawn 
his interest like a magnet to the left-hand palm tree. 

because she was beautiful and he wanted to gel lo know her, 
to take her out, to make those blue ryes look into his and 
really see him, to hold the shin shoulders between his hands 
and . . ■ and . . . 

Next day, refusing lunch with a girl whose father owned 
a few million acres of sheep property outback, he galloped 
up to the Gardens five minutes ahead of his schedule and 
arrived panting. Shi: wasn't there. He sauntered back and 
forth over a radius of twenty fret or so from the far side 
of his palm tree to the far side of hers, keeping an anxious 
eye on the entrance gates and glaring at people who steered 
too close and looked as if they had predatory designs on 
either tree. 

When he saw her coming, he skittered to the back of his tree 
so thai he could come from behind it and arrive in an entirely 
unpremeditated manner at die sajnc time as she did. At the 
strategic moment he moved to enter the canopy and paused, 
one hand on a lifted frond as casually as if it were the latch 
of his own from door. 

*'Oh . . . hi.' r be said, beaming on her in the best Allison 
manner, "lajvely day, eh?" 

Her blue eyes focused, and she looked as if she actually 
recognised him. Al least, hr admitted to himself (being 
hunrsi), she recognised him as a human being and different 
from. say. a kangaroo. But she didn't reply. She smiled 
faintly and absently out of the merest politeness, and then 
ducked into her hideout. 

It was an unusual and altogeiher unexpected response, and 
after some rather puzzled thought under his own fronds, Chuck 
decided he approved of it. 

Tomorrow, he decided, he would be just a little bit help- 
less. Spill something. Upset a bag of oranges and scramble 
around alter them wiih a small, sheepish smile. There was 
something about seeing a large, lovable male stranded in this 
kind of domestic crisis thai usually went straight to girls' 
hearts, and he assured himself it would serve lo get diem 
on speaking terms. 

Not a man to do things by halves. Chuck bought a good big 
hag lull of apples and oranges from a street harrow on his 
way to the Cardens next day, figuring that he needed plenty 
if they were lo scatter with fulfil irmly pathetic effect- He 
had some difficulty gelling his cargo lo iis destination, due 
to its distressing tendency to shift above the point of bal- 
ance where his arm gripped the bag. 

But he arrived without mishap, only to discover that his 
own palm tree had been swiped by a couple of plump ladies 
who were placidly setting ont thermos flasks and paper 
bags and rattling plastic dishes in a variety of colors. 

Chuck looked around wildly for another unoccupied spot 
and found none. Then he had a brilliant idea. Why not? 
Plenty of room for rwo under nne Irec. An Adam cast out 
from his Kdrn migln evoke even mnre sympathy than spilled 
fruit. Churk dived under lite fronds and set down his 
burden. He had only just taken up his position when the 
came through the gate. 

She crossed the grass with a quick, light step that brought 
a lift to bis heart and an odd, totally new sensation thai gave 
hitn pause for almnst a moment to wonder just where this 
thing might end. She pushed aside the fronds and stopped, 
frozen. 

Chuck brought out his best smile. "I've been evicted. Do 
you mind sharing?" Her eyes went automatically to Use 
next tree. "There's room for us both," Chuck went on 
quickly. "Half a tree is better lhan none, I always say. 
Don't you?" 

Her thoughts were distressingly transparent. American — 
hr could almost hear her say it — with that accent. And 
fresh . , . 

"I'll find another plarr," she said "Don't disturb your- 

sell." 

"Hey!" Chuck cried. He scrambled forward on hands 
and knees and puked his head through the greenery. "Hey! 
Just a minute! Heyf We've practically known each other 
fur practically three — " 

Ignoring him completely, she marched away down the row 
of palms, back poker-straight with indignation. Chuck 
sal back on his heels and watched her go. He began 
to feel affronted. Some of lhai much^vaunted British re- 
serve. All very fine, he said righteously to her reereating 
hark, but carry it loo far and see where it gets you. He 
watched her progress. There were no vacancies in the whnle 
row nl palms. The place was cluttered with people, like a 
beach un a hnt Saturday. 

She «at herself down ai last in the skimpy noonday shadow 
of a stalue: if she'd been an inrh higger eilher way she'd 
never have fittisd it. She goi out her sandwiches and began 
lo read hir papers, looking ill-used and conspicuous. People 
kepi stopping to read ihe inscription on ihe pedestal. Once 
she was asked to move whale a woman took a photograph 
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One whistle was always enough to start the girls- raining 
after him — but this one didn't even turn her pretty head 

By MOM II «.1M J \ 



Thiee little Imys played tag round the statue and one of 
rhrm tripped over her feel. She rubbed her ..nklc and threw 
I dirty look arrow the lawn towards the p-Im trees. 

Well! So I'm it wnlf, Chuck told himself, easing himself 
hack ■sauna* the trunk, a great big, bad American wolf. He 
reached thoughtfully tichind him lot an apple, and the hag 
jagged drurdsenly sidrw.'iys ami ertWjMrtt. Rcd-fjc.rd and 
swearing. Chuck crawled after gambolling apples and oranges, 
and tile plump ladies on the right, leaving their plastic 
dishes, clucked helpfully as they crawled .iround with him, 
intimating that something about a big, Invable male in this 
kind of predicament always brought out the mother instinct 
in them. Chuck went bark lo the office and called up a 
blonde he'd met last weekend. 

Curse that palm tree, Chuck thought irritably llrxl morn- 
ing, head in hands. Somebody should have killed it while 
it was just a little seed. Well, there were other methods. 
No little bit of a hltie-eyed, honey-colored girl was going lo 
get away with cold-shouldering Chuck Allison. 

She was rally next day, but Churlt was earlier. Out of 
the curlier of his eye he watched her enl. .,- the fronds, saw 
her stop as she spotted the flowers he'd secreted there a 
moment before. She picked Ihc.m tip slowly and read what 
he'd written on a card: "I'm not really a claim-jumper. 
Can't we bury the hatchet?" Then she parted the fronds 
and said severely: "Did you put these here?" 

"Nearest thing 1 could find In an olive branch," Churk 
ud. 

"Bui why?" .She was confused. "I mean, it Teally wasn't — 
I mean, yon didn't really . . ." 

"Oh, yes, I did. I'm a low-down, no-good, ornery critter 
who goei around stealing people's palm trees and I don't 
wonder you're mad." 

"But I'm not 

"I ronld reform,™ Churk suggested hopefully. "All I need 
is a guiding influence in my life." He circled his knees with 
his arms. '"I've been fitting beside you for ihree weeks," he 
complained. "Don't you think it's time we got acquainted?" 

She showed u'gns of recovery. "Thank you for rhe flowers. 
Kui I don't believe it's necessary to become acquainted with 
everyone who happens to eat lunrh beside me in ibe Botanic 
Gardens." 



"Not with everyone. Just with me. flow come a pretty 
girl lite you sits all alone under a palm tree every noon hour 
studying?" 

I'm not studying," she said, goaded. "They're letters. 
From my " 

"[.filers? All that many? Good gosh, are you running a 
lovrlorn column/" 

"Of course not. They're tetters from my . , . from a 
friend." 

"Well, heck." Chuck flashed a smile at her. "If you like 
letters that much, I could write you same, f can write good 
letters, several people have said. Bui I'd far rather take you 
oul some time. We could have lunch together and tell each 
other the story of our lives, and rind oul if we both like sing- 
ing in the bathtub, and raraway-seed c.ikr, and tile smell of 
^hue-polish. Do you?" 

This was nonsense, her face said, 
havr a . . ." 

"The guy that writes you all those letters? You're en- 
gaged?" 

"Nn," she said unwillingly, "but we have an — " 
"Weill" He whistlrd. "I'd lie a girl like you up good 
and light with a ring and a licence before 1 went off and 
left her sitting under palm trees talking to strange young 
men." 

She lifted Iter chin. "As of now," she flashed, "I am not 
talking to strange young men." She turned away from him 
and rustled the pages uf her letter purposefully. 

Chuck hauled down his flag suddenly, his eyes crinkling. 
"Okay. I didn't mean to lie a nursance. Only I've watched 
you there so long it seemed like we were neighbors, and I've 
wanted to get on speaking terms from way bark." fie made 
his voire plaintive. "They told me the natives were friendly' 
out here." 



"I^K>k, I'm sorry ... I 



She blushed furiously, which gave Churk another of those 
queer new sensations, because the kind of girl he had met 
to date seldom blushed and never furiously. She wasn't the 
sophisticated lype- All kmds of expressions went fleeting 
across her face. She picked up the flowers and touched a 
rose absently. "Ti was nice of you to want to 'take me to 
lunch," site said, "and I'm sorry I can't go. It's just that 
it wouldn't be ... I don't think it would lie right." 

Altogether a satisfactory day's progress, Chin k thought 
That night he found himself humming so contentedly into 
the ear of the redhead he was dancing with dial she asked 
him what marie him so happy, and he floundered around 
for quite a while with "Uh — b — uh — before he came 
bark lo the here and now. What would he like lo bet, he 
h'd been asking himself, that in a couple of daysi they'd lie 
sharing the same palm tree? 

But they weren't. Progress was a lot slower than he'd 
anticipated, although across the neutral territory belweeu 
the trees she was willing enough to converse quite freely. Over 
the next couple of weeks he found out that her name wr»s 
Robbie Payne and the massive letters came from a young man 

To page 53 
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'go with' stocking colours 

. . . they're wonderfully wearable! 
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A Perfec 

Swindle 

A short story complete on this page 

By DUDLEY HOYS 



ILLUSTRATED BY HEDSTSOM. 



THF, arrangement between . 
Aubrey Himper and Carl Dot- 
rington,, of the Dorrington 
Calleries, worked very well. 
Both these small. New York limn 
were in the market for old (Minis, 
period china, and glass, and it was 
in a spirit of mutual assistance that 
ih? arrangement came into being. 

"Nice people,'* Himper had ex- 
plained when he proposed il, "par- 
ticularly old people, need careful 
dandling. When an elderly gentle- 
man on a small income offers a 
lea pot that belonged to his great- 
grandfather, and knows it's valuable, 
you ve got to be very careful," 
"True," said Dorringtort. 
"Suppose it's wnrth 250 dollars. 
Suggest fifty dollars and he wonders 
if you're cheating him. fie may 
part with it at that price, hm he's 
resentful. He won't recommend you 
to his friends." 

"That's to," agreed Mi". Dorring- 
inn heartily, since he knew quite 
well any small business will never 
make much progress unless it is 
being continually recommended by 
satisfied clients. 

"There's a simple alternative. I'm 
tym pathetic. I tell him I can't 
ifford to raise my figure. But why 
not get a second opinion!' Try the 
Dorrfngton Galleries. A first-class 
firm. Mention my name." Himper 
untied with the benedictiun of a 
bishop. "While he's on bis way 1 
phone you." 

I *>rn 11 gum pursed appreciative 
lips. 

"And then," said Himper, "you 
offer him 50 dollars and in the end, 
with courteous reluctance, you make 
it SO dollars. He's still disappointed 
— but he's grateful. That's the 
point, grateful. Grateful to both of 
us. IrH pay — I'm sure it will. 
Vou use the same approach widl 
rmir clients and we split the profits. 
Yes?" 

"Joyfully, yes," said Dorrington. 

That was how, in the course of 
profitable time, both firms came to 
receive a visit from Miss Mary For- 
*Vth. imall, frail, genteel, in her 
fading seventies, with transparent 
•kin. i clear Mule voice, and good 
weH-worn clothes that were out of 
date. She entered Himper's one 
morning carrying a ponJolio. 

She may have been a trifle ner- 
vous, but thin was balanced by a 
certain poise from the better-ofl 
pasL 

5"* coughed and said inquiringly: 
'Tou advertise for old prints?" 

We do, madam." Himper bowed, 
jfe specialised in prints. Dorring- 
iot ] 1 expert line wax china. 

My late dear brother," said Mi.ss 
Mary, "collected antiques of all 
kinds Inr years and years. He was 
«7 skilled in such matters." 

Indeed?" Himper's manner con- 
Ted that nothing in the world 
"»'ld be more interesting than Miss 
ronyth's late dear brother and that 
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he had all the time in ihe world tq 
talk about him . . . and hi* collec- 
linn of antiques. 

"Mind you," she said, with a 
discreet ghost of a titter, "he made a 
few mistakes. Who doesn't in the 
tiourse of a life of collecting? But 
not many. Oh, dear me, no." 

There was a pause while she 
sighed. "The old house in Piltsfirld 
is full of his treasures. 1 hate to 
have to sell any. But you can guess 
how il is for some of us a modest, 
fixed income, and the coat nf living 
going up and up, and, after all, as 
I have no one to leave I hem lo, I 
might as well sell them Yon just 
can't eat old silver and pictures." 

There was a richness nl sympathy 
and understanding in Himper's slow 
nod. 

Miss Mary opened the portfolio 
and tool but a flat hrown-paper 
package. 

As she hegan to umvrap it, she 
said. "I have here two prints of a 
series of four, The Country Sports- 
man.' 11 

Himper's eves flickered. "Oster- 
tein?" 

Miss Mary nodded. l Tm told 
they're valuable." 

Himper held the prints in white, 
plump fingers and looked at Lcilttl, 
frowning- 

"They're genuine, aren't they?" 
Miss Mary said, watching him hope- 
fully. 

"Without a doubt." 

"And they're worth?" 

"To me. 75 dollars." 

Her mouth quivered, "I under- 
stood thev ought to bring at least 
250 dollars," 

"If you had the other two, to 
make the set complete, I could offer 
you 350 dollars for the four. As it 
is . - . " 

Himper shook his head, and went 
on wilh touching gentleness: "I'm 
sorry. I'm sure you musi be so 
disappointed. But. madam, may I 
offer you a piece of advice, based 
on years of professional experience? 
Why not get a second opinion?" 

"A second opinion?" 

'*Ves- FTiere's always the chance 
of getting moTe from annihcr dealer. 
The Dorrington Galleries, for in- 
stance — a firm of the highest repute. 
They're three blocks south, not five 
minutes from here. Ask for Mr Carl 
Dorrington. Mention my name." 

"It's extremely kind of you to 
suggest it," said Miss Mary. 

"Not a bit, not a bit." Himper 
honed her out, went to the phone, 
and told Carl Dorrington what to 
expect 

".Start off with 75 dollars," he 
saitl. "If she objects, raise to If*) 
dollars. They're worth every penny 
of 300 dollars." 

Seven minutes later Miss Mary 
was being received by Mr. Carl Dor- 
ringlcm. His smooth, heaw cheeks 
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and smiling blue eyes radiated 3 
kind nf comfortable honesty. 

"Recommended by Mr. Himper? 
Ah, yes, yes. One of our leading 
authorities, of rourse. Now, please, 
don't hurry yourself. Please take 
a chair, madam. New York ran 
be wearing, ran it not? To my mind 
it gels busier every day." 

Miss Mary sal down. She ex- 
plained about her visit to Himper. 
She said: "With very great kindness 
he suggested that you might be dis- 
posed lo make a higher offer." She 
untied the portfolio. "Here axe the 
prints." 

Dorrington considered them. His 
brows puckered a trifle. He said 
with exactly the right louch of defer- 
ence: "Will you forgive me a minute 
while I consult a friend of mine?" 

"Why, ol course." 

In the small office at the back of 
the shop Dorrington picked up his 
phone. 

"That you, Himper?" he said. 
"Dnrringlon. Usten. They don't 
strike me as anything to write home 
about The Oateririns, I mean." 

Himper's voice sounded a bii im- 
patient. "They're gems. 1/ you're 
talking about the ungainly figure of 
the man, the gun out of all propor- 
tion, the peculiar shape of the dog, 
that was rharartc-ristic of Oslerlctn. 
A kind of lampoon of — " 
"Yes, I know. But these don't 
to — " 

'If ynu'rr claiming lo know more 



about the subject than I . . 

Himper sharply. 

"I'm not. I only thought that — " 
"Well, don't. As I told you, 

they'd bring 300 dollars anywhere. 

Tell her 75 dollars. If she digs 

her toes in, you can make it 100 

dollars." 

"Right," said Dorrington, and, re- 
placing the phone, he went back 
to his pleasant task of chiselling a 
few hundred dollars out nf Miss 
Mary. 

At his first offer, Miss Mary 
turned sad and silent After 
a great deal of polite discussion, 
mucb too elegant to be called 
haggling, Dorrington finally bought 
them for 100 dollan. 

As he showed Muss Mary out he 
told himself that there went another 
rlienl who helieved she had been 
treated with the utmost generosity. 

Back home in Pills-field, in ihe big 
house on the broad old street, a 
plate crammed with Georgian and 
Victorian knick-knacks, MLss Mary 
was greeted by her stout, elderly, 
genteel sister. Miss Agnes, who had 
everything ready set out for after- 
noon tea, 

"Well, dear, how did you get on?" 

Miss Mary sat down with a purr 
of satisfaction. 

"Oh, dear," she said. "It's such 
a relief to get home and sit down. 
New York's sn tiring. But never 
mind: they brought 100 dollars." 

Miss Agnes clapped her hands. 



-V 



As soon as Miss Mary turned to 
leoye. Air. Himper called Carl 
Dorrington on the phone. 

Mtss Mary opened the portfolio. Out 
of il she took a flat package and un- 
wrapped il lo reveal the two genuine 
prints she had shown to Aubrer 
Himper, but not :., Carl Dorring- 
ton. 

"Alter all," she said, "our late 
dear brother paid a lot of monrx 
for the two I sold to Mr. Dnrriiii;- 
ton, although they were copies." 

"And, after all," said Miss Agnes. 
"Mr. Himper and the Dorringtr.in 
Galleries cheated mr when I sold 
Ibem that Waterford glass. So all 
we've done is to get our money 
bark, isn't it?" 

"Just that," said Miss Mary. 
1 Copyright) 
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They saw\achjpth*r with the eye of love . . . |b Uarf^she was darU 

an<t fragile, his Spanish rose; to Di&ores be was big and bluff, her 
King Hal — beginning the most unconventionM love story of the year 
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SF.F.N from eye-level as the child Mtar t ha ^ 
flat an her stomach, saw it ,, the patch of 
pebbly grass in the back gurden tif 5 Alt in k 
Road had all the charm, mysteriousness, 
and authority of a classic Chinese landscape. 

Tall, shot-tip bents, then pale yellow stems 
Ln.iMi-d lib' bamboos, inclined grarcfully bf- 
fi,rr the wind; across a sandy plain. Utulders 
in propnrtion tarried a low scrub of lichen to 
Ihe loot of a mountain shaped lilte a niule-hill. 
There was only the right artLOttllt of every- 
thing, and only one sharp note of color: 
pimpernel-red a wild azalea bloomed under the 
bamboos. 

Suddenly the whole composition Mas altered, 
the whole landscape receded, as into the fore- 
groiind leapt a tiger — drawn to a different scale, 
in fact life-siw. For a moment the ronnd, 
striped face glared vs'ilh Chinese ferocity, t he 
lips writhed nark in a Chinese scowl; then the 
rat recognised the child, and the child a rat. 

From the home, from one of the pink- 
rurlained windows, j voice called high and 
ardent — Miss Diver's. 

''Martha! Come and say how dn you do to 
Mr Gihion!" 

Martha remembered it was Tuesday, and re- 
luctantly rose and dusted herself down the 
front. 

More precisely, it was the second Tuesday in 
June, L°32: a date to be of importance. 

Ladies of ambiguous status have by conven- 
tion hearts of gold, and Miss Diver was 
nothing if nol rnns-rntional; but ti child in .in 
nWguUf household is often an embarrassment. 
It had been wonderfully kind of Miss Diver to 
sas-e her brother's child from an orohanage, but 
not surprising; what was surprising was how well 
die arrangement worked out. 

Martha came when she was six, and was now 
nine: during those three years the quiet har- 
mony of life at 5 Alrork Road continued un- 
jarred. In part this was due to Mr. Gibson's 
good nature; even more important, in the daily 
COntOCtt between aunt and niece was a safe- 
guard never tn face recognised as such— though 
it had operated from the start. 

Little Martha was never allowed to address 
Iter benefactress as Aunt. To the latter's ear the 
appelation lacked romance; romance being of 
Mis. Diver's life the essence, she instructed 
Martha t„ call her bv her first name instead; 
the happy if un-aimcd-ai result was a super- 



ficial rhuinininess putting no strain on the 
emotions of cither. 

Abo due lu Miss Diver's romanticism was the 
foil that rhr> m> luiiurr -shared Ihe same patro- 
nymic, which was for both, legally, Hogg. Miss 
Diver's brother. Martha's lather, had been Rich- 
aid Hogg; Martha was Martha Hogg But even 
while still vending haberdashery Miss Diver 
h-:d so sincerely felt herself nol-Hogg, so to 
speak, and practically going under a false name 
that m the interests o{ truth (or at least of veri- 
similitude ' she changed to Diver. Besides eom- 
II H'm railing a favorite authoress, it went eupho- 
niously with her initial D. The D stood (or 
Dolores, irself modulated from Dorothy because 
Miss Diver was a Spanish type, 

"You shall call me Dolores." instructed Miss 
Diver — actually in the taxi going home from 
Richard Hugh's funeral, 

She had never teen the child until an hour 
earlier; she had never before visited the shabby 
Brixton lodging-house in whose shabby parlor 
the thinly attended wake was being held. A 
dozen or so of Richard Hogg's ex-colleagues 
from the post office stared inquisitively; this 
meeting between the two chief mourners pro- 
vided a touch of drama, something to talk about 
afterwards, otherwise conspicuously lacking. ! As 
Doctor Johnson might have said, it wasn't a 
funeral to invite a man to; only one bottle of 
sherry and fish-paste sandwiches. Richard Hogg, 
svith his motherless daughter, had lodged two 
full years in Flasty Street; but a landlady never 
does these things so wholeheartedly as rela- 
tions, even with the Burial Club paid up and 
next week's rent in hand-i 

Interrst naturally focused on Miss Diver, 
partly because her brother had never mentioned 
her and partly because of her appearance. 
Though the only person present in proper 
mourning- even Martha had no more than an 
arm-band- -Dolores' rol3l blackness s-omehow- 
produred a brighter cfTert than the neutral tints 
of rvrrynne else She was jetty, they merely 
nibfuse. Her black Spanish hair "learned be- 
neath her eye-veil. Her black fur svns a black 
fox Her black pumps were patent leather, 
Dolores, for her pan, felt like a bird of paradise 
among crows . . . 

She felt also like an angel of mcTry; and so 
look little Martha home with her in obedience 
to a law not so much unwritten as written to 
excess in every sentimental novel of lhai date 
which was 1929, 



"You shall call me Dolures," instructed Miss 
Diver in the taxi that bore them away. 

The child Martha, then aged six, looked 
placidly co-operative. She was a fat, placid- 
looking ihild altogether, Her squarish face, pale 
under a sandy fringe, didn't ap|iear ravaged 
by any particular sorrow-, as her rather small 
grey eyes, under rudimentary eyebrows, weren't 
red with weeping. The bundle of clothes at her 
feet — her last link svilh the past — she siinpK put 
her feet on to make her short legs more com- 
fortable. It was Miss Diver, aged thirty-seven, 
who wepl. 



I'lit- arrangement worked out better than any- 
one could have expected. In Hasty Street, in- 
deed, for many a day to come Martha was 
looked for bark bag and baggage. "I've seen 
her sort before," declared the landlady— in grim 
reference to Miss Diver. "Give a thing and take 

a thing ! By which same token, if she don't 

tire, someone else will." The luscious prognos- 
tication proved fake. Mr. Gibson, he who sub- 
sidised ihe little house with the pink curtains, 
accepted Martha without demur. He had often 
feared that his Dolores might be lonely, and 
muted her not to let the child become a 
nu isance. 

As was inevitahle. Miss Diver went through 
a brief period of sentimentality- -during svhich 
she bought little Martha a three-legged stool to 
so on and a box of beads to thread; fortu- 
nately if there was one thing Mr. Gibson detested 
it was treadmg on a bead. He didn't actually 
swear at Martha, but the effort not to was obvi- 
ous, and Dolores was saved from prolonging 
ivh.il might have been a disastrous experiment. 
She was a trifle let down herself. 

All children under eight have charm, just as 
■ill young animals have, but little Martha had 
Us than niosi. She didn't perch on the stool, 
•he squatted on it. The beads stuck to her fat 
fingers, when she didn't drop tht-rn, and she 
was always losing her needle. The picture en- 
visat-ed by Miss Diver had been very different 
She was still thankful she hadn't started with 
bubble-blowing, because heaven knew what 

To page 74 

Of off the couples that danced that night 
in the Albert Hall Harry and Dolores were 
the happiest 
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Feeding baby is fun- 
with Betigers 

II vi in dread feeding lime because baby 
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THE 

ENCHANTRESS 

Each matt tke met fell under her 
spell and each one begged her 
to be his wife . - . 

By U. E. BATES 

IKJViKW her as a ratio plump, fair-skinned child with 
eyes of brilliant hyacinth-blue and long, ribboutcss blond 
hair that hung halfway down her bad in curb. Hci 
mother was a gaunt, hungry-faced, prematurely aged 
woman who. with sickly vcllow eyes sunk far mix, her head 
behind steel-rimmcd spectacles, treadled feverishly all day and 
the night at a sewing-machine, wearing black dr.-ss and 
apron, closing hoot uppers, in the dirty window uf a little 
house in one of the narrow yards we used as iliort mis at the 
railway end of the town 

Her father was an ex-pugilist gTuwn coarse and fat who 
worked little, drank a lot, and spen! most of his time in a 
pub called The Waterloo, retelling lor Iriendi. and strangers 
alike the story of how— incredibly as a lighiwcigln he had 
won impermanent fame and a silver bell as a champion twenty 
years before. 

On Sunday* her mother skulker! furtively to the Methodist 
Chapel, wearing a black dress thai might well have been the 
one she worked in, an old black straw hat without trimmings, 
and black hutlon boots worn badly down at the heel, looking 
like the poorest ol the poor. 

In a town like Evcnsford, where boots and shoes are made, 
even the poor have no way of acquiring public derision mure 
swiftly than to be seen in boots or shoes that need heeling 
badly- It is noi merely a point of honor not to do such thinp; 
it incurs a sharp communal scorn. 

Bui no one (ell either worn or derision for Mrs. Hicksou. 
Nor did anyone ever seem 10 know ihe cause of her state of 
perpeiuaJ mourning, but as I be years went past 1 guessed— 
correctly — that it was not mourning at all. She was merely 
saving for Bercha. 

The yard in which they lived was no more than a slum 
alley eight or nine feet wide, and only thusc who lived there 
knew what went on behind the narrow backways that were 
no more than u :ked asphalt squares from which the fences 
had been ripped down. That strctrh of the town, low down 
hy the station, was called The Pit. 

To come from The Pit was the social equivalenl of having 
leprosy. It was a place of Loafers playing cri".ui-;uid-aiwhor 
under smoky walls, of yelling women in perpetual curling 
rags and uld haltered hats, who came down to The Waterloo 
with beer jugs in llieir hands, and made twice-weekly visits 
with rattling pnutis to pop-shops. 

On Mondays Bertha's mother weni to the pop-shop, loo; 
on Saturdays she reuVrrteed whatever she had pawned. It is 
my guess that she went about in app Ratty perpetual mourn- 
ing only because whatever clothes she otherwise possessed were 
in almost eternal pawn. And they were then- because of 
Bertha. 

Even as early as ihose days they started calling Herlha "thr 
princess" At ten she was bfg for her age, She had already 
a riean, splendid, sumptuous bloom about her. Her eyes were 
most wonderfully clear and brilliant, with a great touch ol 
rahn and candid pride about thent. 

Her hair u.is magnificent. It IS quite common to see young 
girls with hair of palest bleached yellow and of extraordinary 
lightness in texture, but Benha was the nnly child 1 ever saw 
whose hair was the color of thistledown and of exactly the 
same lovely, insubstantial, airy quality. 

Site was always beautifully dressed. It used to be said that 
het mother, silting up into the small hours or surreptitiously 
working on Sunday afternoons, made all her dresses for her, 
but years later I met a woman, one of two sisters, the pro- 
prietress of a very good class dress shop at the other end ol 
ihe town, who said: "Oh, no! Bertha 1 ! clothes all cattle f*om 
here. We made them for her, my sister and 1. And her 
underclothes. I suppose it would surprise you to know that 
that child never had anything tan pillow-lace on her petti- 
coats? And always paid for." 

At thirteen she already looked like a girl of sixteen or 
seventeen She was mil, with lull sloping shoulders and a 
firm high bust. Her legs were the sort of legs that make men 
lum round in the street, at least once if not twice, and she 
had a certain languid way of swinging her arms with a back- 
ward, grareful pull as she walked. 

Alt this time her mother sat at the little window in dir. 
yard, treadling widi sick desperation, almost insanely, at thr 
sewing-machine, and her father sat in The Waterloo, working 
his way through the chronicles of his history as a lightweight. 
You never saw Ihem logether. 

Ai fourteen she put heT hair up. There was a good deal 
ol it — it had been her mothers eternal pride never lo cut it 
at all — and now, not so light in color, though still very blond 




Bettha was not only beautiful r companionable, and nay, 
there was also a wonderful innocence about her. 

and airy in texture, it made her seem an inch or two tallci, 
giving her better prupurlions- 

By this lime she was working in a boot factory. In lhosr 
days women went to work in the oldest clothes they OHod 
find, pretty shabbily sometimes, and often in the sort of Inin 
black apron that Bertha's mother wore, bui Bertha went lo 
the factory exactly as she had previously gone to school: with 
bernwn impeccable quality, beautifully, fastidiously dressed 

Already by now she looked like a young woman ot twenty, 
and already people began to say you could sec alt the old, 
elernal danger signs. It was only a question of time before 
girls of sensational early maturity found themselves in trouble, 
disgraced, and lasting the fruits of bitter, unlearned lessons 
Girls of fount* rn who went t>ut of their way to look like women 
of twenty, dealing in Ihe deliberate coinage uf voluptuuiK 
attractions, had only themselves lo hlamr if they bought what 
they asked fur. The time had come for Bertha's fall. 

Just undei three years later she astounded everybody by 
suddenly gelling married — quite undisgraced — to a reared 
shopkeeper with a modest income, a moil rcspecubkr 
Edwardian house enclosed by an orchard of apple and peal 
trees, and a taste for driving out in a landau, in straw hat 
and cream alpaca suit, on summer afternoons. 

William James Sherwood wax a neat, courteous, decorous 
waan of the old schuol, very gentlemanly and of quici habits, 
and the whole diiug was a sensation. Nu one could say hoi* 
it happened. 

"But she comes from 1 lie Pit!" ihey said. "She's from The 
Pill From there. And sevenieen. How do you suppose it 
h.ppencd? Whai possessed him 1 " 

When a man ol seventy marries a girl of sevenieen who is 
remarkably mature, fastidious, and beautilul for her age, i' 
never seems to occur lo anyone that all thai has possessed him 
is a firm dose of taste, enterprise, and cominoiisensc Con- 
sequently it did not occur to anyone that William James 
Sherwood might have made m Bertha a good bargain for him- 
self. 

"Bui she's from The Pit!" they kept saying. "She worki 
in a factory. And the way she walks. The way she fancies 
herself. She isn't his kind. She can't be, I»ok who she 
conies from — the poorest of the poor. Her mother scraping 
and saving at shoework, her old man every day in Th' 
Waierloo." 

Presently Bertha was to be seen driving out with William 
James Sherwood in a landau on fine summer afternoons. 
the way she sat there, upright, composed, holding a parasol 
over her head, one hand resting lightly and decorously on 
the side of the carriage, you could have supposed that llw 
had rarely done anyihing else but drive in landaus for <!'«* 
better part of her sevenieen years. But thete was snmelbiug 
else still more surprising and inure interesting aboul her. She 
looked supremely content and happy. 

For the next three years she wenl on matching herself, He' 
ways, and her appearance lo William James Sherwood. She 
behaved more like a woman rnnieutedly settled in her middle 
thirties who had been horn and brought up in a quiet country 
house, of good family, than a girl still in her tents wh" 
had been brought up in The Fit, on pawnshop bread. 

Sometimes in summer you would see her walking quietly, 

J o page 34 
Tm Austhaixaw Wousn's Wekxxy — March 26. I95f 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822528 



EXCLUSIVE TO COLES STORES 



IT'S FABULOUS! TlfUL 

. MAKES YOU_.AD.AMT.-Y 




SENSATIONALLY SUCCESSFUL 




6uUlr 



LATEST AND MOST UP-TO-DATE 

LIQUID MAKE-UP 



IT'S ALWAYS CHEAPER 

OBTAINABLE AT ALL C O L E S _ STORES Vf 




ATTRACTIVE 
FBOSTED ROTTtE 
WITH GILT CAP 




Four n»l»cied shades 
to match every 

Complexion colour, 

mm-rom, eio-row, 

SIM-TOM, MATUML 



GtVES YOU A MATT-FINISH 
SATIN- SMOOTH COMPLEXION! 

EXQUISITE ON ALL TYPES 
OF SKIN . COMPLIMENTS 

YOUR NATURAL COLOUR. 
CONCEALS TINY BLEMISHES. 

FRAGRANTLY PERFUMED 



STARLET MATCHING COSMETICS;— lipilnbi 1ft, 4f», J/A, 
KJm. Inamvl with t+fion 2/9, Comp«t Rpuyr 1/9, 
CampKt t*owdv» wilh L#nnlin 4/4, Crnint M*hc up 3 f, 
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New 



Tac 





deodorant 



Exclusive twist action 
propels Tact stick 
as you use it 





@®@)IL WAY 
TO CHECK ODOUR ALL DAY 

Here's the handy new way to get all-day protection 
against perspiration odour! Tact Stick Deodorant 
instantly kills perspiration odour and keeps you sale 
longer— not just For a few hours as with some deodorants. 
Tact Stick is as refreshing to use as cologne and its 
gentle cooling action feels so good, even after shaving! 
Not messy, not cruinhly! Handy as a lipstick! Use 
Tact Stick daily ! 



FOR MEN, TOO! New Tact Stick is the perfect man's 
deodorant! Nol drititily, n<it greasy, won't pick up 
uiKicrnrm hair! Buy two . . . CMC liir you 
and one fur 'him.' 



1 Tube, 2'4 Jar, 3 f l 
Spray, Stick, 7'n 



Tact f 



or you in more ways 
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-FATHER- 




toitiri*'* I'm allowing myaeif . . . not snj 



-MOTHER- 




" "<W right, then. I'm m mean* erurl. 
hrrn (irAj «/J /inini/ t ir . . . ^rrfl niu STILi- 
ha re Jo go and |Wav teil/i v*u.ur list)* 



It seems to me 



USUALLY a strong 
supporter of sum- 
mer, especially the Sydney 
summer, I ceased 10 sing 
its praises this year. 

Lake two million other 
people, I became thoroughly 
tired of Turkish baths alter- 
nating with deluges and thun- 
der and lightning. 

All through the past couple 
nf months I Lrui remember- 
ing a short story in which 
Ray Bradbury tells of an old 
insurance man who hail a 
theory about murder in rela- 
tion to heat. 

He believed that some 
people, because of their ex- 
asperating characters, weTe born "rnurdrnHts.' 
These types survived until the temperature 
reached exactly 33 degrees. Al that point 




I 



somebody"* temper reached breaking point and people than nations. 



N the mail this week 
was an advertisement 
for an American magazine 
whirh, so the ad. says, will 
enable the reader to "talk 
about the news with new 
case and authority." 

"At desk or dinner-table," 
the pamphlet continues, "your 
views carry extra weight when 
you've covered thr ground 
thoroughly with experts " 

This line is obviously ad- 
dressed to men. Women have 
plrmy of faults, heaven knows, 
but expounding their views on 
interrLiiional news at desk or 
ttinner-tablc is not one of 
them. You may encounter the odd woman 
who does so, but, fortunately, she is odd. 
The average woman would rather discuss 



the "murdcrce" copped it- 
No actual murder has been done in my 
immediate circles. However, this is probably 
because revolvers and sharp knives aTe nut 
readily available, in offices. 

* * * 

AD O M £ ST 1 C atdelighi on the 
gut 



She can be lx>ring, one can't deny, but she 
is seldom as weightily, ponderously, suffocat- 
ingly boring as a man who makes dinner-table 
speeches on international affairs. 

I realise, reading the above, that as a female 
1 can't be considered an impartial judge. But 
it's nice to defend one's own sex sometimes. 
* tr * 



•. summer's trials comes from a wife 

who one night was awakened bv a sharp A , , ^ . "fl 

dap on the shoulder blades. ' * f* '° ,X £ Christmas Island wou d 

. ,., . . . . complete Sir William I'enncv s work m 

Whatever a the matter?" she askrd her . , - ,. ' , , 

husband, waking in alarm. developing a reliable, controDable, and 

'There was a mosquito on your back," he relatively cheap hydrogen bomb, 



said virtuously, 

"The troth emerged laier,' 
wanted a cup of tea." 

* * 

SOME interesting 
followi 



Hum. in beings will be toinforTrd lo think 
she said. "He dial ''ley ran be exlrrmiiuitrd without undue 
wasie of money. 

* * * * 

correspondence A N American professor, Dr. Wendell 
followed a remark I made a couple J. S. Krieg, advises: "To woo the 
of weeks ago — that I'd rather do the creative muse, try sitting in your Library- 
washing than wrap the laundry. without any occupation. Soon \uur 
Mr. R. Schliemann. manager oi a laundry, thoughts will begin to rustic about and 
writes^on behalf of laundry men lo point oui pull something out lor you." 

Sot having a library I have tried sitting 
in a chair, 



And fixing the bookshelf in the corner 

with an owlish and hopeful stare. 
Rut when my thoughts rustle they 
absolutely refuse- 



thai there is no real need for all this nervous 
strain of finding paper and string. 

Laundry, he reminds me, can be collected 
and delivered. And paper Ls noi absolutely 
essential. 

I assume," he writes, "that you wrap and 
"e the bundle because you deliver your own 
laundry, and do not want io be numbered 

among those extroverted, socially conscious To take a form that owes any direction 

Ta Wh ° r C ? T ? Ihcir U ° a " unfnvcred » to the creative muse. 
a oaagc of distinction, proclaiming to the 
world that they use a laundry." 

From M Whiiiield, of Chelsea, Virioria, 
cumcj some sound advice: 

As I take my linen out of its brown-paper 
wrapping, after untying the string."' she writes, 
I roll up die string inside the paper as well 
form from the laundry. I plare these 
three things in the linen cupboard alongside 
* pencil and 

scissors, which are always there. 
Now. isn't that easy?" 

Yes, it sounds easy, though first 1 must con- 
quer a lifelong habit of keeping the string, 
the brown paper, and the scissors in thtcr 
« pa rate places. 

If little girls were taught time and motion 
■tudy instead of algebra it might make their 
adult lives a lot simplrr. 



One notes that the bookshelf should be 
dusted and some of the magazines 
thrown away. 
That the picture rail is old-fashioned and 
ought to be painted grey. 
» Jhe form from the laundry. 1 'plare these One recalls an unanswered letter and 

several garments in need of a mend. 
But the sight of the telephone reminds one 
it would be more diverting to ring up 
a friend. 



Perhaps if one had a library one's 

thoughts would rustle around. 
But the theory that they'd produce some- 
thing useful isn't necessarily sound. 
I'm Australian Wouen's Wehxlv March 26. 




adds that 
certain 
'something 
to bring you . . 




You'll love HANRO 
Winterlock — made from- finest 
English spun cotton,, more snugly 
knitted than ordinary interlock t 
unmistakably Swiss — styled 
in the HANRO tradition, 
and spiced with such beautiful 
laces! Truly, there's nothing 
matches HANRO Winterlock 
for wonderwear in underwear! 

Tfre Quality it a Proud Tradition 



SELLING NO 



GOOD STORES 
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You'd scarcely know you had blankets on your bed . . . so lighl, so fleecy 
soft are Castlemaine Blankets ... yet their blissful warmth enfolds you like a 

balmy Summer breeze. Whether your bedroom Is prettily feminine or smartly 
contemporary, the Castlemaine range includes the blankets you dream of. 
You'll see soft delicate pastels and vibrant colours in plain and in 
check effects ... . all in the purest of pure lambswool, skilfully woven into beautiful 
blankets of traditional, superfine quality. 

They're at your favourite store now... 

Castlemaine 

THE ARISTOCRAT OF BLANKETS 
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Worth Reporting 




"Oh, go nfcrwd. /i'i a xreiffh- 
(#Lg morhine, not a fmst 
mine." 



ALKAN, grey-haired, 
cigar - anokiriR Aus- 
tralian grandfather, whose 
half-brother is keeper of 
the Crown Jewels of 
Tonga, recently finished 
carving the Tongan coat 
of arms. 

He i- Mr. Frank Stellirty. 
of Roseville, N.S.W, who 
W3 adopted about 51) yean 
ago and jrivdi the title 
'T{.3moto" by Princess Vika 
Veigq, a cousin o( Queen 
Salotc's father, ihe kite King 
George Tupo II. 

Mr. Sidling believes he is 
ihe only Kamoto alive: "It is a 
title given to those who nil 
al [he right hand of royalty," 
he explained. "The Tongana 
respect a Kamoto next to 
their Royal Family." 

Mr, SleluitR mid us that 
members of the Tongan Royal 
Family had asked him to 
carve the coat of amis which 
will be presented to Queen 
Salote. 

Tongan postmaster David 
Tainrtoepeaij, who is holiday- 
ing in Sydney, will take it 
home with him nejt month. 

Bora in England, Mr. Stell- 
iog learnt his trade as a 
heraldic engraver in London. 
He went to Tonga in 1905, 
then moved to New Zealand, 
and from there to Sydney. 

Mr. and Mrs. Stalling*! 
Rasevillc hum* is filled wilt 
Earrings, etchings, island tro- 
phies, antique clocks, and 
paintings. 

Mr. Stalling has a collection 
of ptppi shells, carved and 
painted to represent Red 
Indians, flowers, and insects. 

"I carved Sir Winston 
Churchill on a shell a few 
rears ago an a sent it to him," 
Mr. Stalling said. "He wrote to 
thank me, praising what be 
called 'very clever carving.'" 

* * With the help of Mrs. 

\>ARENTS who can't decide Juanita Rierie). an American 
whether they want a girl or living in Sydney whn had 
a hoy might consider Mr. and hecn a member in the U.S., 
Mn. Dalian Schoening, of Mrs. Guenther established the 
Wisconsin, USJL first Chapter (as each group 

They've put had their third » called) al Turramurra, 
«' of twins. N.S.W. 

As usual, a boy and a girl. There are now 19 TnTra- 
sr-- sV- * nrorra members who meet 

fortnightly in «c another's 
homes to discuss topics [ram 
art to Zulus. 

Another Chapter, with 
mostly businrss-ghrl memhers, 
has been established at Neutral 
Bay, N.S.W. 

Each member, in turn, 
must speak on a prepared 
topic, and then everyone joins 
in for question time. 

Social gatherings benefit 
the charily adopted hy each 
Chapter. 

Mrs. Guenther will soon go 
to (filler capital cities to in- 
troduee more Australian 
womrn to Beta Sigma Phi, 
*•*.. * 

Pistol parkin' 
kitten 

^yF/VE bad a letter from 
Mrs. Alice Evans, of Mom- 
basa, Kenya, who says: "My 
grandson,, Peter, aged 12, 
found a sick, deserted kitten 
an bis father's farm. 

"He took it home, but it 
couldn't lap. So he got his 
water-pistol, Tilled it with 
milk, and every time the kit- 
ten squeaked he gave it a shot 
of milk." 

The kitten is flourishing. 



(^EliAl.l) HROCKHUHST. 

reputedly the world's most 
exptrnjiue portrait painter, 
sums up.' 

"Execuirvts have big hands. 
Thick ankles are often the 
result of bad feeding. I don't 
like men with small hands. 
Modem art is a trick. You 
tee bosoms before you see 
faces today." 

Not a fan of Jayne Mans- 
field, thama Dors, and Co. 

* * * 

It's not Greek 

to them 

JJETA SIGMA PHI may be 
just Greek to most people, 
but to 150,000 women all 
over die world it means "'Li it, 
learning, and friendship." 

Net a Sigma Phi is a recent 
arrival in Australia. 

A 26-year-old international 
women's organisation, based in 
Kansas City, U.S.A., it aims 
to bring women together for 
social pleasure, cultural im- 
provement, and service to the 
community. 

Organiser Mrs. Elsie 
Cueuther came to Australia 
last year from International 
Headquarter* at Kansas City. 



" inimaT'' goes to 
l*» Vegas 

SINGING star Shirley Bas- 
sey, at present in Australia, 
has accepted a song called 
"Animal" written lor her by 
the Sydney song- writing team 
of Marawood and Sherman 
(Ilaiel Isherwood and Charles 
Marwood), and she is consid- 
ering another, catted "Lock 
ihe Door." 

Miss Isherwood, who writes 
She lyrics, told us that Miss 
Bassey "« manager thought the 
ringer would introduce "Ani- 
mal" in her Las Vegas, US., 
appearance, and incorporate it 
"t ' Jong-playing recordiitg. 

Last year Miss hherwood 
and Mr. Marwood remrned 
after three years in England, 
"here their songs had "mod- 
erate success." 

They have written hun- 
dreds of songs and two musi- 
"h in the past eight years. 

Now they're wnrking on a 
full-length Australian musical 

whenever Miss Lshecwood 
"ka time nff from her sec- 
retarial duties, and Mr. Mar- 
Jrrjod leaves the stone house he 
» building at Scalorth. 

fm Australian Women's WanrLr -March 26. 



Wallaby Punch ham 

wallaby' 1 s punch 

JJOBERT FELDMAN, of 
our Nrw York staff, re- 
ports that an exotic Australian 
dinner set the gourmets' 
tongues wagging recently at 
Manhattan's Overseas Press 
Club dinner. 

The menu included Sydney 
rock oysters, kangaroo-tail 
soup, lobster tail, fillet Steak, 
pavtova meringue, and tropi- 
cal fruit, with Australian 
wines, plus I concoction 
called Wallahy Punch. 

All the food and drinks 
were specially flown from 
Australia for the dinner. 

"The Wallaby Punch was 
concocted and served by Law- 
rence Blorhman, a mystery 
writer aud member of the 
Press dub," says Feldman, 
"and it had the imparl of a 
wallaby's kick. 

"It's made of one part Aus- 
tralian vodka (75 per rent.), 
I part South Australian port, 
one-tenth part lemon juice, 
two parts Vieby (carbonated) 
water. The Virhy is optional. 

"Serve well iced from a 
punch howl. Then signal 
stretcher-bearers to dose in 
for the catch. 

''Before Ihe room starts to 
spin, the mixture tastes some- 
thing like vermouth." 

* * * 

^JOST people trip over their 
words at some time or 
other, and British actor Eric 
Portman is no exception. 

■ Mr. Portman was playing a 
scene in Terence Haltigan's 
"Harlequinade." He mas sup- 
posed to say to another actor, 
"No, no, dear fellow — go 
into the wings and wait for 
your cue," 

Then, one unforgettable 
night he said, "No, no, dear 
fellow — go into the queue 
and wait for your wings," 

* * * 

Home and travels 
of a redhead 

'JJOME- in Hereford, Eng- 
land, (or attractive red- 
head Helen Nortun is "Friar's 
Eluuse," built in the IGth cen- 
tury. 

Helen — who has been in 
Australia nearly two years — 
told us that monks lived in 
~r"ri3rs House" during the 
Cromwell persecution. 

"There are two secret 
passages," she said. 

''One goes down to the 
rive* where the monks used 
to fish; the other is about 
a quarter of a mile long and 
comes out behind the altar in 
Hereford Cathedral." 

We asked how long Helen's 
family had lived in the taste. 
"They've been there only lOfl 
years," she said. 

When Helen rame to Aus- 
tralia, one of the first people 
she saw was her former nanny, 
Mrs. John Hunt, of Walwa, 
Viceoria. 

Helen is now public-rela- 
tions "finer for a chain of 
hotels in Qurensland- 

* * * 
fMINBNT poet-playwright 

T. S. Eliot, in Britain, fa 
ginen to addressing his letters 
in verse. For example: 
"Postman propel thy ftet 
and take this note to greet 
the Mrs. Hutchinson who 
lives in Charlotte Street." 



For you busy people who can't brush after every meat . 

New Super White 

KOLYNOS 




Just one brushin g stops decay and 
bad breath right round the clock. 



Dm'I you, like- most bust people, find 
it difficult to brush your teeth after 
every meal? When yon use ttf\e Super 
White Kolynos your whole mouth feek 
fresh and is protected, too, all da\ long. 

New Super White Kolynos refreshes 
your whole mouth . . . leaves a clean 
after-taste that lasts much longer 
than any other toothpaste. 

NEW DECAY -FIGHTER "5-15" 
New Super White Kolynos gives 
you science's newest, most effective 
cleaner and decay-fighter, "S-15"... 



the miracle ingredient that takes 
up the fight where others leave off. 
"S-15" quickly destroys germs that 
cause dental decay and bad breath 
— in a way never before known. 

ROUND-THE-CLOCK PROTECTION 

Just one brushing with New Super 
White Kolynos gives you round-the- 
clock protection against dental 
decay and bad breath. If you're too 
busy to brush your teeth after 
every meal, then Super White 
Kolynos is the toothpaste for you! 




■ 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822533 



For outdoor living or party giving 



JSl 

(ppfi 



New Nylon textures bring you the softest knitwear 
and dres.ses that wash beautifully . . . can't shrink. 

Si&W, as never before, you can be carefree and casual out-of-doors . . . elegant and beautiful after. dark 
en clothes that practically look after themselves. Nylon enters Autumn fashions with new textures 
that have all the softness and heauty of familiar winter fabrics— all Nylon's virtues of easy-care and 
better wear. Meet two of Nylon's new fashion stars . . . Tycora Nylon, divinely warm and soft, Brushed 
Nylon, a fine velvet-like fabric with richness in looks and feel. You'll love the beautiful, practical, 
new Autumn fashions in trend-setting Nylon 



British Nylon Spinners CAustralia) 



Nylon 

is getting newer every season 



Pty. Ltd. supply Hit ntfhn yorn iixad l»j Australia* IfMih tradr lu vtair thin merchandise. 
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HiSS CONSTANCE FEARS, phiting EnglUh unJir htrid* nn ^/frum eontvining pW»- 
^rirpAj o/ ■feotitfiirf* «hr hut mad* far ih& Royal fatuity* Thr hwk i§ vpen nl n ptri»n- 
■j/ Eli*abefh*s Coronation bauquel. 

West's wildf lowers 
an her eamvas 

By JOAN JACOBY, staff reporter 

V woman who made bouquets for l^ueen Elizabeth at her 
wedding and Coronation has just ended an exhibition of Western 
lufllralian landscape and wildflower paintings in Perth. 



Oardenrrs, ' Miss Oars said. 

She hcumr ihe ■ »j t L \ 
»u™, apart from Koyalty, 
to have received this honor 
by presentation, and it nave 
her atso the Freedom of [he 
City of London. 

Miss heart will return to 
England in June, and will 
hold an exhibition of the 
painlingi sue ha* shown in 
Perth. 

Miss Fears, who has visiird 
(icraldloii. Albany, the Poruu- 
gorupa, and Rottnest, was sur- 
prised lhat Howers ''varied" En 
die Darling Range and in 
other parti ul the State. 

"At first I thought the Aus- 
tralian hush was cnlorless." 
ihe said. "But the more I saw 
the innrr colorful 1 found it. 

"When I first arrived 1 
missed the sweetness or Eng- 
land. Mow I hud there is 



THK woman is Miss 
( lonslame Hears, an 
l.nfclish artist on her first 
vLsi I to Australia. 

She is Maying with her 
mother, Mr. W. P Fears, of 
l.ramurdk, in ihr Darling 
Kangf, whom she had not 
n*n lor 50 years. 

Miss Fears has bren paitii- 
i lie for many vears, hut. be- 
ans*- artists must eat. she 
urnrd her talent ;ind love ol 
•lowers to practical use and 
'iecaine a Hnrist. 

She joined the firm ol 
Longman's, of lamdon, as an 
apprentice, stayed 43 yean, 
-■ltd became chief Qoral artist. 

When Buckingham Palace 
isked Longman \s for designs 
tor Princess FJizaheth's wed- 
ding bouquet, Mivs Fears took 
some llowers home and made 
water-color drawing of live 
designs. 

"We sent the designs in the 
Palace," she said, "and Prin- 
cess Elizabeth chose two. 
Mr. Longman god I ware 

■ent for, and we were received 
by the Princess in her private 
•iti mg- room. 

"We look small bouqurls in 
real flowers of the desigm she 
bad chosen, and she chose the 
unal one iv huh she tarried 
'>n her wedding day. 

"While we were (here Prin- 
ctH Margaret came in and we 
were introduced to her." 

Miss Fears has a copy of 
htf letter of thanks signed 
'"•haabeth," written la die 
Master of ihe Worslnplnl 
I ompany of (lardeners, a 
Nihl originaiing in the 16th 
™iury, which has ihe 
I'tivilegr of giving Royal 
■nidej their wedding bouquets. 

"Hecansc of my part in it, 
'hey gave me the Freedom nl 
ne Worshinful Company nl 

'lit Austhalian Wohum's VVcemiv \bieli 20 1958 



great beauty here, especially 
in your trees and flower*,'* 

Miss Fears hopes lo return 
to Western Australia. 

"1 could be very happy • 
working here," <hr -..ml. 

ililiuugh, at first. 1 lound the 
brilliant light verv trving. Fin 
just getting into the way of 
Australian stents and trees, 

"What struck me most 

..hi Perth was that it was so 
clean. ( *f course, I come frotn 
one of the world's oldest riticv 
I was also impressed hv 
Penh's lovclv setting — one 
of ihe loveliest in lite world, 
with all that water and lhat 
beautiful hill. King's Park, 
almost in the city." 

Miss Fears will return in 
England via New Zealand, 
where she hopes to spend a 
month visiting relatives she 
has never .seen. 




THK QUEEN, after Iter marriage to the finite o/ Edin- 
burgh, it hoiding the leedding cougue! jfte trim tut frem 
the drumtrd nnd made by Mi„ fean. 




Bl 



soft 'n' cosy 




Sleeping Bags 

Keeps baby beautifully warm, though all 
the covers may be on Ihe floor. And later, 
when baby is too grown-up for a sleeping 
bag, it makes up into a dressing gown 1 . 
Approved by Baby Health Authorities 
Pink, blue and lemon. 

Dressing Gowns 

Perfect for slay-up time, and in the chill of 
early morning when nothing stirs but a little 
child. Lots of styles and colours lo choose 
from, for girls and boys up to 6 years. 

Baby Blankets 

It's like wrapping baby in the warmth of 
your affection. Many delightful paiierns in 
lemon, pink. blue. 





ALL GOOD CHILDKFNS WEAR DEPARTMENTS AND SHOPS STOCK 



VihJ choosing Winltin & Hlinlin Baby wear lor 
'he '•wcizIlM chilli in htf ViLirkl ... is one al the 
i i .r things lhat can happen to u <JramJm>i. 



■Si f intoniiitionally 
Guaranteed 



Lovingly made by Miikolm Hepburn A. Co. 
141 Flinders Lane. Melbourne. Vic. 

Pfjqe 33 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822535 



There is nothing quite like 

ttojfeh linen 




for only Irish Linen 





is made from FLAX 



Irisn 1 men has been a crutt ol 
iioi.inJ since the I Jiti Ccniurv. Even lu-dnv 
Iherc is ninth h —d - W adt in its manufacture — 
from the fcnsnni! oi the flax in the finished arliek 
Liles two vearv Notbmj.' will ever ufcc the place 
of I ht% arialucrai of luhrics hit it is unrivalled in 
lasting qualities, in cuolnet> and in lis rcalh 
hcjLiilul linisri Irish 1 men i% pure "Linen" and Inr 
gcncrainins the treasured of ill household 
unities Sec the ejiensive range of Irreh i.meti 
lor lush i on anil ihc home at voiip 
favourite Store 




SchfHtJ ('liitdren. you 



IlllVr this rgrupl FR££i 

Irah linen Associutmn of Australia. Bar CPU. Sydney 

Pltai* seait Prtr frbuiotr.,,* of Irnh Luxa 

NAMI 
AOISRRSS 

StUOOl 
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ilowiy. and in ihfiuphtiul ioj. 
tersuiiwi with VVilliAjn Jann- 
Si . rwood in orchard oi 

applet and pears. They looked 
Like H couple locked iti the 
moat harmonious tranquillity li 
W9t ■ ■<- ■ to see thai !i- *ai fond 
cif her Hu ways had obviously 
becomr her way>. In the 
swiften and moil unnbirusivr 
fash i-ej-m the d JUgh ler of The 
Pit, the child ol the coarse ea- 
pug. had become a good wife, 
leaving all irat e of any other 

.11 !.r-til::i. 

Then nkhfarOty. when Berth* 
was twen t y tv il lia n i J ■ mo 
Sherwood slipped from a ladder 
while pruning ■ pear tree fell 
to & concrete path below, and 
died of a haemorrhage two 
dav* lalel 

"Now walch ikx," every- 
hodv laid. "She's cot whal ihr 
wanted Now watch her let il 

1 1|- w:iH li iifr vin'li 

Sherwood died in January 
U:ir very hot oppressive even- 
ii. ■. in the following July I w» 
walkinc slowh through, the 
town, up to ihr tennis club, 
when M low green open sport! 
cut cut a corner as I vrm cross- 
in*r. almost killed mc, and then 
roared aw^y through rapid 
r ha n grit ol gear* and the pul- 
(mni Knnd ol twin exhau5l> 1 
had j us i tJiur to catch sight nf 
j nun named lum Pemberwell 
rit ihr wheel, and a very lair, 
bare-headed girl with one am. 
round Fiji neck, before the car 
cut anothej cornei and div- 
appearesj. 

It was some minute* iirforr it 
camr to nir that the girl wa«. 
He i iha. and the far I t lia l i 
hadn't n.-coimi.scd ber lrutmith 
was due D3 an inlrrctline thui^ 
Bercha i \ . ■ - . cui her hair 
TweOtj inir i m» - l.itrr J walki*iJ 
into ihr tentiin club mid fnurnl 
her playing tenni> with iVjnbrr- 
wdl and a nun named 
Saunder* und j i . - • i girl 
whose aami' I ran i remembi-i 
Saunders w.i ■ & rathrr tufl^. 
dark-eyed man of ^reat virility 
who playcil t^nnii well abmr 
the local average and Pcmber- 
well, ihi>u(th a fool in all other 
triipecti. was as pahihtd and 
llueni ,t pfoyer a» yuu e\'er gel 
vn an ordinary club. 

1 wai *till trying to recover 
Ironi nay aiirin^hinrDr ihai 
Herihn was playint; a« well n% 
any of them -in fart frenn my 
aitonithnienl that ihr could 
phiv tennU at all— when 1 
thai Tom Pemberwell had been 
drinking, Thouftti noi actual^ 
drunk, ht ihn-w the ball in thr 
air levcra] lime* and mused 
it and cure, musing a frmuah. 
hp Jell headlong tnm tht* net 
J nd hi\ underneath it curiinK 
and ^igeline Every timr he did 
fomrthiiiu of thii kind Bertha 
itarced ^urtiiiiij too. 

It wan pia \u . prr«nU y , to 
tie tlmt Saunden, wa* trrin? of 
thin and mon thev were t?n- 
rhanffi/ip. hotly, lomr words 
aboui ii ball btjng on ihc wnjM 
ude of ihr hi)r PrmberwelL I 
Ihoughi. wa» letp drunk than 
stupid. Bui Saunders wan nnt 
thr kind nf man who took anv 
kind o( argument very lightly 
and presemly, surly at a tnon- 
grrl. hr hi i j IwJ] deliberately 
hieh ovcrj the *hrubbcrie* and 
iniu the drecr beyond 

The nr)ci ihini; [ realised waif 
thai FV ruber well waj walking 
off ibe rourc. followed by a 
cool , racy, Uightlv haueh i\ 
Bf/rtha who looked. I thought, 
morr itriking than evej Hut 
this wa> noi what miprcjied me 
j I I h a i momrn i . mott pu we r - 
fully 

Whan unpreued me to much 
Mtti thji shr bad irained herself 
Hi Prmbrrwcll'» palirrn She 
longer looked like a woman 
ne$tlinp down into the romeni- 
menr of her middle thirties 
Though she waj now a widow 
the looked, with her chw- 
fK>bhed hair, wvere iwentvuh 
lenms frock, her low wahrt, and 
*hort ikin (hat ihowrd her 
irugnifireni le«s if* nuperlt tu\- 



frmn pug* Jit 

vontftst. likt a carclen wild 
beaded itirl □! tevrtJterii 

rivr mimitr.', later thry were 
roaring awav iti Pcrubef weM % 
»jMirc» cur jnd older meTiilw n 
Ol thr- club Ijcgan to say, 
firupht-.ticallv a* it turned uut. 
v\\a : Pent i k- rwr 1 1 w^ju Id kill 
hirnsHl befoit rnneh 
older And J actually heard 
her sexcam — with delight, not 
fear -ai the car skidded round 
a bend 

I iir/vpr cared murJi for Pt-ni- 
bcrwell i>r indeed for men of 
Peinberwr.il * uplinngmti;, oui 
Look, und clatii loin wan thr 
only son of a wealthy boot 
man ufa c i urer whu lived ua a 
house of hideous ebateuu-likc 
design surrown^ed by Wge 
coruerva lories with occasion al 
<Jiatrif)nd> of rolurtui i:\ in 
tfaeni 

Hr had no nrexl to be anv- 
thing but emptv-headed and his 
father encouraged ihe condi- 
tion l>v cease less indulgence 
with sports - iir*- open cheques, 
expensive fiuil*. arid thr ready 
payme.nl of court fines when* 
ever, as so nften bai>pen^d, Tom 
nm the sports car inlu lamp- 
posts, trees, or even other ^porij 
ran. Drunk or so>ier, he always 
looked pitiful)* handsome, 
vacant, vain, cind without direr, 
lion 

Jl orrurred u* me I don 't 
know wh> - thai Hertha., who 
had rnarnect so unexpectedly 
and quietlv into the nmtiliiv of 
William jaWMtf Sherwood'i »ep- 
lUiitfenanan household behind 
the pear tree*, wai llie vei > |n i 
son lo dispwsess hiie. of these 
nnlikahte rharactenstics I w.o> 
wrons 



I 



1' was mum 
vrart (jBidwd bciorC I grasped 
that Berth j never diiffOfiBeuecF 
anyhctdv of anvibiriE; Ihe rruifi 
about "Beribei wan in fail vers 
slow in romtng to me All 1 
though i 1 jiiw in the Lncidcm 
of the tennM cluh was a girl 
who. consortirtg with an ichor 
had raughT a rash of idiocy. It 
was foo early for nir to know 
that the Same charaetcriatit i 
thiii hsid innied fier |eirt|>oriirilv 
into a decorous wife for aji 
rlderly grmlernan were the 
very same as thosr thai wcjt 
now turning her inlu a flapper 
of loud clipped speech, skirts 
above her knees, and n taste for 
wild partin at dubious cluh* 
on civersklrs 

(irirflessly. swiftly, and wilh 
not ihe Rlightcsi pressure on the 
nerves of conscience, she had 
clipped out nf the pari of widow 
as easily as she rnittht have 
dipped our of onr o-f her firiti 
t". taking on the new tone, 
new paltrrn and new outlook 
of another man. 

Mm uj i ji year Inler Tom Pem- 
berwell. driving hjg car home 
very Ute and very fajii one 
night in a Uiundrrsiomi will) 
Herrha at his fide, crashed into 
a rnadiide trre for the last 
timr 

By onr of those strange tricks 
ihm surround vinlent and accv- 
denLiT dealh. PernbceweJI was 
temhly mutilated while Brrih t. 
thrown clear, landed with 
miraculous gentleness on grans, 
daxrd but unbruiied. jut if she 
had slid gently down a heller- 
skelter at a fair 

OiiK .i i*:w weeks later a 
ffrrat scandal brokr nut 

Bertha by this timr had gone 
ruick to live with her roolhrr 
in Thr Pir. It nngll l havr been 
■uppoied thai the few hundred 
pound* William James She-r 
wood had left her would havr 
revoluiifwrper! |if r behind thr 
dark little front window and 
the treadle sewinK-marhine. 
Nothing of the kind hid hip. 
pened The tick vellow-eyed 
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The jraijromc which recaptures 
ihe happiness of a precious moment 
c7tiJ /mparts rhdt feeling oj 
charminq freshness which is youth itself. 
Enfo) if m its many forms, 

YARD LEY 
' jm LAVENDER 

Prrlum,: from ll'i rn S!'9: 
tiny <' ant VI- 
Mr. Vt\ 




BAYER'S 

ASPIRIN 

T a h I t t c 

QUALITY MADE FOR QUICK RELIEF! 
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HERE'S THE GREATEST SEWING MACHINE EVER BUILT 
THE SINCER^^^^^WITH "FINGER-TIP" CONTROL 



SINGfR id: 

Hal many adval 
r.sg... including auto- 
matic teniion, ttitch * 
tenqth conlrol Port- I | ' * tr- 
eble or contole from I I _ 
£7 d, poiit — 2 4 fttlifB ' 
months fa pay. 




For the woman on * 

budgei the SINGER 
99 it b«i buy. Port 
ah4* h coovole — if 

hat a wide renge ol 
attachment* Onry tS 
dapotit — 24 montm 
to pay. 





DOES THOUSANDS OF FANCY STITCHES 
AUTOMATICALLY 
Never before has a sewing machine made so many kinds 
of stitching so automatically, nor with such complete sim 
plirity With your SINGER you just flick a finger on one 
or more of the lever*, and your SINGER will switch lu 
whatever stitch vou want. When new stilch designs art- 
invented vou simply add them to your SINGER collection 
Another unequalled SINGER advantage: the world- 
famous SINGER service SINGER Sewing Machines are 
made. s<i|d snd serviced throughout the world only by 
SINGER Know of s hetteT service? Nor can you find a 
more complete range of spare parts If your SINGER is 
one year or 1 00 years old. there's a complete stock of spare 
parts for it at your nearest SINGER Sewing Centre. 



THE MANAGES SINGER SEWING CENTftE 

388 IW 5rreet, SYONEY. N.S.W. 
330 Swoniion Street. Melbourne 
(For othnr addfeitet. tee youi telephone dinictery.| 
Pleate tend catalogue of al linger ntodoft □ 
Pfaite arrange koow drmomtration lor mtt Q 
NAME 
A DOH ESS 



■ ■■■»■ •■•■■■■■■•lllllll 

FIR5T WITH EVERY 



SINGER 

*A ■fs.fk---M.irir of Thr Singer Maniff nctufin-g Company- 




AUTOMATICALLY 
APPLIQUES 



AMIOHATICSLLf 
PATCHES 



AUTOMATICALLY 
INSERTS 



MTtJMATICALLT 
■ARMS 




AUTOMATICALLY 
MONOGRAMS 




AUTOMATICALLY 
OVE REUSES 
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figure went l>i i ueudliiiK as 
desperately a* ever; in the 
\V.il»:i Uk» iKr cJi-iiuy utiluUicd 
u> all who would .i.it ii hi* Lilr 
nl' iigriLwrigtii inuuiolu, and 
Hcrtha. splendid md well 
dressed as ever, went back to 
[fit- laciury whwc *he had pre 
viuiuly worked, 

I wu or unr*' il.tys aftO tin- 
dculh ul 1'uui rVmljerwril a 
voung (. urate named Arrnshy- 
flill called to see Henna in The 
Pit, beanus* the conventional 
. Ljudulrucw u{ the t Icrgy -md 
iiooiJ.ii;, after the i rash and us 
iimtiialions, :n.n ail was a& 

well 4> could Ik- exueeied, 

Ctergymen have .1 itCMtgC 
liabiL ot calling on then sheep 
at awkward rum.-, and Arrnsby- 
.Ml getting no answer at the 
tronl -J "i>< 1 'i iJir <••••:■•. wbirb 
no one ever Li*t'd .in y way, went 
round to the back, .un mg the 
ini ac ruble naked yard*. juAt 
■idler six uV.liH.k- The en- pug 
by lhat ciine was already in 
Thr. Waterloo, and Bertlu » 
inmlier, frrr U*t j few minutes 
after thr lung liny nl treadling, 
wan out ihopping. 

Bertha, MDn ban m .1 deeve- 
less In-NJi:-.*- was JLl thr kitchen 
link washing away her factory 
jjriine. 

"Oh — tome in iT you ion get 
in," she naid. Shr drarly re- 
membered ihe young c untie at 
Toui PcmberwrH'B funerul. 
"I'm a/raid the kitchen's in a 
mess. t"an you hnd a chair in 
the living-room ?" 

Arrniby-Hill mi down in the 
little living -room while berth a, 
rmirely iinaifrctcd. h rushed 
washing and drying hmelf 111 
the fciichwi. 

It was never very idcar to 
me. nor [ think to anyone else, 
why Axmiuy-tliN had r;n- rni 
the church He wji in all wuys 
the complete opposite of the 
.■unc curate of converirtun. 

Rig* bovine, -i-ri 1- lipped 

fond nf beer and rugby fool- 
balL he belonged to thai class 
of clergymen , nut I think n .1 
cummnn now, who ihrm^hl 
godlineu should be muscular 
and the way ro heaven a 
hearty frer-for-sU. 

Hr thought the gospel went 
down much belter from clergy- 
men who offered it while 
dressed in iwrrds raihrr than 
doft collars, with pint* of hum 
iiifr .ile in their hands rather 
than crucifixes, and by BH9UU 
of sportsmen' 1 icr v 1 ees. ini i ie - 
times actually held in pubs, 
where the consfreftatiun was 
roughly addressed as "■ h.ijj- ' 

I I). 1 1 evening he had £nnr 
to The Pit m trepidation, with 
iome idea, ihnt Bertha waj a 
wild, bad girl. Nobody liked ro- 
irujr down to The Pit if they 
didn't have lo and ATTniby-Hfll 
had bern dcliberati-ly *ej»t 
there on n dutiifiteful errand 
Try ;i vicar tw* uitieamish to 
ntomaeh the v>rdid allrvway 

His surprise .it lerint^ Berths 
Wia very great. Hit inrprise 
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at heanfikf her ^nne fm thr 
Iiim tune w-j* t-ven «r<MtCT. 

Willi Tom Pta mbcf* »eM li h-id 
beiume a shrill, empty, fun-at- 
auy-pricc uifi c»f \01re : durinK 
hrr inurTURr to William Jarnrn 
Sherwootl ii b*tl licen a 
decorous, syinpathctie coned- 
down vim 1- nt t li.mn anil ufider- 
itnndiriK' 

When Anmby-lfill hcarij il 
fi>r the lint linw it wa» a 
smooth. (lifo;ity voice, easy and 
rathrr I'asual: as il she had al- 
ready deefded what voice be 
would like her to have. 

"'I'll slip upstair* and put un 
a dress it yuu ijnn'l nund w.nt- 
ing/* ■she said, won't be Bvc 
minute*. I have to be at the 
dressmakers '"Y seven, anyway." 

When she came down rxat ily 
hve minutes Later she wat wear- 
mn a tlrevi' less yellow dress 
with a low nevk and u very 
short skirl nnd with it i-ottaii 
lil-.-v und white hi^h-ht eJed 
jboci. She wojf very kind nf 
white and yellow clothes and 
oner or twite later 1 used to 
her m this dress. It was 
ti^ht jnd limooth across her 
thighs .did |o shurt that it 
showed hrr pretty rounded 
knees iu ereal advuntagc 



k_7 UK lurdiv ever 
wore a hat 111 ttmne H . 1 y*+ — she 
rruLly didn't need to. because 
the fine, close- trimmed blond 
hair was shaped exaeily like a 
hat iuseli and the luw-cut 
ueek oi thr drcu t in thr tasbitm 
of ihc time, shuwrd a deep 
curve of soft hri-ast. thi- &kiu 
clear, unblemished, .ind won- 
derfully smooth 

Whrn Armsby-llill saw her 
come downstairs EtttO the dingy 
little living-room he forgot 
almost at once wbal he had 
came to sav to her. She was 
already drawing on her glove* 
iJiid she said: "I'm awfully 
afraid I iball bavr n< ro. My 
drcssm.-iker closes at Ki.i u'-^.-m 
seven and I have to have this 
filline,. I dmi'i know which way 
you're uoiny Ii.uk. In-, it's only 
in ihe High Street, this idiop, 
if you'd like to walk that way." 

Walking drawn the yard out 
of The Pit. he managed to r«iy 
si few words of conventional 
condnteme .ibout Tom T*em> 
berwell, asking her at itic same 
time how she herself was. 

"Tt was very sat I," she said, 
"but T don't reiTictubrr inuth 
about it." 

"I bclirvc yau also julTcred 
□ nother unfortunatr bereave- 
menl," he said. 

tr %'es/' shr said. "Some time 
ago." 

By the time ihey were out 
in the street she was talking 
easily, Unfitly, and readily of 
s&aethtng else, quite unper- 
lurbed and Aometimes LiiLi^iini;. 
She had a laugh that had a 




kind ul tpnnK to it- It ummled 
tuddeuly jnd lightly, ending in 
a series ol high shimmering 
nules. inernly, like repeated 
echoes. 

And as he walked with her 
that evening titruugh a High 
Mr eel mil crowded with late 
thoppp rv A r insby- Hill could 
li.iidk hruiK himsell lu brlief< 
ifaar he was with a JTOUBg 
wuiuan who had lost a himb.uid 
ind a sweetheart 40 su short 
a 1 1 in- Nor was there the 
iligMesi sign uf Ihe wild, bad 
girl hr luid expen'tcd- He frit 
indeed that he had never met 
anyone quite so pJejuam w talk 
'w. to look at. or to listen to 
Above A\„ he couldn't believe 
-u was simply inconipreben- 
uble that she had been born, 
bred, and shaped in The Pit. 
It made his head rock with 
wonder rhat jthe had come, »o 
golden and impeccable and 
Ljleasani. from that iordid place- 

He fell in love with her .it 
once, wiih abanduruneiLL quite 
filriuny, and the let him tall in 
love for precisely ihe sunn* 
reanon || thr had let WUUani 
Jamw Sherwood and Tom 
iVmberwell fall in love: he : 
cause it was natural, because 
it was pleasant, and because 
liked it. 

Tbu . . 1 : 1 . i . . 1 wa r mrd .1 1 id 
mminted quickly, It was uni 
ilutif! lot j vouug curate to !«■ 
wen til cKcasional cuiiversfttiuii 
with a £ood-iooking girl, 01 
even to dance with her ut urn* 
pi those decorous functions by 
which the church, iu the nine- 
tceiHtweriiie*, bad begun to m 
to lure youth back into the 
rrrace of the iold; but it was 
quite anuiner for .\rrnsbvlldl 
to be keen wailing for her at 
ihe factory door, often at ihe 
dinner hour and almost always 
at night, and then walking 
home to The Pit with her 
through the rushing crowds of 
shoemakers hungrily brarding 
homewards on foot ot ou 
bicycles. 

"He comes ot such a good 
family. He went to Oxford. 
His mtiiher Lives in a big house 
in Wiltshire. And Bertha — 
from The Pit. From there 
Whai do you suppose the vicar 
think*? And his moihcr^ He 
doesn't wear the dog-collar 
very often, does he ? I imppcr*e 
he'j ashamed 

Armsby-ilill, strAngcly R was 
not a.shamed. He ejustrd boldly, 
fi*ir an entire autumn, a wintet, 
and part of the following 
spring, in a stale of suspended 
nichaiiiment. And Bertha in 
turn rewarded him as she had 
rewarded William James Sher- 
wood a nd Term Pern ber well . 
with the sort oF affection that 
moulds itself on the pattern 
<*f the receiver, 

Ef ii is possible to imagine 
her as bring sensuous in well- 
cut tweeds, thai wni how she 
looked thai autumn, winter, and 
npring. And she looked like that 
and dressed like thai for n 
sound, simple reason: because 
Ariusbv-Hil! loved her and be- 
cause he wanted her to. She 
aha went to church, though 
her mother wm a Methodist 
and went to chapel, and 
watched him take part in the 
Services and listened to him 
preaching and reading the 
lessons. She took on also »omc 
of his accent, slightly Oxford, 
his phrases, and his muscular 
mannerisms. 

She was sometimes id be 
seen in count ry pubs outside 
the town, drinking from large 
tankard* of draught ale. laugh- 
ing with ravishing heartiness 
-ind saymg such things as: 
''Darting, how could you? 
You're too, 100 awful You're 
really thamemakiug, honesdv 
you are. Really shy-making. All 
right, pet. let'n have another. 
Why not?" 

Suddenly, in the June of thfit 
year . 1 hr r e was no Ion ger a 
Rev. Arnvsby-Hill in thr town. 
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MAKES YOUR HAIR 
ALMOST CURL ITSELF 




RICHARD HUDNUT f 

Rinse'n Set 

gtves you 
stlky waves that last 



• NO DRYING ALCOHOL OR 
LACQUER. 

« Easy, fast lo use. 

■ Softens the hair, leaves it easier 
to comb. 

• Makes hair easier to set. 



• Conditions the hair. 

• Gives body lo the hair. 

• Holds ihe setting irom shampoo 
lo shampoo. 

• Economical — a little goes a long 



You don't have to mil with water . . vou ilon I 
rinse it out. Just pour .> few fragrunt drops on your 
shampooed hair diretl from the bottle immediately 
after Ihe final shampoo rinse and comh through. Or 
simply damp your hair slightly ami apply himsl'n set 
righr away, Then comb and set. 

UNSe'N Str smooths out snarls and langles so Ihe 
comb runs through like a flash. And your hair seems 
to want to curl . il literally pushes into soft waves 
and rolls into pincurls with no effort. 

1 Use Rinse'n Set at any time without 
shampooing. 

Simply damp your hair slightly and apply RINSE'N 
SET right away. Then comb and set. 




/ 1 handsome flask- 
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ehfniisis and stores 
everywhere . . . 5/6 



Thi Australian Womkn's Weekly Maich 26, 



1958 



BSI £ 143 

Pnqe 37 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822539 



OTHER -SELLOTAPt 



-why it's the brand people are insisting on 

// 

comes in Just the right widths" 




Rf CD TIWDE MAS' 

says Mr. R. Modystack, Purchasing Officer, Kelvinator Australia Ltc' 




r 



" 'Sellotape' was so useful to 
me at home I introduced it 
to the office. 'Sellotape' is 
indispensable to this Company." 



I.iki v mam businessmen Mi Modvstaci. Ksico 'Sellotape - rcliabilnv an 
uselulness hi noun. And. as Pur-chaw.- Olhccr n> kelvinator tic could ill allot, 
to continue- mlB an unreliable slick \ laoc So be switched to 'Sclkxapc 'Scholar 
i* stronsct it slicks ;»i ;i touch and suitti sturk n come* in f usf the rietit wrdlii 

Maybe wmi MH a nttS need^ the most versatile ranee ol lane-, on the marvc: Cal 
voiir ncarcs- Scholar*- representative lo- adu. 



iclwuw *HIT> lis 1*1" 
labelv anvlhinr ano vchi ... 
wrilr on H ! Pen ot pencil i 
will i.,-* .- mh of 




Stltotapt 



*kIIoi»pc DISPl-NShHs Art 

ideal (m runhifinj AIM) Mh 
PorttMr MmnrJ Ihtpcmri mskr- 
rl can in u i In ttt, 

tnr Sffftoir r*~» rr*l 







SELLOPRINT *2 as A2 fi2 m 



hi 



v 



»l MSTIS 
EASIEST SEtUIMt 
AD* IA«LU*£ EVff 

SxttonprVStl I I »K|s 
>« rumiiwi. i.. 
W'»joii And Iawii.i 
ui^l luo try crutiit. re- 
sale dm«v. Sfcllopk" 
j> j. I*.-. ■ «n>4 .. 

JUJrinu, , , WKV l^n 
.irt.mr ant) tfrldlll' iiM. 
UN-Urn, ..... \cm ManulACfuiri 




INSIST ON 'SELLOTAPE'! 
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Continuing * * i 

thnuiih down in the Went 
country, lti a rrmutu focjty 
village isolated on the toast, 
j. nrw LioiiLirvijiiliuii wa« pelting 
ready w wekumc a new curate 
m >rpli u i f v : 

One dead. On i- killed. One 
disgraced, " people 5-itid. "Who's 
the gutrut tu ruin neKi?' 1 

Nobody tW U fttid to u-adcr- 
i i;i nil -11.11 daw n i n 1 h ■ fit. 
it vviaj riol hYrthii | jjface to 
irrvc an jmwer. 

[, in i'lm, i H [yytCTwfi 

She was now, like ihr cen- 
tury, m feet twenties. It wu 
the bright. c?iiy, desperate rime, 
fhere wai much dancing. 

She was nJwLtyi the central 
figure ar dances, seldom wcar- 
nv. the .mmc dre.ss iwitr. always 
*ihkmgly gulden, elegant, 
friendly, in demand. Pcrtuiis 
ihr Jin-nfllnj«-*j was the nicest 
ihint iLbfJut hrt She m*v« fr- 
FuHC'il Lot i luHkfjHI lout 4 quick- 
step, She waltzed an equal 
term* with vouth, aire, under- 
■ .:'.iu.i tes, ahue'handi. golfers, 
thouEin^men, clerk*, masters of 
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jhr. wuuld Like some tee-cream 
and il she would have the rn:at 
with me. 

"Of mursc/* he "id How 
nice of you. 1 * 

Over the irr-creatu. which 
we loot outside to cut. the said: 
"About ihose Mowers, They 
wiTi'ii t from our part ut the 
, .juinry, were they?" 

"Moat of rhem." 

"But the orchids I didn't 
know we had orchids in thin 
country. Do they qrow herr. — 
■ l:r wild ones yuu said were like 
trreeny white butterflies ?" 

"In I.Ontdev S-piniieys." T 
hi id. "just outride the town." 

I [oimtty f" 

She felted the last of her ice- 
c rr . i in from the . .in d 

linked at mi- with. I thoutilit, 
an .ur i>f disbelief. 

"Ymi don't believe it," I said. 
"Ohl 1 don't Wrtiii vrtu to 
think that," shr said. "Please." 
[ have always found that 



redulous when vuu tell them 
the truth. T have also .ilwavs 
Into, .ill my life, a person ffov* 
i-rned by the swiften, if some- 
time* the most foolUb, im- 
pulses. "If you don't believe 
me Til take you to see rhem " 
I «aid. "Th«-v r rr in bloom now." 

"Oh, that's lovely!" Bertha 
said. When shouJd we yo^" 



tox-hounds, always beautifully wutnrn arc frequently most in- 
o/nujiinjn,dilc. m ease, talking 
whatever i.i.^'ii.ivi they fpoke 

to her. 

And presently, the UilLowing 
^umrncr, she was even dancing 
with mt. 

Il was a very hoi, sultry eve- 
ning in earh Jul\ and ;ujme of 
the men were wearing blwn 

ind white Ifannels. Moil of the 

■ iri« were in light ulk or satin 
t rocks and the doors and win- 
dow* of the dance hull were all 
wide open and mil ruuJd see 
the blue, brilliant even trie br- 
vond. 

I had just decided w JiM-n- 
T.inglc mvself frutu hoi sea-crab 
•'ittbrutes uf a Paul Jones when 
suddenly the iuu*k -tinpped and 
I found myself b\ pure iiccitfctlt 
facing Bertha, almost isolated 
'in that corner o/ thr flopr 

She ii nil-.: and at once 
mi seel her bare. LjoJdrn inns 
toward* me. Both the smile 
me, the gesturt- miithi have been 
rbose herween rwt> old fnends, 
though we had m fact uever 
even *p<j(trn Ixrlore. 



Of IK m drcHod 
!'.,i( evening in unking blue 
tilk. Trie dfrns wai short and 
dccvelesB. in the f.uhiur] of I he 
Jav, and she had makhiiig 
L;lu*.'ra ,mU shoei. Ilei eves, 
n.iturallv verv blue, secnted lo 
.neb m rrJieritiitj all the hril- 
Uancte tif tlie evening outside, 
<u ili^t they .ippcared to be 
deep violet m color. Her (mix 
lnoked il she had spent most 
0) ihe d,iy hrushin^ \i, and 
she had now begun to let it 
^Tnw a htile longer again, no 
thai it hong down in The ihape 
of .» casque. 

She Danced ruperbiv. But 
what really «ururk rnc. in thai 
h at , Mjphoni c scrum of 
oounotng leri. mm iilh iter 
dancing. It was her coolness. 
Swe.ri wa* pcjurinu heayiH frotn 
faces of all the men, and 
now .md then vuu i _ mild see 
'ii row the hark of a girl's dress 
the huge, wet ham-print .it j 
hand. 

Bertha » attns »ml ii-imh 
were, by lonlrasl, as cool ai 
porcelain cttpl dipped tn spring 
water. 

"Enjoying it?" I said. 

"Oh. jwfully!" she said. 
"Aren't you 

I confrucd f felt ti rather 
warm, and then she Mid: "I 
hear you've uarted to become 
a writer." 

"Oh?" I said. "Who told 
?ou that?" 

' \s a mailer of fact I read 
BO Jrticlc of vours the other 
day." jbr said, "A horn dowers, 
I cut il out because f liked it 
much. 1 " 

\fter that ir was tmpossiblr 
not lo be liappily at ease with 
her. friendly and greatly flat- 
TeredL To my dismay the music 
noppt^ almost iminrdiatcjy. 
The dam e had ended. She bn- 
mcduitcty ga« me a wonderful 
'.iiilr of thanks .ind I h:id the 
presence of mind to ask bcr if 



tioi hurd tur her If was 1 who 
had the difficult job tit kreo- 
i iti ' i j v bulu nee on the back 
.ind ai &rsi I rode with n\y 
hands on her rool shouldrrv 

",\re my hands he+ts y lor 
you up thcrc^" 1 said. "Say if 
ihey are." 

"just a little heavy." 

I pot my handn round her 
waist. "Is that better?" 

"Muih better," she kaid_ 
\ . we rode I < ould null 
ihr Iragranie of hay liom sum- 
mer meat3i>ws. the bghtest ol 
scents Ironi hrdge-ruses ,ind 
from somewhere farthei oil. m 
the hot darkness, the deeper, 
thicker breath o| liniev. By the 
lUiic we were, coaatint; down 
the List small incline to the 
spinneys, in that x>undlr*», m- 
tpwirwtfnit >nr. tny i:lierk wji 
resting agaimi her bare, smooth 
ihoulder. 

II was the munt poaoijUf 
bicyc le ride ever u i wler ta k en . 
but is we: »\ood by Tbe wood- 
side she made no l unmirnt on 
any of these h-ippcniiigs. The\ 
were perfectly natural lo her. 
Soon ] started To kix* her. \ri 
[uur my hands run ove r i he 
cool t sumptuous ^kin id lier 
itbouldrrs- In c^qutsitr sus- 
petue. with closed eyes. 1 fnr- 
urot about the orchids. I thought 
she had forgotten thcni. u»o 
Ikit at last, in a low voice, -Ju- 




"In ali uur veara la&ethcr, fittrrry Mat nrrer fwAed 
o f anatlutr MOHton , . ■ tror fin* ami thr r tr^ntun Untki tf 
01 h:rni w " 



"Now," 1 said. 
The wide dark blue eves did 
not look in the Least surprised. 
It was only when I suddenlv 
remembered that I was talking 
to ii tori whose bile habits had 
been to ride both in landaus 
and in uam of IstR sporting de- 
sign ihat i was aware of a 
ULjpid ohjert slamling in the 
way at what 1 had pro- 
posed. 

1 ftn-got. " [ said. "Tve only 
got my bicycle." 

1 1 er reply was typical. 
■'vVhat'i wrong with « bieyele?*' 
the said. "1 haven't got mine 
but I could ride on I he back 
of yownv." 

Suddenly 1 knew I had made 
the first of several discoveries 
about Bertha. 1 knrw now that 
>he was noi merely beauufui, 
tLimptuuus, Lompanlonable. and 
physically delightful, She had 
an a I together wonder! ■ ■ i inno- 
venre alwut her. 

"'Come on. let's go,'* die said. 
'Before we change our minds. ' 

"Ml right," I said, "but you 
ride the bike and I'll sirp it on 
ihe back. In case you <oil your 
dress or tear your stockings " 

rhcrc arc an infmite number 
of way* nf making love to a 
girl lor the first time, bui the 
.approach from the back of a 
bicycle, on j hut ha If- dark 
•unUDDStr rughi is, I suppose, ncii 
.tnunig the most i oinmon of 
rhein. 

The road to LoBjtJbji spin- 
Tveys is n fauly Hat one Bltcl the 
actual business of btcycbng was. 

Tur. Au-snt alias VV<imbnv Weeks. v -March 2ft. 1958 



• rnused roc from a da/.e. 

"What about thriw llowrrs? 
These orchids?" she said. "Or 
did you just mvr.ni them?" 

I took her into the spinneys. 
It was ■■nil not fully dark and 
presently, under die .ishlintp. 
wc came upon the first of the 
orchitis, rare , fragile . milk- 
green winged, the glmstlieat uf 
[lowers. The scent of iheni was 
t ivcrpowerinffly iweet. too 
fwcet, un-Knglish. almoit tropi- 
cal, on the i aim night air. 

"Vou muhi have ratruordi- 
nary eyes to *oe them u i the 
dark." she said. "Or does the 
*cem guide you?" 1 had no 
answer lo make to her tuna fipg 
the sej-ond ur rhird (iine. with 
trembling niiojouuion, I 
Mopped tinder a tree, ilh >k ht-r 
in my arms, and kissed her 
There was n-o< a murmur in the 
spinneys, the fields, the sky. or 
the hedgerow* .shorn us. 1 ■ ould 
.u*. r »*iiiy in my own mind the 
echo at some words t& a poem 
that had been huunune mr 
since waking ,vnd that die later 
iaxophonir pounding inrs. thr 
bicycle ride, and the -i > n.<! 
bad driven trin|Mirarily away: 

"Dear love, for nothing Iriiv 
than thee 

Would 1 have broke this 
happy dreiim . " 

Shr stood, dream-like herself, 
for a few tnumcnts as unub- 
stantial as thr fluwers she was 
holding, while I quoted ro her 
wuh udem quietness Sonne's 
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Tact deodorant soap 

safeguards your freshness, 
all over, all day 
all year round 

as no ordinary soap can . . . 




New miracle 
Tart deodorant soap 
actually keeps perspiration 




& PROVED BY LABORATORY .TESTS 



to wash away up to 95% of the germs 
which actually cause perspiration odour 



Even m COOL weather, people pers- 
pire — but xentie. fragrant Tact makes 
perspiration odour a thing of the past! 

!'.»•( Deodorant Sojp contains a 
great, new unli-odour discovery — 
niiracJc ingredient Gil, known to 
science as hexathUtfuphr/ie. 



ordinary soup .nul thousands of these 
uertns stay — but, when tact's miracle 
ingredient has removed these odour- 
causing germs, you can't offend. 

Wonderful for completions, 
too! 

Tact heips clear up surface blemishes 
and minor skin infections, is ideaJ tor 
teen-age skin problems. Gil is so 
gentle it's used in hahy lotions. 



BUY TACT DEODORANT SOAP 
II THE BIG BATH SIZE . . . 

and SAVE MONEY! 



Gil HEXACHLOROPHEHE 

Perspiration odour B caused hy 
germs! Perspiration has no odour — at 
first — but the germs which live on 

everybody's skin quickly cause it to 
decompose, become offensive. Tact, 
with Oi l, washes away up to 'J5% of 
these odour-causing germs and stands 
guard against new germs on your skin. 
You can wash over and over with 

NEVER LET IT RE SAID THAT YOU LACKED TACT 
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s&mM ike * J ftgwi 




#// ///r softness 
and femininity 
you ve dreamed of. . 
Balmoral's 
Brushed Nylon 
Slumberwear 
in warm 

candlelight colors 





\ 



if unobtainable.* Write ra palmoVal' t;«,^ wlls. ' Melbourne, n.u 



A/c ws for Winter— Brushed Nylon Slumber- 
wear that's irresistibly pretty and utterl\ 
aire fret-, for Brushed Nylon, with all U< 
warmth ami soilness, has the magna 
quick-drying, iio-irvn qualities of ttybn 
Ask to see Balmoral's new Winter 
creations in Blossom Pini. Whisper Biiti 
Saffron Yellow, While. SSW43S — tti 
reallv practical prices — at leading department 
stores and s/ilons throughout Australia 

A. 'GALA '—Filled night Willi bed/aeke.' 
to match. Softly ruffled at neck ait,: 
long sleeves with- ribbon-run embroiders 
Night 79'11. jacket 59'11. 

B. 'ROMANCE'— Flowing softly from (i 
yoke with accents of embroidery appltqut 
and lain rows of permanently pleak, 
nylon. Long sleeves 89 / ll. 

C. 'TRLO '—Draping softly /mm Hi, 
shoulder, with snug Jong sleeves ana .. 
yoke of delicate nylon Swiss cmbroiam 
Specially priced— 69' '11. 



hrif *C 



FOR YOUR NEAREST STOCKIST 

ill! AllsTltALlAK We>mfn* Wbhki ■ Xlrfitr 1*, ffljfl 
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CANDY HARDY 
FROCK SERVICE 

• Belted chemise dress can be bought ready 
made or cut out ready to sew — at budget prices. 




MAW-ANNE" is aa all-purpose, all- 
day, autumn-into-wiulcr one- 
piece dress — only the look is expensive. 
The material is an excellent quality 
soft woo) and, as shown below, the 
prices are moderate. 

The dress is designed with loose, 
casual Lines, the fullness above and be- 
low the self-material belt giving the 
dress the easy look of this season's 
fashion. 

Vhe bodice is front-buttoned and 
finished with buttons matched to the 
dress fabric The above-wrist-length 
■deeves arc attractively cuffed. 

The colors available are all high 
fashion. They include Dior-red (as 
*hown in the dress illustrated above), 
royal-blue, bottle-green, junior-navy, 
and black. 



Ready I'o Wear.— Sizes 30, 32, and 
34in. bust, £5/8/9; 36 and 38in. bust, 
£!»/12/fL Postage and registration 4/9 
extra. 

Cut Out Only— Sizes 30, 32, and 
34in, bust, £4/1/6; 36 and 38in. bust, 
£4/2/9. Postage and registration 4/9 
extra. 



WOW TO ORDER 

• Aildrriw order to- t'.andv Hartiy 

Frock Service, &ur 4060.' 
s * d n p v. Tatmanian and j»it 
Zeniand order* to uim* nddrvi*. 
When ardvrinxt 

and rtat* clearly thr mm r*quitrd. 

• IMPORTANT: rimu, mek* m 
•pcnnd color choice. iVu COJ>. 
order! aetepled, 



Introducing the lavish, luxurious * 

new pink 

Cashmere Bouquet 




'Ml. 




Now you can enjoy aJJ the luxurjaiu 
beuuiy benefit) "f Cashmere Bouquet 
in either the pure white cake iu thr. 
Fiiinilnir flowered wrapper or the new 
pearl pink cake in ^leainiru; pink ,ind 
>ikt-r foil. Roth five you the same 
rxqujtiitr fragrance and the caress of 
< unique cre*my formula to complete 
your prmnal liriiuly rare. Whether you 
ukc pink or white . . . vou can sec. vour 
shin thrive on CusUnitrc KoiMinct soap. 



pink and silver foil 
wrapper seals in the 
captivating perfume 



yi it cot It no more 
than ordinary aoapt! 



Om Australian Women'? Wfhilv -March 26. 1*^8 
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miracle cleanser 
with exclusive 




Ar/gg a$ gasp, 
/ir/gg fast ! 






Greasy pans come shining clean 
with doff the rubbing! Miracle 
"foaming action" dissolves grease 
fast, flash it away down the 
drain. And AJAX leaves no scum! 




No other cleanser 
polishes so bright, 
so fast! 



AJAX actually polishes as it cleans 
— -males pats, sinks, cookers, 
ereryf/une shine brighter than 
ever. AJAX floats away every 
trace of grease and dirt — in half 
the time! 





* AJAX IS GUARANTEED 



Uv» AJAX on j, portion of «ny grimy, «jr«<*y 

no- "I. u- Ql f n.,-n, ^urfjtt LKb «ny Otr.r>i 
fiVUW* on ■noth*r poHion— »f yau dWt f,n<t 
AJAX better, r«ruri> thf p*r,,jr empty tB n to 
Colq.il e-Pj bkoUwi Syd n^y. «„d your m on p y 
rill hr reluncj'rj 



No otbttr ele .,n-. -i can m*kp your tink. an W 
tiib* \a brilliantly wKit« jnd bright — t«« itaim. 

ffUlt lUim, coHm) itaini fUtt '(fi n m.n:i action' 

AJAX float, +krrn • „ lh<t drjiir 

* AJAX &aLU rnoro In America onfl AuMraha 
Than oil other brands combined. 

* AJAX Li genrln ia lovely hand;. 
ie AJAX smflIU good, too 



irilf bt> relund-rJ — — J| 
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DUV THE lA»Gf KING SIZE AND SAVE MONET 



DRESS 

SEI\ T SE 



V Typical of tin 1 present 
trend in fashion is this 
cany chemise oVchp with 
it lovt drawHlriuf; 
waistline. 



THK fashion item abrjvr 
answers a reader's re- 
quest. Here is her letter 
and my repK. 

"Would you please design 
me 3 uilared dress suiiabli 
for plane and car travel" 
1 am holidaying interstate and 
will be using both forms of 
transport. 'Die materia] for 
thr dress is a wtHlUand-rayuB 
mixture with a small stripe. 
I want (be sfyk In bare shorl 
slrrvev W ould il hr possible 
to luv. a paper pattern cut 
for thr design?" 

The iires\ t havr chosen i» 
illustrated 31 right The loose 
lines make it ;i perfect travel 
drcs> — anil n u. right in 
fashion The dress is chosen 
with elbow-length sleeves, hr- 
tailsc thrs .ii l- newer than thr 
short-cut ones yuti suggest. 

Howi'vci. as the sleeve* are 
uncuficd if would be cpi't'-' 
a simple matter to adjust liie 
sleeve length when dratttng 
the pattern. 

Vott did noi riimiiun vnur 
size, bui ;t paper pattern fur 
t hr design it obtainable in 
lutOi 32 to 3Btn bust. Near 
die pirture are further details 
and how to order. 

"J WANT iu make a coal (or 
ihp thearrr and eflneerti. 
and wonderrd if a nice bro- 
cade would be suitable? 1 
would need a siyle suitable to 
wear over afternoon frocks. I 
am SSW fitrins-' 

Nothing rnuld be newer 
than a brocade theairr- eOal, 
Havr the co;it tailored, with a 
hiph double-breasted liMenmu 
and with deep side-slits The 
fatter i. rather a pretty idea, 
because it allows the dree* to 
he glimpsed underneath the 
coat. 




HS290. — (Jne-pierc drrH in 
.is,'. 32 to 3Sin. tWt Be- 
quire* 2iydt. 54in, material. 
Arfee 4/*. Pufferrm may br 
obtained from He»» hrrp. 
Rax 4088. CJ'.tK Syartry. 



"^H thr Amrrican-stytr shin- 
waisl dress still being 
worn. If so. what Length is the 
newest?" 

Ttim seasun's shirtwaist 
styling is given a new look, bv 
a low-placed be.li and all- 
round pleated skin The 
bodire-top is: often finished 
with ,i tucked front. Thr 
newesl skirt length is 16 to 
I7iii from the ground; bui 1 
advise you to adjusi this 
length to suit vour figure pro- 
portiuns 

"J\ T OUU> a printed silk be 
iuilahlr for a between- 
•rason* frock? I have a good 
navy coat from last season 
. and as the silk hat navv in llir 



pattern I chough! it would 
match up. I Jrio't want n. ue 
to the expense of having tin 
frock made if it isn't suitable 
What is thr newrsi autiunn 
style?'' 

The under-roar "pnnr" is g 
good fashion theme to tpW 
the seasons, li is also a pood 
idea lot an end-of-sraion 
wardrobe "pick-up " I hr 
newest and mosi popular 
autumn design is the chemiie 

"J HAVL some nig^rr-bruwo 
wool crepr I want to havr 
made into a lalr-dav ehriruie 
frock. Would you please 
suggest a style 1 could havr 
copied?" 

I suggest a sleeve lest one- 
pirx'r with a bateau neckline 
and shirred sligluK in Irani 
just heloit the natural waisl- 
linr. Have a narrow string-tie 
in self-material over the shir- 

I1IIL 



Bmuly in brief: 



ra*flae 



Putting on a "royal 



By CAROLYN LARU 




ROYAL jelly is something quite 
new in bcautv. 
Hasicallv, il is the substance fed ex- 
clusively to the quern bee bv hive 
wnrkent. 

As well as transforming her appear- 
anre, this nourishment is claimed to pro- 
long the sovereign 't life-span, 

Thr lace creams that rent, tin appreci- 
able quantities of roval je!U are claimed 
hi work wonders bv helping prcvem and 
cliiinnate line surface lines, bv supplvinL 
skin-softening ingredients, and by elear- 
tne thr complexion • 

Human skin — a wonderful, romplr\ 



organ --need-, refurbishing after the age 

of 4fl. 

A child's skin is beautiful because it 
has moisture. But adult skin, generally 
spcakirig, is dry skin. 

CoimrtK science has tried to replace 
somr oi ihis moisture through sktn 
foods and nourishing rreainv Olhi'r 
prcparationt remeriv oil deficienries and 
rebuild the skin cells, thus delaying 
wrinkles. 

, Opinions vary about the rehttjvc 
fluccess of various preparations, bin ihew 
"t* tin doubt that the mature complexion 
needs some type of help. 



i 



The Austhavian Wo.mbn's Wefklv —Match 26, 1958 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822544 



THE PARIS CHOICE IN SPRING HATS 



# Here are four hats chosen from the 
Paris spring collections. The liats show 
variety in shape and color — fantasy as 
well as elegance. Overleaf are first 
choices in autumn millinery. 




• Sean Hurt he i iic- 
tign t-ii ike roae-prinied 
ionWflCer (toft), /Vum- 
hrfw of Pari* halt are 
madr in dream fnbrit 
matrhfd if* p-naemMn* 




* Shallow-crowned baiketwark hot (ttbot}*) with a Wtde^ ilightty dropping brim im 
from the Ytrei Saint-Laurent collection at Mnitott Dior. The hut it in r^uge trior, a 
color famau* in Pari*, Alt thrtde* of ted will he c&l&r fashion for tprittg and aammer* 



\ 





9 Helmet (left) of amalt white hlomttimt 
trimmed with a matching wide-meah 
reil i* a ilu\ Lnroeh* model. ."Vole ih* hat 
ij tram deep on the head and Mtruight, 
reminiscent of the millinery of the '20*». 



• Paris milliner Hrrnard Deraitx designed 
the spiky-dotted lull* hat {above) for the 
Pierre Hardin spring eollectlon. The hnt it 
cut to resemble a large, fl*ffy, relttne chry* 
tnnthrmum, and is far late-dor and later* 



Thu AurniAUAH Wombn s Wuily -Much 26. 
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PAWS 
MELBOURNE 



a wii—l : 11 uiuiiiiifBiitallin: im._ -MIF- .niiul 



Are you WORRYING 

your life away? 

If you m* always trow and an » hills; if you're 
L on tdt>c" and lack confidence, your nerves, 
need Samili>]>ci\. 

Constant worrying and tiredness, broken 
sleep, irritahility are signs of nervous stress; 
signs that your body and nerre cells need 
extra nourishment. 

Sanatogcn provides essential nerve nourish- 
ment because Sanatopen is a PROTEIN 
nerve Ionic You'll find that a course of 
Sanalogen will help you to relax, Jo sleep 
soundly and led unwornoi in daily life. 
Sanatopcn is not a drug or sedative, tt is a 
nerve-nutrient of lasting value — a tonic 
recommended by doctors the world over 
and sold by all chemists. 






BLACK TULLE. 
Umiblj Mnrd. and 
mw opulent fake 
jetrei arn um vmatian 
fambinr in rbr tnte- 
day hat ab&ve. *tate 
the tttiiLtuat peaked 
pinoeehio - Uke pro- 
fxtrtinnf of rroun. 



Sanatogen 



THE PIOTfJW 
MK¥l TONIC 



IIKPti 




EVENING FANTASY for the 
utpbittirtttfd woman. fkit 
nirv fhurmtr (nbare) it Terr 

. t. r ,-rh itt<t>l> tritli tmo 
tailored latin band*, a Hmali 
bme. and t pot ted reitina. 




VELVET AND SATIN are 
intricately twitted and draped 
in the taie-duy turban above * 
The hut U morn to thorn tt 
bold /tinge brutbrd mootbU 
arrm* the trearer't brow. 



" ' ! ' ■>...,(.: 

Tu* Aamiuw Wo wm '. Wuut -Much 2b, 1958 
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New- season successes 



rjllllS autumn, as never before, every hat is designed to flatter the 
tcearer and to please the onlooker. 

Small ham thai show the hair, designed to stay firmly on the head, 
are teorn from 5 o'clock onwards. Turbans, confection* in veiling, 
b rimless hats with peaked pinocchio crowns are seen in velvet, tulles 
and satin. 

Black is the predominant color, and preltiness is at it* senith. .4n 
exotic fake jewel piece or a tingle flower returns as the jtopular 
autumn trim. 





A CAP of Mne* «f<*i 
( tight ) trimmed mrith cm* 
franktr fake feteel piece. 
Thii striking jtttet piece 
it matched to the earring*. 




FOR THE YOVNC 

ai%A ciflutnnif a vet* 
pel (urban btw-tiVd 
in /rial, Die 
wearer* t hair ft 
tacked undrr the 
turban at the back. 




OH A DOUBLE CROWN of blank eeJcet it perched „ tingle white -nd i„ 

™" xrren lanmi. Veiling cover* the wntr'i face and odd* iale-iaj- glamor, Thr 
Paltering eoiffure it thort-cut and dreplr mared track from the mteerrr't forehead. 



The AurrBALiiK Women's Wmii - Maicb 2t>. 1958 
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Its powerful- its budget pncei 




BEATER-MIX 

takes the hard 
work out of every 
food-mixing job ! 

Just reach 
for it... 




Electric Bcatcr-Mix ha-, 
power to spare tor all 
tood mi viin' — ends the 
drudgery of hand mixing 
or inefficient gadgets 



This genuine Sunbeam 
food mixer is hudgci 
priced at only £12 '7/c> 
Available in colours to 
match your kitchen 



What Madf Meam 
Ironing latch On 
So Otiii'kK ': 

BECAUSE Ironing is 
such an ever- 
present and arduous 
chore, housewives wen 
naturally receptive- to 
the new type steam 
Irons when they were 
Introduced some time 
ago, They felt that here 
was l.hr- promise of 
superior Ironing finish 
with far iess effort 
Now, thousands ol womri. 
art- completed tiappv t>i>- ] 
cause steam ironing ha? 
more than Jived up to the, • 
expectations. However, man- 
thousands of housewivr.- 
approitimately two oq; o- 
LhriN' still have nol tnec 
steam ironing, and are sill 
wonderinr Let's tell yot. 
about i; 

Wby Steam Ironing 
id Better 

This new method mmplifie.K 
Ironing taska By compari- 
son, old-fashioned prcssinc 
wttk a Imp clnth it i nil 
or-mlsi process, because the 
cloth is usually ciyirr u*> 
wet or not damp enough In 
a modern steam Iron the 
flow ot steam Is perfect I* 
controlled: II melts out Itar 
wrinkles, softens and fresh 
ens the fabric, then caails 
puts id the wanted crease 
Of pleal The final finish Is 
always of profesainnal stan- 
dard 

Wide \ari(-(i 
of Lftei- 

Apan Irom tut- lact tfcnr 
the ironlnc ot women . 
blouses. frncfc-. kiddie 
clothing, and all umifrwen- 
ber.onies so easy wsth stcan 
the most amaanp results an 
obtained on nylon and othe- 
synthetic material! Thet 
respond wonderfully • A 
Steam Iron also proves ji, 
valuable [or all those ode 
jobs such as raisine the pll«- 
on velvets, suedes, and Celt 
hats, and all steam-irui; 
owners ecmanent freely that 
It cuts down on dry-cJearunjE 
bills On most occasion.- 
school tunics,, sports trous- 
ers, starts, costumes and 
men's suits ean be siniplv 
and quickly restored: to im- 
maculate appearance hi 
home pressing a steam Iran 
is always ready tor use at a 
minute's noun 

U*e a> a 
Dry Iron, too! 
Most steam Inns an tip 
market are also deatrned as 
super-etTli'lenl dry Irons 
They Incorporate an in 
sUnuji»os switch - over 
from steam to dry. and from 
dry to (team. Also, Uier tun 
automat; r heat eanml. eii • 
Ine a range of tempera tnrr- 
t« salt any fabric. This 
wonderful I*attlre, combltied 
with the advantage* of 
steam, means that one piece 
ot eqaipment can well 
handle all Ironing 

Steam Irons Are 
Safe 

Water is safely preheated 
in a completely enclosed 
tana, and a special valvi 
allows it to convert to glean 
drop by drop only as in- 
quired If you don'i war. 
steam you simpK wrr Uv 
switch to Dr 

The introduction of mean 
to household Ironing peril, 
■ems has quite definitri 
and te simply, almost elim 
Haled Ironing failsui 

Now, with all this inlom 
ation behind ua. and barse: 
up by (lie enthusiastic re- 
ports ot thousands ol user* 
we unhesltatingir recon- 
mend thai all hotj*ew;w 
should have a steam u-or 
even though thev misht a 
ready possess an efficieni dr~ 
iron The fact is that * 
Mean, iron has be com. x. 
must', because onh a 
steam iron can easily handli 
every ironing task tha, 
up in the averafre household 



Every flat 




every home 
needs a 




Jr. 




Wlwther vou cool tor a big 
or small tamiK or whether 
you re a business girl or ,. 
hachelo' Sunbean 
Fleet ne Frypan will make ifl 
ItKKh eawrr to coot anC 



more delicious than vou cvr 
Uiouphl rmssihk Vou "I us 
ii even mcai evcrv o. 
because ans dish thai hi* r 
U coots rr ' prnrrt 



it win pat mj ro Bur ruts versatile appliance bkalk 

SUNBEAM AUTOMATIC HEAT CONTROL USES af-CTRIC PQWF- 
FOR ONtv APPR0XIMATE1Y I/, Of TOTAL COOKINC TW ; 
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"f.njM.* iri real 

actually wmrinw ihr 

knillrJ /or hi ml" 



The excitement of lovely handknits begins with 



KNITTING WOOLS 





National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4822549 



THe quads; are growing up 



• The Sara quads, of Punchbowl. IN.S.U .. 
art' now self-possessed schoolchildren ; 
the Lucke quads, who live at North Coo- 
burrum. near Bnndaberg 1 Queensland, 
are enterprising; toddlers. 



,4m • 



f-lA££J 1,'P at thr ihop m n» irfnwW flprltei arr the Sara qumU From Left arr Atimn, juttt- 
Phillip. and Mark. Behind (Item ii Wr. J. Slade,mka Wperf outfit the buyt. Ml 'he children 
termed eager in rniim Jo tchoal. Them? picture! mere loApn by itaff photographer Ron Berg. 



THiE seven-year-old .Sara 
ij I- returned to 

s< hool recently to start off 
in second c.ian>. 

Before lofiool betran ihcy 
went •h'ffif.'iiir: tnr nfw srhool 
oiithts. Thev were taken bv 
Mi's R Knwlmt;, who louts 
after them in rhr afternoon 
and during srhnnl rk iv> 

whih- thfir mother. Mr&. 
Prn-y Sara, is it wort 

The i-hiMren dore Miss 
Rowling, who knows just how 
to manage them Brity Sara 
calk her "thr best thing that 
could hasr happened to 
thrill ' 

Thr children are lalkjlivr 
and entertained everyone 
with their antics in the shop. 

Alison and Judy art 1 gener- 
al L> quieter than their 
hfOthen They settled down 
ID Efcff hu.*iness of trying on 
runirs and bhr.ers and finding 
a hat that would lit properly 
on JUdy'l blond plaits 

Bui nni Mark. He insisted 
on trvintj on a roat "mm like 
DnrlV 

Hr iimk a lonk at himself, 
flopped his long sleeves, and 
said. "Heck, look. I've got 
broken hands " 

"Heck."' ait-gleri Alison. 
Judv. and Phillip 

Shopping over, the children 



— of course — wanted a ride 
on thr "moving stair* " 

On their way home the 
children asked to go down 10 
the Harbor ro have a lonfc at 
the boats. Thcv looked at 
thr ships, looked at the water, 
and then M.irk said to 
phnrngrnpher Ron Berg, "U 
it deep?" 

"Yes," replied Ron 

"Is it vers deep'" insisted 
MarL 

"Very deep.'' 

"f» it over vour head, 

Ran?' 

"Wav over " 

"Is it over God's head 1 " 
Ron cave up: 

JJP at North Gooburnim. in 
Queensland, the Lurlie 
quads are Toddling everv- 
wherr. exploring the hoine 
whenevcr their mother, tin, 
Arthur Lueke. turns her bark 

The foursome wilt be three 
years old in JuK 

Blond, curly-headed Eric a 
the heaviest, weighing S3lh., 
with Kevin coming next at 
3lfh., Jennifer is 271b., and 
Veronica 261b, 

Jennifer is the most talka- 
tive: Veronica is the "little 
mother." When Agnes Lurke 
is not there and a qunr! (alls 
over or cuts a fineer. Veronira 
offers littte words ol svin- 
pa tin 






THF, HOYS wrrr plnstnl with th,- 



,. .hfir ttrw rinth*-*. "time- rf« I ttinttV rv.j.j 
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"' Fhdtij, 
tome tiea. pri- 
nt h*» Itmjhfi. 



IMP tr/F.'VTLl the hurt fidnrlrd at lAeir lllllii iried on nnr tumoral: 
Here. Mark trtrt to hurry Fijian in thr efcoiee of a ifroie hut. Phillip ana 
Mark MM aaxio*. to mrl thrir clothr.. Thr- hoy, lovrd thr eKrrtatnr 



I mi AusrnAi.int« Women's Whem v Match lt> I95t 
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SAVCKPAJSt, moko finr toy*. Eric (toft) trie, on a fry 
h 



«».«. .ml „„, .„ ^ u , ,hrir Mm* Hurin, *, MM .,„„„ fc„/' r '„ r 



Irk Autoum, Wombni Wmni, _ M arr ], 2r, |u. 



/f .ST LIHI-. IHVMMi . }rnnifrr anil » Ull.fc. Inn- Co »o» 
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, * onarr wjniflime* ncr^ltd thtl 
to km ilit fttl of ter- 

i it hw ■•» - p" 80 ; 1 

Knwrthtog *mit til rrtirsh 
,) ;ialHlr diiywi with too much 
swtretnrs*. 

Ihr Tip nidi Lru«»fc 

nut. ibm, etmwmig herself, 
twincJ her imnwrs tauilv «< 
ycthw to krtp trims ««1 "i* 1 
potted. Shf »tale .» l"u* Ji WSi 
imhtulllU. Mm >l>r .uulii nul hnd 

linn itwt a, ilw pnuM not tind 
i»nji -hr «wuil«dr— in im h-ind- 
uiine. iliutnK lifiod ur.«l •» tic 

..iniii'd ihr tuml hrforr it 
rntcd beneath lh«r wbcrll 
!|-r «vn .ju«ril Jl liii kinds 

gsvnsg veriNtnvelv i>rj the 
whrel *il tbr <iir. mid lur i 
tllultirnt ihr vijri ilroptird 
luc*— like IDC rund Thr hands 
nrtr the MJJK. In hi* hands 
ivx> MitiiL- memory that tans 1 " 
her f.hru«l. 

She (tufted hrr <lanrr to the 

i, nit ribbon at t In- rrad and 
Ijoin her fimtrrs preisco 
intriSJ hi;r temple. Somewhere 
on the w»v lot all their 
ulvantaRe*. ft>r .ill thev lud— 
die had liwt him, She hud 
legal) in ilespisr turn bn-ause 
iir had popped brirts; bright 

mi . Irver and become serious, 

.itiilv thoughtful 
The car moved with iu 
•mouth, "inly spnnsiirji; speed 
nrr liW loni! miles ul hi«hi«ry 
t/i the niiier-Svdncy subuibs. 
when Mrartrry rriiun Iwrmrd up 
.ml fell hrhind. where Hat. 
*pjrsrly built land unrolled la~ 
winds the misted humps ol ihr 
".In-- Mountain*. 

Sow. n'ineml>er." Lenore 
laid, iwntintr rnund id address 
Belinda, "if 1 caich you [ootin<r. 
with tliat rabbit to frost of 
,'veryone, making a fool of me 

site didn't tiiush. (or Ralph 
.ml iharply: ""t^ave the chifd 
iloiir for once, can't you? She 
i riiiht — not cisrbtrrn.' 

The rar slowed and wound its 
vvav up a muddy dnvr lowards 



Continuing . . - 

a white wrjlhrrboani house 
with a sift* ,will4lini( Ott.Wdst! 
•V -tcrinary Surs5cH.n1 ' I.eunore 
liesran to feci I11l1111tuu.it and im- 
marulate. \ liltin.; <>f her 
spirits told hn thai -llri-ady the 
Lunic was beginnmu to wurk 
Wunt another luukmound. 
. -nr rieuiurd j !en*e of nne'l 
validity — ol one's real worth. 
She wanted Ralph to see It To 
ii-niir .iL-.nti ihts nuutandlnit 
quality ihc had 

Wendy was .tlre.'tdy on rhr 
:rcuii •tcps, thrn tlymii ttiwirds 
the car, us they sot ml Be- 
hind her turtle Wynn. her hua- 
n.md. with m» Maris, lumhling 
hatr and iTii«Jitevyus sjrin. 1 he 
four ihildrcti rated ahead lo 
, rowd .iroiind Belinda. Already 
the r.ihhit had hern pulled 
I ruin her hands with a crow of 
delight by the younsrrst. 

Leonorr twitched at hex 
dauKhier'i stiff. Irothy trork 
. .rl nrr ptsjoltti her lurwiird. 
■Shaie hands wiih your aunt 
and jntje." 

Uriivelv Wnidy and SVsnn 
thtiok ihr child's shy, limp 
hind Then Wrndv kissed her 
nid Wynn rumpled her hair 
until 11 looked like ilil own. 

ft had been three years since 
the last visit and Lennore 
noticed thai, as last time. Ihc 
L.hildrm were muddy. *rnmy, 
and half-dressed- The kennels 
slreirhcd to the left and right 
of the house and a thrill and 
deep crescendo of barking 
hrr.ililnl their arrival. 

'How's 'rtltng.'" Ralph 
asked. fnnihlinK for his pipe as 
he walked off with Wynn. 

'Juai a due's life,'' Wynn 
.itHwrrrd enihuslasliCallv irj.i 
hurried his brother-in-law for- 
ward bv the elbow. "! want 
vou to see a beautiful dachs- 
hund a chap boarded with me 
the other day. s rhamp nf 
ihamps. String of prizes that 



The Clever One 



would till 4 Bi-miilul 
Iiuinlx — out »» tl*^v 

Wmily Uuwhi'il "W»iuW >«u 
Siktr lu louk, ten), txec'" 

Lcvnortr nhmldrrrd. ''Vou 
Lnow 1 fhilifcc dt«> .»iiitiwl» 

I hrn Irt i i*iAVt «uiw Itti " 
tftc 1 wo inner* wrat ihtu the 
Iiu-umt, I^orto»c wryly jpprais- 
um Wrndv'i tiicc, too tunburnt, 
jlrrjtJy Umlly liucri, .utd uW 
wuv her hhic etft* wax rtfli** 
ting ffesccnla ot Lipn- Lwuli. 
rhey KjH ,ilwavi beta i rtwsoiw 
jj kuiii Lui *Jir « *H(kt rrnwmbcr 

-not only whrt. the Linyli.-il 

bin hrc.tuv nrrtiiL-d alw-ivji 

I«- smiling LcoiKure wtm- 
iJcft.i *l»y hrr twit rust 
1 \m\ m\<h* thr »irain ol thai 
lrrrpcluul >milc. a> hei uwn 
uhrn did jt ,1 purty. 

Trirri, ikCJUMC l|hC WkU tlcvcr. 
*hr rrjtlivd *Ha< prrt'tapi a pcr- 
■kjd niuld bf b arn that way 
•v ui iheir I" ituies rO in .1 

How could jnyonr but "hr 
iiumvitivr and un.iw-.iie find 
Hniir-thinc to irxiile .tbout night 
;md dttv nil their tfya H 
Wendy did ? 

11 shr. Lrt>norc, wrrr not *ti 
l Irvrt. m pmimvakt aware of 
ihr wminjne.ss of rhn>gs. the 
too might br Ituppirr. Rv-rn 
a* the aiiminiatLTcd thr i"om- 
plinieni to hirneJf, 4 ihonght 
it ruck her. A douht pnrkrd 
her. 

She looked at Wendy busy 
with the tea. Shr »aid, du?hiH 
faltering: "Homi can vou In- 
hnppy all the time — ihr way 
[hiagB aix ,*" 

Wendy turned ilowly and 
l<K>ked back At her Shr uw 
her filter 1 ! rye*, not -quite -nurr, 
,1 little wide. She rhanped her 
niind nbtiut a jokine reply 

"The way thinirn ure ?" 



yVftld) ^iitL tuit with nir ihry 
.nr Unv, i«tie.'* 

■\<m know what I nroui." 
laouktiiii h.r d^WCtte», Leutmrr 
fumbted in ht r linndlwu;, which 

-lit' ii'l Iiit l.l|>. I hi -Hiir 

IkiAt turn- the children had 
UjiiiiU H had rcjcmi'il in l-x- 
uLtirum it' •ihininir lontenls, 
omptyinkj thr |«iwder trow die 
■ l. ilir. L v tis*arette> frtun 
:h<* gold i-<w Wcjrtdy h,id not 
diipprti ihtrn. Only u*td: "It 
will br a kW mure pcacfifld 
whrii ihrv don t want 10 d»J 
thcte thinRi anv mure.' 

^ uii know wJisii 1 iLiran, 
l.r onore -wid, "'you niurt surrlv 

|i 1 1 • ifjuih with llic uiiuidr 

world — rvrn in this little Eden 
of yuan- You havr winlcss- 
And nrwipaprrs.- — " 

•But .til thuM' lhtnj** arco t 
happrninsf (n me. WruiLy 
said. -Vnu utk<- leitiott, dear, 
dim t vou? Vei, fiood." 

'Then h'% the %elh*h who 
: 1 1 1 v do prosper," Leonore 
iTicd with a ttr,iiu?r rrlief and 
nlfffnettOh. -t That it why you 
ran be V<t* - ue 1 on " 

i-iimv onlv with your own life, 
your own doinna. People who 
think about the state of man- 
kind — ihtv nunply KM*t be as 
happy an you. Wendy " 

She heard the shouts uf the 
rhiirfrrn, and suddenly $ rinff- 
inir, joyouji LauKh- Rrlindn. 

Sh e r a u t her brra t h 
Everything had ^onc into re- 
verse. She was not filling the 
old houie with a s;low and m 
aura of thr prrfect harmony of 
her 1ifr. ,ii die hnd rxpe^ted 
Shr was *ittmir. frrlmij a litde 
ilrii b a nd ra v.i«c d i nslde her- 
selfi htitifhcd in a ihiiir, .isk- 
ing Wendy (she knew, because 
the wa§ clever 1 , asking Wendy, 

in however rmnul.djOUt a way. 
for hrr reeipe! As people aiked 
thr ,-racie of old. "Why? Why? 
What h:n ?onr wTitn^ with me? 
What is WOT srrrrtP" 



\nd Wrndv aiwwemi j>\- 
iiic hrr n<il wmirthing to make 
her feel small when =hr rnigfcl 

Euily have done w but torn*- 
ihirtfc 10 rluh h .ti and Ircl bet- 
•ir itujui. Shr wai Mtyins 
now: l Yei. from your point of 
ntw, Use, |jrrh.ipi I am *rlftsh. 

1't mi .thsoi i.n*d in Mi\ «'Wtl lif^ 

.nid f.imiiv 

[jeoiKire knrw that hrr nwii 
feelintr ol triumph tindiny 
thii « omnum I joins; in hrr si*- 
(rr pLuid .nid unquriTitmint! 
Wendy whfim ihc h;id rclipwid 
,dl hrr lifr wa» not really true. 
She wuf Clever enouph to know 
that Wrndv never wired 
whether die fame out oft the 
riqht or wroiu* side of at) arjni- 
mii.ni. 

Then* whs [he sound «f the 
hack dDur openms; jnd swinff- 
[fig shut with a thud, then 
. and Wynn came m. 

.nnlfinfc thr an wtiffishly 

' lea — tea!" Wynn pantrd, 
dropph» imn a chJUT, 'Tm 
[larched." 

Ralph suxk! j nnjim-iii. 
ihoni;hiliil. before takinkr his 
pipe out of hi* mouth. "What 
iihrrut Brlindu fipeudinK a mnnth 
Bp here. Leer* The kid* will 
do her irood." 

" I "II *rr,' ' Leonore -aid 
rv-uively, but Wendy and 
V-ivnn bmkr in with such caqcr 
|tltra». iht said iiniily: "There's 
her muiic and d»m. jng lessotu 

"Mud and puppira would do 
her mojrr nwd." R^lph in- 
3i5ted- 

LcanuiT turned to signal him 
thut she would discuss it in 
private. 

Then tomeihing happened, 
if thtnup ran br said to happen 
in one moment, Ralph wta 
InokiriK m Wrndy. A moment 
happrned which stayed itill 
and did no) move on. lie wai 
looking - , not at Wrndy'n lithe 
and futppy body but at the 
face with its blue nrescents in 
which lauehtrr lived. the 



■liKhUy lined tanned iltttj fchd 
Lhe nuiuib which han been 
touched »metime early m her 
lifr with lhe miracle of laying 
simple thingi that nourinhed 
people. 

His heitrt was there, and as 
thr moment held Wendy rr- 
lumed hi* look without any 
judgmtrut or d>ock, widmut 
.iii v n i^uetry at all — only an 
iiiiaeisiandiny t>mik tUnt wai 
Like finders un hu lips- — only 
cool and kind, HU will re- 
turned to his eyes and the 
juomrnt moved on. Then 
lri-onorr knew what tnadt it 
possthlr tor him to so on wjih 
hrr witht-ut unbappiness Some- 
thing dial W r endy wnke in him 
that was sweeter 10 tiito iha& 
I Hi*ses!iinc;. 

If she could have ■-■reamed 
.it that moment, for the first 
time in her lite. Leonore would 
have done «o. But juit then 
Belinda raced thruuifh Lhe 
doorway. mud - be*patTcrrd. 
1 lute hint! tu her chest a round, 
Town puppy — and sniiiinK likr 

\\ r»dv. 

ITiere was livhtninp in 
Lcimorc"* head as she tried to 
regain her balance, her uld 
assurancr, Shr filtered through 
her brilliant mind all that 
seemed tu hav only just hap- 
pened — the kmiwledfte that the 
love shr had mislaid Ralph 
bad left here in this cottage 
with W r endy — thot licr own 
cleverness had brought her di» 
dlusionmcml — thai her child 
was like her lister and would 
uros* slowly so thai there would 
always be a little bit more of 
her each time one Law her 

Ralph had been able to »k 
ahead to what Belinda would 
be. because it was already- there 
in Wcudy. 

Then, because she was 
clever, Leonore knew that ibr 
was prepared to Icam from 
*omeane who knew nothiniz, 
Nothing, thai is. except lhe 
wisdom of the heart. 

I Copyright; 



more 



MONEY IN THE BANK than ever before! 



JOIN A 



National Savings Gro 



Then .ill um Imve 10 do is to led llic pay office 
Imw much >ou wanl in save rtyulurty eucli 
:>;is il.n. .iiit) the nuinev iv ill rw crcililcd to your 
.iMiits hunk .ictouni wrihotit .iri\ citurl on vour pari 
II sou hin'c nu savinir> bccotzM one will he opened 
lur vnu M your request. 

Man) Ihttusamls oil memhers ol Nalionjl Savm^ 
Groups have proved liosv MnOUthK jnd elforlles\ly 
"Ins simple >iivinp> plan mirks Linti really 
s ( ir 1 1 1 while bank balances accumulate. National 
Stmngst Oroups operate in luclorics. oflices and 
shops (hniuijihoui Auslralu in conjunction with ALL 
savings hanks. See THh PAY OFHCF: TODAY. 



for tmormulHin ami u\si\iame in Hitting up a \.in, r-,, 
Savings GrOitp, tlMpiHytn tMM nriie 1,1. phane or t ail <m: 

COMMON WE All. 1 LOANS AND NATIONAL 
SAVINGS ORGANISATION 
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WOM UrETttKfSSOSWHf W/TH PINNOCKSlWMATte 
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Mow for the first rime you can have a Fully AUTOMATIC Zip Zap to 

less than the cost of most Semi- Automatic Zig Zag Mothinc f . _ 

* MM 1 

SEWING BY AUTOMATION 
All you have to do tj insert one at the twenty-eight triple-action mirofk< 
rainbow disci and Pinnacle Sewmatic with its exclusive Faro* Strop- 
does the rest JE-j*"^ 
m W You'll find that malting the fancy stitches you always admired i 

. - x ■ ' i«""V» « simple on the Guaranteed for a Lifetime Pin nock Sew mot i- 

. .mx / , 

* Sewing on button; + embroidery * Applique 

* Back Tacking + Hemminc * Pieotinc. 
S>^ i »& J 'C P * Buttonhole; * Darn ins * Bastmc 

~ S&tZiM * B ' fno ' SfH ' e * 1 * fdgine * Tuckmt 

mSt> * ft ""*"' ,, S * Atonoprorrt: 

Pmnoch Sewmotic is the only sewing machine that pictures your Zip 
'•Sw^*"* ■ Zoo Stitch on a Foto- Screen before you start to sew 

^ j 

y Please send further details of Pin not It few- 
ma tic including the lurnt of my nearest 
Pinnock Dealer. 

f W NAME _ 

ADDRESS 

Available throughout Australia on the easiest of term ^ 

PINNOCK MANUFACTURING CO. PTY. LIMITED, ELIZABETH, STH. AUST. /_ Z ^Z — Z H _SZ°L, 

W omia- * \\ !ii i — M-rcr. 2r !*»*. 
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loXene 

I MEDICATED SHAMPOO | 

cJaars dandruff; dry scalp and hair dullness 




READ HOW RESEARCH 
CHEMISTS, SETTING OUT 
TO PRODUCE AM IMPROVED 
SHAMPOO, HAVE MADE 
DISCOVERIES WHICH 
CHANGE THE WHOLE 
APPROACH TO EVERYDAY 
HAIR PROBLEMS 



Many Australians to-day are suffering from an unhealthy hair and scalp condition. Sometimes they 
don't even realise it. They think their hair is naturally dull, lifeless and difficult to manage! More 
often, though, they do realise that something is wrong (particularly when hair starts falling out or 
dandruff begins to appear on their comb and coat collar). But all too frequently they adopt the wrong 
kind of treatment — start applying lotions and dressings that merely mask the problem temporarily 
instead of tackling it at its root. 



WHAT SCIENCE SAYS ABOUT DULL HAIR AND DANDRUFF 

For many years hair specialists have been investigating the 
cause of common hair troubles. They have concluded thai 
very many of these Iroubles stem from one cause — the 
intumpluie clminliness of hair and scalp. Dust, grime and 
dandruff, accumulating on the scalp lorm a deposit which 
lends to block the hair follicles. This can prevent the free 
fkw of the natural oits in the scalp thai give healthy hair its 
lovely natural gloss. In extreme cases the deposit is visible 
in the hair or as flakes on the coat collar and we then refer 
lu il as "dandruff." However, it is often in the hair without 
being seen at all. 

HOW LOXENE HELPS TO REMOVE THE CAUSE OF UNHEALTHY HA 

The answer to all these troubles caused by unhealthy hair w» finally found 
by formulating a scalp treatment as a meditated shampoo- This prepara- 
tion, called Loxene. acts on the hair in two way*. Firstly, it makes hair 
ami scalp really clean by removing all the grime and flaky deposits, 
Then, and only then, the natural (lib of the scalp function 
normally. Secondly, with regular use Loxene removes and helps 
to overcome the development of J an dm IT. 



ONLY HEALTHY HAIR CAN BE ATTRACTIVE HAIR 

Once your hair is really clean, realty healthy, all the other 
desirable things come naturally. It will be healthy, lustrous 
and easy to manage and set. Used regularly. Loxene will 
make your hair lovelier than you would have believed possible 
because it is the natural way to beautiful hair. Seeing is 
believing— get a bottle of Loxene to-ttiy and learn the new, 
simple and economical way to hatr health and beauty for all 
the family. 



1 



LOXENE 



[MEDICATED] SHAMPOO AMD SCALP TREATMENT 
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Pam si* monthi ago to study 

Up until six month* ago the 
two had bwn meeting every 
day in a littJc plate off Git- 
culu Quay, whe re they air 
vegetarian salads and drank 
milk, and Pfiiul, who waf am 
arhst in an adverting a^eney. 
hud explained in Robbie how 
degrading it wiv* thai ern- 
nomi< rirrumstanrc* forced 
him to proJiituic his art to the 
soulless and surfeited merchant* 
of foap and j ' r * 1 1 1 1 'i If only 
he could finish his studiei in 
Pari*, he had told hrr, hr rould 
free himself from the dreadful 
bonds of licmrReois- mtddle- 
i ].in* standards. There wasn t 
any real culture in Sydney, 
which had drplorablv hour- 
grois. middle-rlasi lastrs and 
practically no »oul 

Paul w;it Apparently a pon- 
derous young man. with opin- 
ions. So he had final] v gone 
rtf-aming off to Paris, whrrr 
be found a room on ihr Left 
Bank And began expressing ihe 
creative urtce within him 

Leaving ihis lovely, deles t- 
ahlr rreature safely parked un- 
der a palm trrf whilr hr 
searchrd (nr (fa soul of Pans 

"] — ah — f'ni very inirrr&:rrl 
in art, too.'" Churk si.iinl 
Welt ho wan Hr rould ihmk 
of a couple of good example 
Of it that had drrorated hi* 
rooni in college He poundrd 
on thi* (heme for several day*, 
and il roI him ronri*e dim-- 
tkjiiii for findinc the An Gal- 
lery, and thr loan of *omr 
hook.< thai Pant had rerom- 
mrndrd on neo-imprrvsiom?^ 
interpretation 



Continuing . . - 

"I bn Paul docan i lit under 
an Eiffel Tower every norm 
hour rending your Inters/' he 
com plained 

There muii be tome way to 
gel her out from under. Churk 
thought desperately. Hr l>cgair. 
lu grow very tired of Paul In 
fact, he was no sirk of Paul thai 
hr almost miwd ihe bit about 
Kuphcmin "I have been much 
impressed." Robbie read from 
Paul's latest tetter, "with the 
work of a girl namrd Eupheinia 
Co Id in p Euphcima ban dr- 
velopcd a challenging style 
through thr fratturaj media of 
nail-polish and rtgar ash. I 
myself hnvr begun exprTimcnt- 
irig with the eflrcis of smoke 
and water stains. Euphemtu 
and I +1 

Churk war watrhing, the wa^ 
her ladies lay soft and dark 
alunu hrr chefk. and the 
feathery gold rurli that tickled 
the back of Hct nerk, and thr 
warm light in thr blur eyr* 
that she lifird to his Why 
thr liirle dope, he thought ten- 
de rly , she really believe* i n 
thr wool that long-haired drip 
in Parti is pulling over her 
ryes. Then hr noticed »ome> 
thinR else in her eyes thr 
faintest tiit krr Dnubt a 
jealousy? And a note in her 
rai.ee bravado? Hin 

heart leaped Human aflrr 
all by ajftA 

fie drove in a wrdne "Paul 
and Etiphcmiu . - , he 
imtrd carefully "'If you don't 
mind about tlinti. turfy Paul 
shouldn't mind itbout u« 

II he wa> jittnrv next even- 



A Woll He Was 




what better gikt for thai once- 
in-;i-lirctime occasion when a girl 
already feels she has everything she 
wants? What belter gift when one 
is not really certain what is wanted 
or needed? What better gift when 
a girl is stepping into a new life filled 
with promise and hope? 

What better gift than 
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from fja&r -[ 

ing, waiting for her henide C!ir- 
rular Quay, wherr the little 
snobnovrd FeiTybtmi^ plird m 
and out like watrr-beetlr-S. it 
ww only because ihr sie^e liad 
been *o limp and he had h'i 
been intrreAieU in this kind bif 
a girl before. Hr had wanted 
io take her dining and dnnrmg 
hopinj; in unpre*> her, but she 
told him hr inu«.ii: i waAle his 
nioot'y. A nice harbor trip 
would be more fun, anyway 
They ntood up front on the lop 
deck, and if Chink was undulv 
juhdurri. Rnbbif wam'i, 

She rhatiered about thi* and 
Uui in :i bright, plmoiut . be- 



Most men need 
more love rtinn they 
deserve 

— Marie Ebner- 
Eschenbach 



kind- to~vini lorn manner She 
named the headlands and 
islands, shuwrd him where the 
Zoo hid among trert, gave liitu 
[idle biti of local hiatury. She 
was enchanted by thr rweep of 
gulW wingi overhead She had 
■o ubviouslv drcided he could 
be truHlcd thai Churl, who 
Wat a wulf Iroin way Ml k. look 
atnitln-r look .ii nrmnelf and 
hardly recogniied whai he 

After ihr harbor trip there 
was a family pirnir complete 
with anu. There was B rhun h 
social. aL which an utl.rfly iia- 
tnnished Churk found him Keif 
handing out pfaiei of wUid to 

,i lot of middle-^teed *■ ■! 

There were hike* along bush 
trail* tpirv with the went of 
wililllcjwRri. wherr he in tn> 
tlucrd her to the hoi dog, and 
was tuukrhi thr url fif boiling 
th>' bilh 

He still got Paul in itronn 
(loses, but there was something 
so comirjllly sweet about the 
sreadfatf light in her eyes thfti 
nn imputnr to lauim usually got 
Imt in n gulp. Hr wanted in 
the worst wav to kiB.t bcr. but 
fumehow he never numitird in 
stimmon up the courapr. which 
would have Burpri&ed a goodly 
number of Nrw York beauties, 
and rtoi a few in Australia. 
■\nyw.iy. how do you kiss a eirt 
who lifts rapt face and talks 
solemnly ahrnir ihr rrhitionthip 
of spiritual values in art 7 

Nr*t duv. co be on the safe 
stdr he tied vp ti££kU in 
a row with other girls, and then 
wenl tt« a restnuranl for lunrh 
It was a miserable lunch He 
could hardly wait far noon the 
nrict day. Somcthrnp about 
Cstmij iri thr fiprii. he told him 
*elf. breath ioc! deeply 
does something for a fellow. 

"I was worried " Robbie's 
face was bright with welcome 
"It's thr first day you've 
mis*™! ' 

"Lrfi go for another ferry 
ride tonight/ 1 he caid wtldlv 



"There' iv a old moon . . . 
lei's g*-i Tiiooiulrurk Lttt'l ride 
the merry-Kn-Tnund and the 
frrris wheel ..." 

He waj mooralJtick already. 
l^>ng More the nkOOf) came up, 
when thr wind blew hrr curb 
behind tin ears on the Irrry. 
hr waa wanting to kist her On 
the tncrry-gu- round hr ,ubt-d 
with the absurd fancy of 
snatching hrr up brforr him on 
the middle of hi* while horse 
and ridin« oil iutn the mcht. 
On the frrm wheel richi at 
the iup r when it was swinging 
up slowly in Uiad ihr ran be- 
low —he lost bin head. She 
Turned to say somrthmg. and 
( "hnr L ppaftged KijFU] iii him- 
self and renehed for her. He 
heard thr quick hre;ilh fr-lt her 
grow filill be^Ot) him niul thrn 
her lijn were warm and r,wrr( 
under his. and tw fate wa? 
sealed 

She iljdn'l 9p^ a wttrTT The 
wheel dropped Lumralh ihem, 
and after that ahe kept a neai 
lit llr- djMamr Ix-twccn thrm. 
and a poker face, ocrjiainnal:> 
lookiriL' .|l him umlri ihriugllt- 
lul brow* When they sard 
j;r»od night n rid hr .imbed ;i!m>u ' 
swimniing tomorrow aflrmiKin. 
she wid: "Nm Yen. Maybe 
and while every inttinct urgeif 
him to take her in his anm 
Jitcnin he simplv ilitln'i d.nr 

Next moruinp- hr cancelled 
the rrsl of <•• appoin tOPenta 
and paCCO the Ho«r iimil it wn* 
time to call fur hrr. Hr wai, 
definitely. Itittcd to f^cr het, 
Whtii rntegorv did last night * 
kis« fall into? — a brnihrrls 

IriliLJlr frorn ,1 flirnij tnetl .mil 
true 7 or an encroachmeni on 
ihr prevcrve* nf tjje abwnt 
Paul? 

It appeared that In- fears 
wete juslihed She met hiin At 
ihr door like a small fury, wav- 
ing a letter From Paul, it 
Helmed. Something had brrn 
mi&sing lately in hrr letters — 
tri n\u of thr spiritual micnes* 
he had felt with hrr up until 
now . . an overtone of — could 
he say flippancy? — in her atti- 
tude towards the things thai 
mattered tn life. Ferhapn it 
would be better, etcetera 
rlrrltrra . . . 

"Yuu made me think ol 
trivial ihinft*! 'Ferri* wheel*! 
Hot dogt!' 11 She put quotes 
rcMirul the words at- if you 
should handle them wilh tongs 
"it must have come through 
in my teller* . when he mml 
needed enoouragrnnent. f failed 
him , . 

"Aw shucks, honey!*' Churk 
tried to romftirt her "You rou'd 
never f ai 1 an yone. An yone 
dumb enough to go off and 
leave you . Tell yon whai 
— let's so tn CundiiTundi now 
and aflrr a while it won't seem 

"Yott can go to GundHrundi 
alone," she flared **Ynu cai 
gu any place for all 1 earel I 
hope vou meet up wirh .i 
shark'" 

Well, thai was thai. Chur l 
Ihou gh I. but definitely . H c 



Htld sc owled ;«t a ^niuji of pahn 
trer> in %omeum't garden The 
prtinrnmr path of dalUam c 
mijihi have ri* drjwbar k>. bin 
they didn't include losing, your 
bean ami not gelling ii hai L 
lb' was through with mrb who 
HveiJ up in the rtrntosphere 
(Jorm- tn think of it. he was 
through with dames. What was 
ihnt plarr io Southern Kurnpr 
whefe no females were allowed, 
not even female sheep, of cows. 
Or rhirkrnsi* Those boy* had 
Mimething. 

H*' had lunch at his hotel 
The afternoon loomed. lonn 
and void Hr went to x 
movie, but it was all aUmt love, 
whu ii he hid renounced <n hi- 
didn'i srav Haif-wav back to 
I be hnlel he nw a topknot of 
ffolrf curb hobbmg down thr 
tide walk ahefld. chavtl a/tei 
ii in a mmnent of wild hope, 
and recrtved a Irieid siare Irom 
a tolal iltunf^t. 

Mi rm hm (tax and headed 
nut into (hr *uhiirb$ again, 
wondering how in heck a liitlr 
imiorent like Rubbir could a.el 
■ i ■ thijroitkjhJv tanulrd m the 
benrtstrin^s of a fcuy who ou^ht 
Io knnu l)ftti-l 

He jr.iri-.i-'.: ihe car and went 
in ih rou g h I he go rd e n ea tc 
lb was almost at ihe drwir when 
he received Robbie smack in 
ht> arm*, on her way to umir- 
whrrr in a hurr\ - Hr grabbed 
her to retain his balance and 
wan nearly rocked off i[ ajgain. 

"I'vr got to Catch the next 
train! l^et mr git!" She ham- 
mered blindlv al his chest "I've 
got to get to the beach' Lrl 

dip " Then she saw win. r 

m\ "CthiTcit 1 (low d*d vou 



-FOR THE CHILDREN- 



In TIM 




Shr tlunif herself at him, Thrv 
both wenl down in a heap on 
the lawn below. 

C hue k . though be w ildercd 
was content to itav where hi 
waj with hb anm ti(fhr around 
her and hrr curb tirkliny hb 
cheek The radio hud just 
an noun red t sa id Robbie i h 
niuflled (ones, that an unidenti- 
fied man had been attacked by 
■ shirk at Gundarundi — "si** 
fool-two, with dark, curb* hair 
and weartnp jrreen swimtrunk' 

**No self -rrsj»eci ing shark — * 
Chuck began. 

" — and l 1 d said I hoped R 
shark would oh, Churk' And 
so 1 hod to rush ofT to Gun- 
darundi to see if it was you and 
lell you 

— "thai you love only mer" 
Chuck suggested aniiabU K> 
help her om "That Paul wsti 
just an outlet for all vour srirlbh 
drenms until the right guv 
happened alony P 1 har vnn 
were newer really in love with 
him. bui %-olj kidded yourself 
imo thinkinp 

She tossed her head **Oh 
hush up'" Then she said su^- 
pictnuilv ■ "Ibn* do you know 
ail that? Did you ever think 
vou were in love with wnir-oin 

"Who? — m* ?* Grsarli 

began vinuouslv. She w« look- 
ing down at him and he «w 
the irnces of tears still on hri 
cheek* Tear?, thai had been 
shed for him He reached up 
it wonderinc. hncer and m n ec- 
enrly touched a small *mudgi 
JUM brliww her evr 

*'Thb lime I know." he said 

(C^opyripht 



NEW MOTH PROOFER 
PROTECTS WOOLLENS 

TWO WAYS ! (without stain or odour) 




MOTH-TOX kills hatching 

larvae — sto ps moths from la ving 
egg s in your woollen fabrics? 



No mure smelly "tell-tale" 
moth halls! No more tsbBrj 
paper bag»! Here ii tin: 
modern wav lo protect ihose 
winter clothes vou are about 
lo pu t away — Mol h-Tox ! 
This new, oduurlc^, nun- 
staining liquid spravs on in a 
lillv — and Ud\\ mt! Kills 
all moth larvae and egg* 
which mar fw Ji<iti-/;in^ m 
vuur wtMtll/rit fiiuJie*. In addi- 
tion. Moth Toy repef* math* 



fam fmrm^ pg$t in sour ialt 
rici. The effn-l of Math 1 uv 
UajtS tor a complete vear! 
Ouii-LF Glean! Sure' So bo* 
Moth-'lox and protecr vour 
wool leu c lot f i ■ ■- and f abr ics 
thi« new. casv wav 

Moth Tin is alio cflccib< 
aeainsi silver fish. ants, eotrk 
msches, tica^ and spideri*. 
tiives full pftJtrrtson in MOteCtl 
bhmkeU. rug!*, carpel", and 
uphols«-ntl Juroitiiri 




for this bka tiius 

and YELLOW can. Soto by Ch*muH f 
Dt»»rtrn*nf Storev HardwJirt St4r« 
and aroart &tor*h 




MOTH-TOX 



"AEROSOL" 
MOTH PROOFER 



a hioduci or scort i lOWMf 
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Bubble* — colourful prints 
n cosy cotton interlock. 

Available in lagoon blue and 

ropical red — 49/"l 1, 
-. Riot — onllianlly coloured 

'eecy-lined creation in excil- 

ng new colours. Available m 

Topical red, lagoon blue and 

aougamvillea — 42/tV 
3 Siesta — soft sky and coral 

.hades in warm plated Fleecy 

All garments feature snug fitting 
sizes SSW to OS. 



cotton, featuring the two-way 
neckline — 45/-- 

4. Carnival — contemporary 
3i"ml in .-t mosaic of modern 
colour. Available m lagoon 
blue and tropical red — 
*W11. 

5. Venus — cosy cotton inter- 
'ock in the most heavenly 
colours. Available in Aqua 
Blue, Hibisius, Pinfc, Sheff & 
Sky. 39/11. 

cuffi at wnsls and ankles in 



tXACTO 

COTTON GARMENTS 
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She's champion 
of housewives 
in the making 

A 20-year-old Sydney girl. INoia van 
Oltler. who has Wen jiidpeil the most 
efficient junior housewife in Australia, 
savs she. is "not sperially domesticated." 



NOLA wa S N.S.W. 
hnalisl and l h r n 
winner of the mam pnzr 
of OfHI in a nation- wide 
contest to find Australia'." 
mtisi compel cnl housewife 
of the flit u re. 

In addimn to hrr moors 
pn/t she received household 
cquipnirtn Irom thr hrm 
sponsoring the enntrst. 

Untthr-evcd, prrtlv Nola. 
who was. nominated For the 
conies In the hast Svdnev 
Technical ('.nllrire. is atreadv 
an anlfinriTv on Ifxfd. conk- 
inK. and modem home 
manapimrni from planning 
thr wrekls hudsei In prr- 
panne thi" wrrkls svaill 

Seventy-two lending schools 
teach ine senior bnmc science 
nominated their best pupils 
for rhr award. 

Second prbtc of £75 went 
to the Victorian finalist, 
l.ronir VVard ( nominated bv 
I he r.mili Mcpherson Col- 
letrc . and third prize of £,1h 
tci Soutll Australian finalist, 
"Alrxandrj Hot- lone (School 

i>( Mines Ifnme Science 



Other Starr finalists wrrr: 
Western Australia. Ifrlrn 
Brrarlci iPerlh Tes-tmical 
Collier (juecmlaild. Mar- 
parcl Writ. Ftnsh.i n< |)oin- 
eatir Science High School); 
Tasmania, Gwrnda Quilliam 
'Smiihturi High School); 

Thr girls' final lest for thr 
award was a five • hour 
theoretical anil practical exam 
which would .d.trm thr mosl 
experienced hiwisekcc pet. 

As a cooki*^ teat tlii-i baa 

In prepare lunch lor a surprise 
true*!, given three hours 
notice. 

The girls, whose a«e<i miffed 
from Iti to JO, were given a 
Iim i>[ fnod> to choose from, 
ami then had in reli on theii 
own knowledge ami initiative 
to prepare the meal 

l-riods available were: two 
lamb chops, baron, kidjics 
unned tuna, tomato purer, 
mmato juice, tomatoes, let- 
tuce, cclcrv, cf^g.s. cheefH'. pinr- 
upplc, glare rhcrrics, lemons, 
errant, and nil tin- usual rook- 
ine essentials, such a* milk, 
butter, BoiU 




Ml/ f t>AN CF.I.IIKK. of Prakhaiu. Sydnrv. who MOn a 
CUM) dieorrf ni thr matt afficii-nt junior h/>u«eirr/r in Atu- 
IraXtdi -Ijreri fleeing; pfW t# alreodv on niWn-orilv an food, 
coolant, modern home murnrnenu'til. ami »«d.«'Hinjt. 

'That was the afternoon hr- 



Thr tic lie ions lunch NntJ 
served three hours lain was 
Tomato juice cocktail 
Pineapple, clicrrs and mini 

apprlisri 
Fish, nee and tomato savorv 
A separate salad with stuffed 
CIUZS 

Lemon souffle with whipped 
cream 
Black coffee. 
Nola was bus) with 
patholncv lest, it: thr lalx'ir,,- 
tory svhere she works when 
thr principal of the EitJt Svd- 
ney Technical College Hom- 
Sciencr Department, Miss 
Marjorie Rouv-. ranp to a^L 
h.-i il she would like lo enter 
for the "Housewife of the 
Future' award. 



fore the State exam," Nola 
said. "I rushed home 3s soon 
at I finished work, pot out 
my book*, and studied until 
midninht." 

Nola "brunhed up'" miITi- 
clentlv well to win [he Stao 
Mfd ffQta 24 ol the top 
home science students in New 
Soulh Wal'-- 

Nola tries out hex recipes 
cm her family — Mr. and 
Mrs. Fitter van fielder, of 
Pcakhorst, Sydney, and net 
two sisters, and lour 
brothers. 

"TheiT main complaint b. 
that thev never know what 
they're Retting.' 1 she said, "but 
they usually utm to enjoy it '" 




keep them 
alwavs lovclv with ■ 

BARRIER CREAM 

lii-nlli fiifiitviK-< Harrier Cream jppiiriJ cvctk Jjs k«p*- 
unit kind tn-JutTf ill vnps Itursli dacrprni^ jtui wiork 

prtnu from danij^iikp ittuki skii' 

Sinifil nili Harncf Cream hum vinir Juncl> bciQR Mm 
starr wrirk. wml wbn» ytfy tintsh ctm(I> xmli 
thfiii CtQUl wi!lt M34IT3 Liixt V".Jtt! 
Hjiiuf Crcani. citnLhcil with pure Uttcdiji, 
Dnurisiiv *kiu rmiM-<i jrtii kirrv lumdl sofl 
jfid JuvcK hi iv j in be (ii n lestr 
nt Burricr Crcum tnddx jiilI 
hjvi hcjunlnl hand* 2lwav!i- . ,™ 

Put (hi prrvfiMit'i *Uii iccji ^^JSfcjj^^^^^^r^g 



lIctTTlJTi I b 

IT'S ANOTHER WONDERFUL FAULOtNG PRODUCT 





FTqhfdecay 
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and 



with the tooth paste 

out of 1 0 

dentists . 
recommend ! 

Bnulnng your rec*h wixh Ipsna every day is rhe surest way te 
safeguard against tooth decay and bad breath. Ipana contains 
WD-9, an anti-eniyme which destroys tooth decay bacteria 
with every brushing. Ipana'i refrftthing flavour keeps the 
breath fresh and free from odour for hours. Ipano — ^the 
tooth paste recommended by S out of 10 dentists — is sold 
only by ekemifts. 



:f: According to independent surveys. 8 out ot 10 dentntv recqmntcndiiu. 
a toothpastr recommend Ipana «bov^ *ny other brand 

A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 



Tun Auh-niAiaarr WoauHt's Wiseki v - Mflrch 2h. J95B 
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From Corn jj the richest grain, 
comes the richest flavour ! 




Cum tOttkS up nton »/ the Sim's whhIiwm titon cm\ uilicr grain . . vou 
raw thai KtWw.v.v In lite richer , Jci-pcr fUixour of kelfogg'x Corn Flakef. 



CORN — WHEN YOU NEED STAYING POWER 

Put stored sunshine on your table with Kellogg *s 
Corn Flake*. Each big. crisp, golden flake is loaded 
with fresh lively flavour and deep-down goodness from 
the sun. In itself, it would be hard to serve a more 
delicious, more satisfying, more ituitaining breakfast 
than Kellogg/s Corn Rakes! In fact, nutrition experts 
say that one plate of Kellogg s Com Hakes with milk 
and sugar gives the same energy as 2 big helpings of 
iamb's fry. 

Bring your family to the breakfast lablq with 
Kellogg' s Corn Flakes - every morning. Enjoy them 
rourseij, mother! if anyone needs a sustaining 
breakfast, it's you. Remember, Kellogg's Corn Flakes 
take only seconds to serve. 



I 



FULL OF ENERGY 
FSOM THE SUN 



USA 




vypl CORN FLAKES 



- J jge 56 
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FOR TEEMAGFMS 



Here's your answer 

By LQVISE UVISTEH 

• The problems of inti>r-racial marriage are many. To jfiv*' 
8uch a marriage a chance of success these problems should )» 
considered by the head, not by the heart. Deep emotional lit> 
are often broken through factors thai seem trivial at first. 



FTERh is- a letter from 
O. an Australian girl who 
i> considering marrying a 

Malav 

"1 jun IS and deeply- in fcrVI 
with a 22-trar.r.W Malayan 
medical student, t know il is. 
true love as we have been froing 
si cad y for nearly three years. 
Wr are sccreils engaged, but 
ray parents barr already disap- 
proved of my clow rrJMion- 
ship with bini because he is 
colored. They know nothing 
nl our rntrasremrnt. We in- 
tended to elope to Malaya, but 
1 hate co disappoint rm 
parents. What should t do?" 

J.F.P.A.. S.A. 

You must dn exactly as your 
parents wish until voir are 21. 

It in hard in make a succfw 
of anv marnatrc beiruti in the 
tltlhappv .Hmnspherc of par- 
tntnl disapproval II is dntibh 
hard when one ol the partner- 
is White and the ntber colnrcd 
I think it a somethmi; von 
shrink! (Jive a ereat deal of 
thuuclit to, especi.ilU as vou 
plan lo te. Maiava to live 

It is very mitrh easier to 
make a suoess ol anvthing in 
,i riiunlrv where the customs 
are those vou are used to, but 
living condition* and fnmth 
customs and manners are so 
different in Malava thai I 
think vou should think 
scnnusly ol this aspect ftlcvnt 
before vou take anv inch step 

It it sad. perhaps, but true, 
that sui h manners and cus- 
toms are quite often the in- 
strumenis th'l brrsil inter- 
racial mamaees despite anv 
depth oj freiniL 

Vottr parents are quite ri^hi 
in their atriindr. I think I 
imagine yout unofficial 
fiance is the onlv bov votive 
ever hart, as the attachment 
befian when yon were onlv 15 
I -iv- vnn r lei-lintr* ,i tOftgCI 
ie»- 

"RECENTLY 1 went out 
with a bos nl 16, I am 
the same age and ttn round 
with a nice crowd of boys and 
girls of my own age- This 
bov who asked mc out is one 
•if the crowd When he 



»**lriV-*+************Sr* 

J| NOVEL feature of JulM 
London's latest album 
Calendar Oirl" 'HAA.2033 
' ih.it there are nn note? or 
hsi ..I miiietns on the reverse 
if* ill the eovei Instead 
both sides are usetl for rwetve 
COtot phototcraphs of the »Uut- 
it»8 Julie in bikinis supposed 1 1 
applftpnailf to the various 
months of the vrat 

intone the Isetter-knnvvT 
"umber, are ''June tn Jami- 
.11 1 " "I'll Rrmeintx-r April ' 
"Sleigh Ride in Juls." ai 
"Jiept ember in Hie Rain" T...- 
reit Wert- nearlv till strangers 
(rj ntr I expected them to 
'»■ poor, perhaps hastily put 
i«!fther t.i mil the calendar 
ihrmr. but thev turned out 
In be winners hi the offbeat 
srvi- 




4 umrd from 
Oebhiv ... 



k^TRLAMLlNEI) thighs win lu Ih only a iirv.un tn 
mans VDung girls. Make them a fart by ifiniu. 
these exercises 

• Lie on the floor, arms at sides, and alternately raise 
right and Idl legs, each leg four limes. Raise the leg 
until tl is at right-angles to vour body, lower thr lei. 
till the heels resl on the Root. 

• fieri, lying in the same position, raise thr leu- 
together. Here^s the triek. though. Only raise ymu 
Legs a foot from the ground and don'i bring vnut 
heels back to the floor, lower thesn gentls id abttui 
two in, hr- from the ground 

• Stand with your legs apart, hands on bips. ISu« 
bend your knees inv»ard and hring your thiehs tn 
nether straighten vour lees mil to the starling t>OMii m 

• To stun your upper legs about four inches above ihi 
knee, stand with your right hand on ike halhro.un 
ssatl, the other arm at your side: hend each leg allcr- 
n.itrls right times each at the knee, Make a smart 
quirk movement with the tor pointed 



brought ntr bomr wr said 
gi smiiug hi .ii thr Ironi dmu 
and I thanked him [or 
thr lovely evening- 1 was 
wondering if I should have 
invited the boy in for a few 
minuter, and. if he did come 
in. should I offer hint some- 
thing to eat and drink? I do 
not w.tni (his hoy in think ( 
am being rude or inbo&pit- 
ahh ' 

Etiquette. N.S.V 

t think ii is alvvavs nice to 
invite your escort inside, pro- 
virlfil. of course, some of yout 
family are at home Ask him 
whether he would care to 
come ill for a cool drink and 
.i biscuit oi » rnp of tea or 
vnini-ihintt like thai 

Il make- evervthinp so 
much more sociable than lh.it 
hastv front-door "goodnight ' 

When vou rin invitr him. oi 
anvone else, foi that matter. I 
think vou should srive him an 
oppirtumtv to reluse grace- 
fullv. Some people don I lik> 
to refuse invitations, althoutfh 
ii new mean rhev miss thc.r 
last tram, bus. or (HUE 

You ctnild ta\ something 
like. Jt Thftnk vou lor a Ins-els 
evrniiiE Hnve vou time lot 
n rocil drml '' 

DISC DIGEST 

"Februarv Bnn?> the Rani 
and "This Ortobrr." ! notirf. 
wrrr written bv JuUo^f hanrw. 
Bohbv Trnup. who dosf??^ Urr 
prnud with mand\ Hin^ 
sVillitl- ntutiilgir Ivnrs Thr\ 
*rr contrastriH with .- couple 
n( bright, up-ivmrji' Itemi 
notfthh "ppoplr WKo Ac 
Bum in M^i* A WKefoCKttf 
rpvival i« HOttffV t'anrtirh.irl - 

Thv* capnvjiins: *vnppf\ 
Ittiti album *M>iIt" ^ Hn 
Namf." was nmablr fat ii> 
miinittrrlv rrrnrdfd vrmTiri 
shr almos, pnurrrl hcwlf nnr 
ni thr IfrUthprakfT — buT 
MtWlS ihrv havn'i rrpr,\trt': 
thr ciinmirlt with (hi^ onr 

Julie .idrnn* tn h;i\'iiiL' ri" 
rrfll voiiTP. but drppndt almr»v 
ftinrt*lv on thr mTrrnjiJinn 



] AM an nrphim anil Im 
with tn v nurl' and Siriil 
Although I am nrArU \'y I 
luiOH' tihnu-it nothing uhKini 
ihr facts of lifr, I bsvr- beard 
a little- at school, but it onh 
font nsc<J mc morr. M\ urn l> 
Be vcr speaks to rar hbaul 
and 1 do mm likr to ask him 
I -.v;i- only 7 when my (alhn 
disfd, iiiv milliter dird :il 
birth, rVK hthrr did nm Tr>fl 
mc anything is 1 won 
young. I'll can you ln-lp 
mr? Tkt not tdl ntr tn a.s)t 
my unck 4 I could nnt^ If viju 
could send mr a booklet or 
something or pvr mr thr 
addrcfe nt snmr pl.iv*- wherr 
could n h| iii it infnrmatinn 
woidd he vrrv eratrful " 
Bill. N.SAV 

There arc two excellrni 
books which are obuunabh" 
from all leading booksrllcni in 
SvdOfl whirh vnidrl t*< very 
pood fnr yoi, 

Tne fir^r onv b called 
"CJmwiut: I p" bv Karl rii 
^rhweinit.' If ^ 12 ■ \h< 
oth'U btioV i* rnllrd "Tin 
Wondi'r 6f Ltti- " and wa- 
written bv Milmn I I .ev in 
and Jean H. Sehmrieii Ii 
ro*r[s Ifi ■ U vnn can afli"- 
onl\ pn«™ book hn^ " I h 
Wonder of Z .if r-' tnd rr.tM ttlfl 



Mi-r dtrnon remstrkat 1 ' 
dear, bui now and then «hi- 
rielibf-rarelv snir^ .t roup" i 
wnTti' lomethf .< letvlins 
trirt which ma\ well hn'"in 
tbf Julie Ijindon iradc ni.uk 

J/OR ahcioAftdcs vt Latin* 
aI vie m us ir arid t r ftp iv a I 
tempo's fieore^ Sbftaring , « 
"1*&J K»rr»padr ht 'T7'<7 m\\ 
vviTi .1 iiironi! .iphtv I i" 
not a fan. and must ron<»-\ 
I found it rather m>,-n 
Shearing at thr pi;m< 
biirkfd h\ ,■ oinolc rt) 
mararas- timb.de. clave* ai 
eontra Hrumr> Amonr rh< 
miUr\ tune* are "Perhd 
"OM Devil Mnnn " "r.Hhiu 
l-itvr Snup," and "S(r;tiiu- 
Knchantmrnr " 



Give ijour family 
the ppsrtiye .safety 

of Sorbenfc 
cre^e toilet tissue / 



if s cwnpiete/kr wraxioe- 
and hytfterucallv ; >; * ■■ 
hi your protection So/fjen' 

protection aaainsr fni 
aantj'r- of inttaiior 




And the MBW 
Heavenly soft 

2PIY tissue I 



$o toft io gefl/ie, tot &*r- 
the nwvr tervitr skim Thr. 
IwtUFtoui 2-piv hetfvcni'i 
so/f balh'oom ttw<c n rrtjvji 
iike t'v line-it laaat hivir 

Wrf Vjftt* »'!■- 



Umiu'^inr: trad L'f - l..,ir | 



— BERNARD FLFTVHFR lilt I I I I I S I » 0 S t t 1 | I » N f « t f I t I 



t t » 



I III AUSTBSLIATS U'OMETS s VVeFSI" 



I t t 

t-n 5' 
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change 
to 




HERE'S WHY! STOPS 
SENSITIVE SKIN AND 

Thes* are aood reasons wrty NYAL Baoy 
Powder fcrr.rirjs so mucn comfort and content- 
ment to vour baby. !t actually 'mens fur e- 
proofi ' me skrn and +hus protects against 
cridfinq. The rnciiture-re-sistcinr powder create* 
1 Barrier between #et nappies and baby's 
siin. NYAL Bdby Powder forms a sifty-smooth 
film of prote-ctiofi -hice. clinqi longer . . . 
nelps keep DaOv ccol and comtDr+able even 
■hrouqr. loncj fiiqhr nours. 

NYAL Baby Powder is the softest, smoothest 

fd"dGr you could e»e'f use. Made +rom the 
-hitest, purest talc (specially processed and 



CHAFING, SOOTHES 
RESISTS MOISTURE 

lifted through silk/, it <s ia Deautifully fine it 
brings iootriinq comi-orr to sensitive skin, 

NYAL Saby Powder contains two gentle anti- 
septics and Aiphoionel carefully 
blended to give you d powder of unsurpassed 
quality. Thus NYAL Baby Powd«r not only 
'©lievet skin irritations, du+ set* as a mild 
ieodorant, too. 

And. moreover, the delicate refreshing, per 
turn* 0+ NYAL Baby Powder will help keep 
baby fresh dnd tweer. So n»tt time you 
'chdnqe" baby . , c.h«jnqe to NYAL Bdby 
Powder Two — REGULAR 2'5, <jrtd 

&IANT ECONOMY SIZE 4'9 — three 
time* the quan+ii^ frjf only twice the price. 



ACTUALLY 
REPELS MOISTURE 

' -■■ 1 clon-up prtorcgra^A 
iric*-. tia-m tater tj/'i" atf 
** rteff rV yot Bob y Pawdv* > t 
imoofrjprf qefltty a*er the s*iff 
.'"■'■«= ordinary irabv powde/i 

♦faty Ponder octuafly r-epe/i 

.'f TAil Ftl ..-M'iT'lf 

viroriry J»tseni r«Se cAirne.* 

•t'^r ."OPprPI cridf'ng hofay - 

render ifWfl. 



Nyal 

SOID ONLY BY CHEMISTS 



BABY POWDER 



Soothes Baby's Tummy ! 

Jusr oris rempotinful ar NVAL Milk gf Mo^nesm alter Joetfmg is 
the quickest *oy to soothe babyi upset Tummy to prwini wind ' 
(mini tint) anility. NYAl Milk of Mittineiio 15 smooth, men and 
ftleasonl to (tike, being, spcoully swetiicried to please briby > T "ite 
In gentlt Iuj.j!ivf uttion cn&utes regulat habits Rigid lobotatoty 
t«ii ensure thui it I) thoroughly deoendnble pure and safe for the 
youngest bob( sweetened or Rctjulur two sties. 3'3, 5'-. 



MILK 



MAGNESIA 





Soothing Relief from Skin Irritations 

When bdby 'complains ' because of Diaper Rash. Cradle 
Cap or Chafing, provide relief irtsiarttly by using cooling, 
soothing, protective NYAL Cfllamine-Lonolin Cteam. The 
modern formula of NfAL Calamine. Lanolin Cream «ai 
compounded especially to ease these painful conditioni. As 
•he name implies. NYAL Calamine Lanolin Cream contains 
Colomirte. which soothes pain and discomfort, promotes 
healinq; Lano/rn to make babys. skin soff. supple -iqnin; 
PLUS a specie 1 pain-relieving ingredient vwhich sfops the 
irrMatior. and itthmq. FAST. Lirqr. Tube J'j. 

Nyal CALAMINE LANOLIN CREAM 



Con tinuinq 



The Enchantress 



wt-ixK J.boiiT txrcM o\ J i*>*. Shr 
listrtinl t\ui <mk -is it »hc liatJ 
liteti uwd .iJl her lift to htiAT- 
iai{ rLtuui! met] quote vers* 10 
tier .11 intjiu, i» riLinimt-r woods, 
but (ilsu Ai she hrfX^e l\*t- 

t-ned to ihe>e axtwv ai'cci.to, the 
Ktrntfc uf William J.inu* Shcr- 
wyoLl. l orn I't -mberweJI. Aniu- 
by-HiJJ ,ind rhc charm- 
ingly rratiy tu lake on Lhtur 
pataten of apL-rch, )tist i» 
was ready, icnw, lo ■<*■< on 
wine. 

When .iL IrngLh I tiiiishcd 
with Liie bst line I Loukd re- 
member, 

"Knier ih«e sirms. /or since 

thwu [hwuffht'iti ii best 
Nul lu drcdni nil my drciin, 

lei's ar: tlit rdt," 
the l..ui;Jir..j sufilj-, ihroatily, 
niid said: 

"T >itl you wriit- .til iruit^ lis 
lovelv-" 

"No," I Olid and 1 told bn 
who had wnl^co lt_ Lr ['hrcc 
hundrrd year* ago." 

"He wiis j TTtun who knew 
all Jibou! thintrs," in- uid. 
"|,ikr you wilh your lluwcn." 

VYc rode home, hours Later, 
in a - :.<■■..- no liyw sullry for 
ihc i -Hi l. hrrakut^ L;i^hl m thr 
rast. in palmiL; iliin .md u ihiu 
nsmii Ut-w l«wurds the L-ml 
of Ti.- joumcv J it-w DLids bad 
already brw,un a Uifhi July 
.■hi.r!us .uid ance j Jr\»Tft skim- 
med across in Iruni ut ibe 
bit yi lr-, almost throwing us. tu 
thsLt I clutchrd harder, Italf in 
*i-lf-prL'serv,itJOn, at hrr body. 
She wu L'vcn then so 
ai.:(mit;*f-uu (iirfidly, and tuU ol 
her own apparent tt%ct$t of j(iy 
i hut shr .tt'tujtilv half-tur-iird 
|jr.-i fiCiiij .i m.-w niuinttiiUi later 
and kissed me as wc rode. 

rrrbcrllly f took her as fuj at 
Thi- Pit in order to say, m the 
rapidly ruing dawn, ibr lendrr- 

eSt Of t-umlijVL's. 

"Tomorrow ni^ht : % " I said- 

" I'm awfidly Kirry. I can t 
tomorrow, she taid- I'm ko- 
iil out with George Freem«u" 

1 frit as if 1 had bCM hit 
rudely and ferociously with [he 
:mvilr. "Hat liertha — " 

"I'm >'i uut with Utxirge 
three (nghts a week," she Mid. 
"hut I'd Jove ttJ come with you 
on the others. I would I 
love the way you talk. I Loved 
iliat poetry 1 want to hr.af all 
a bou t you a n d your wr u sn a . 

It wa* hard lo believe she 
ww* »tni tu her cquriy twcntien. 
It was i'l.iru.'.- iull lo belicvr 
rhjti ihe lonld forsake my own 
parttcular rxecta of joy, the 
VDfie, the summer wimkIs, and 
the crr-rih-Khint ort hid* for 
I taarge Kreeiuan, o xnuseular 
skittles pUycr who drove n 
brrwen.' dray. 

A few dnytt later my fatlu-r 
beieari lo Admonish mr. H I 
hr.uT you've been rtcen with ihut 
bVirtha Hickson Kirl '- 

1 stitrted to proteit. 

"Oh, ves. 1 know,' 1 he said. 
L I daresay she: in all rieht. She. 
may be Hut thar sort of i^rt 
can easily trap yuu. You andrr- 
stand ?" 

There was really not much 
need In understand. 

' H Probably a (rood ihirig," my 

fathrr wiitl, ""thai ywu rr „■ ,r 

to live in i.». r: .ii.fi uun." 

A few weeks alterwarda. 
bearins a sheaf of torn, tender 
memories (hat already teemed 
as delicate and hauntiDi;ty m- 
HibtiAtitistl M the rnilk-erren 
orchid*, i he ^hostlie»t of 
flowers. 1 wtm to live away 
irom hoiiir. 

Seventeen years later I stood 
before the desk of my eom- 
BHUWtng officei, whu had *ent 
for me wilh some urgency and 
now said; 'Didn'i v ou tell me 
ontf, uid boy, iliat you L'auie 
frum the Xene valley/ Im't 
thai vuur native country/ 
F^vensford P* 1 

When I sad that it wn* he 
went on: "Good ihow. r think 
I've ?ot a hrittht idea for a 
powrrlul pn-ee for vim. "Inc 
Vanki have mrved mn ,i l mi- 
foundrd ijrejir lioiuli^i RirfietH 



from page J9 



just ouaide Evensford. 
'Adiildn't it be nice if you weui 
liuwD and looked m ii and 
wrote .i nm-uIiiK' piece dboiii 
it The revolution of war, the 
iimnLr thai biew your chiklhood 
nine tkybtgh dnd Lhat son □( 
thinR . > You «et it P It wouid 
lilrase the Aniericans." 

I said I ifiuught I got ir .uid 
he lurried with iMUcrness to a 
pile ot papers. 'A chap nauird 
Colonel Garth P. Parkinson, 
it seems, in Station LJurn- 
tuander," lie said, "and H.Q 
.1 1 Hun Unit don say h r- s the 
nicest son of blokd to deal with. 
Spend its long as y»u like up 
There Ah&nrb tile atnuMphcre. 
I II lav eA'erytiunjt on." 

A day later I was drivinK 
northwardft, up to my native 
country. It was e.irly sLunmer. 
('ipsies were ramping about 
rhrrir tirrj outside a strawberry 
field that 1 pawed and just m- 
sidc the held a line c*i women 
-jikI ihildren in light cotton 
dresses were s'aihering the 
hurries and puLting them into 
white chip baskets. 

One of the prettier Eli the 
RjifJa, a blonde, teeing iiry 
uniform, waved her hand io 
me. Laughing, showing . lean 
white teeth, her hands red wilh 
ttrawbcrrv slain. Farther atom; 
the road » held of wheat hurl 
aircitd y thr love ly Krey-1 line 
sheen of prc-ripeneu on the 
'ui straight ears and ! ^oulil 
hear, all along the hedgen.iws, 
whenever I opened the ear 
window, the song l»1 vrlluw^ 
hammers chipping w i I ti 
inotiotOfiy al the heart of the 
tunny .iftemtwn. 

Something about the hiir- 
haired girl waving her hand to 
mc frtim thr strawberry field 
made me remember Bertha. 
S-evcrueen veant is ,i liwurrwh 
Lime and my hair had begun to 
go grey. 



Thi 



_.. KEN presently, 
ai I drove along, I found my- 
self trying lo reii member the 
number of timei I had bcajd 
her name in teveuteen vears. 
1 1 was pe r haps half a dozen. 
Someone, 1 furgct wlio. had 
once told roc that she was tee* 
in B >* Kreal deal of a prominent 
huntsman with the Pytchley, 
•bat she war much m the Iwixfl 
at .la t - raure meeungs and 
poini-to-point&i Someone else 
thought she was a liustess in a 
seaside hotel. At le^iit iwo 
peupic thought she had itone lo 
London to live, but when I 
inentioned thia to anothftt hr 
<aid: "Uon't believe il Bertha's 
itjll there, up at Etens/ord Still 
i he same. Still going strong," 

About ihrce o'tlock I fuuud 
myself in a rompletety itr.-inge. 
foreign country, Only by stop- 
ping the ear, getting out, and 
identifying, through some min- 
utri ot amazed rmnentatinns a 
ihndrr iliuie church MrXpic ) 
had known since boyhood. 
I'Ou Id I reiogmse thiil I hail 
reaithed, in fae.t, the frontiers 
of my native land. Three great 
hangars, like monstrous bruod- 
hig night bats, sutcceded rn 
saving from muin-mouniain 
liarrenness an otherwise naked 
skyline. 

In brilliant sunshine .< i*ft- 
itttetei traik turled .irross bare 
pjrass like a qiuvering, broking 
«rip of ttee-l. Like black, 
Muaie-i.li rt| owls. Flying For- 
tresses everywhere rested »n 
hind where as a boy I had 
tc arched for skylarks' eggs, 
walked in iraiiu,uilliiy on oi .i- 
mer Sunday evening with my 
family, and. gathered cowslips 
in exalted springtimes. 

( nyer everything swept the 
unstopped thundering prop- 
roar o| rngiiiu. warming up, 
and dead in [he heart of it a 
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Irs like walking on a rubberised cloud 

because the soles are foam rubber 



INTRODUCING A 
COMPLETELY NEW 
DECORATIVE TREATMENT 

Vflvfl H (ill llt'U I'XcluHYl 

Ikadii t rim which tills [In 
JptM'artinL-i' nt indilAtliial Iht^Js. 
I'L.i I. ml. mvjj 




Australia s Cheapest Vulcanised Footwear- 







CHINESE ijpx-ad. 
Willi genuine lombswool 
t iMdt Buoeundv, roval 



^■SIX MILLION PAIRS 
SOLO OVER THE PAST 
THREE YEARS PROVE 
SOFTHS AUSTRALIA'S 
GREATEST FOOTWEAR 
VALUE 



for indoors and out ! 



^trees' soles arc strong because where the soles 
and uppers meet they're ivlmmsttl. Uppers and 
soles belong to each othei. They'll never part! 
Sorrccs are sort to laze around in indoors. 
Strong to walk about in outdoors. 
fWondcriul lor Lastct liolidays..) 
And this is importani — "Soiree' an 
made bv the pioneers ol vulcanise, 
footwear in Australia ^ in 
won't hnd anv other iodOCN 
outdoor shoes as prettv ant: 
long-wcannp as "SofteeV 

And tit surh iwr. tmv prttei ' 




-SOFTEfS ■ A*l 
OiT AIM MLE £Y£*YWHtKl 

H» tmta anquiKt coKOmaig yo> Slott DnlnbMtof Mod coMar 

s «**« Sfc~>. t*« too. P.O. Abb*hford N.I. Victent 

1 Hi Aikiuui^ U,.met, - Wtius Mam 2' 




100*. WOOL CAMELHAIt 

whli lamlKwuDl collar . H 
ui pnmv enn. 




MAN'S ALBEIT SUFrE* 

in nru brown Iwral" dial 
looks trmlii. wrap. wondirfulk 



ALBERT WtrU 

DO'S- wool r amelhii 
Various chivi 



HIT * TEXTILES TV FEATURES — "Pnfeuar lr*w'I {My". GTV Omni 9 T« 
=». 6.5! p.m.; Sunday >.£S p.m. ATN OwiwkI 7. IvattW Tkundnv II 

D.nv Junoflv t Ij OP 



t TtiHIs i Ho 
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CROSSWORD 



CONTEST ! 



AND FIVE FAMOUS 
WASHING MACHINE 
PRIZES 



There are two brand-new cars and five magnificent washing 
machines to be won. ft packet of Surf will help contestants because 
many of the answers arc right there on the packet. 
Surf is fast becoming a top favourite in Australian kitchens and laundries. 
Remember that there's nothing to touch Surf for getting clothes really 
clean. In fact you haven't washed your cleanest wash until you've 
washed with Surf, the modern powder detergent. Surf washes glassware 
and dishes gleaming bright, too! 

SIMPLE RULES OF THE SURF CROSSWORD CONTEST 

t. Contestants should solve ibe cross- 
word and complete this sentence: — 
Surf a best in my wishing machine 

because " (using not more than 

16 additional words — entries may be 
sent in on a plain sheet ot paper j. 
2. [intrics miui be received nul burr 
Than 30th Ann], 1958. 
J- All prizewinners will be notified by 



f3 




mail and lists will be published in 
leading morning metropolitan papers 
on 21st May, 1958. 
4, Each entry must be accompanied by 
Surf Packet lop. 

N.eVPacJcct tops arc not required from, 
contestants in any Stale where their 
inclusion would contravene the law of 
I hat Stale. 



Surf is best in my washing machine because 



CLUES ■ Solution for tries* clues lo be" found an die Surf pecAet, 

DOWN ACROSS 
t. Surf jets clothes I 

* 1. No smears, no ring Ground the . 

J. Conceit. 4. Eaclematiwi. 

* 5. The new deter jcni! 

* *. Surf for results. 
7. Bool M. Dirt. 

Ml. Surf is safe for fine fabrics. 
11. After One. 

14. Mon'tnamc, ahbreypdled. 15. Seaman. 



* X. Use Surf arn) the i/irt fall out 

a. Shrninr. 

a. Willi Surf scum can form. 
*. Donkey. 
II. Old. 
•11. Short fester. 

13. -Toll. _ . hW/est! 
MS. whiles to benf. 

14. Best in Corjper or Washm? Mnchine. 

Judges' will select entries ihut have tlic 



HINTS TO HELP YOU COMPUTE THE SENTENCE 

1. With Surf In your Woshing Machine, you actuoNy see the dirt 
foil out. 

2. Surf modes hard water soft os rdin wnter. 

3. With Surf only one rinse is Accessor/, 

4. Surf and four washing machine are perfect partners. 

5. Surf girts you the world s cleanest wesh. 



JWMBS- 



SEiECTlON OF WINNING ENTRIES'. , 

correct or the mow nearly correct solution to the crossword and winch show the 
most sincerity and aptnos of thought in completing ihc sentence. Neatness will aim. 
he taken into corffideratinn. fudges decision will be final and no correspondence 
will be entered into. 



80# 




5T*TE 



Entries should be posted to Surf Crossword Contest, 
QUEENSLAND, hi I4«T, O.P.O., irirtlaHe 

H.S.W., hi 7t*t. cr.o., Sidoer 

VICTOHIA. %om 4394, G.P.O.. Mnlbourn* 
SOUTH AUST, Bom 2I4C. G.r.0,, AdolMld* 
WEST AUST.. Hoi tan. P.O., Honk Fronuatl. 



^ TASMANIA, Ink «D, G.P.O.. Hakin 

GIVES YOU THE WORLD'S CLEANEST WASH 



Continuing .... 

The 
Enchan- 
tress 

fr om page 3i j 

giant water tank like ■ Martian 
elioul on stills strode colossus- 
wise acruu the sky. 'l"his was 
the country through which, on 
a July night, 1 bad bicycled 
with Bertha and talked to her 
of dreams and joy's excesses in 
terms of ghost-green orchid 
flower*. 

A few minutes later I was 
with .ukmel Parkiiiglon, * 
likeable Nordic giant with many 
ribbons, an immaculate lunir, 
and trousers of exirensive ligiu 
pink whipcord, who felt it im- 
perative every few moments to 
rail mc old boy. 

"Sit down, old boy." A tele- 
phone rang on his desk. He 
[iic-krd it up. "Be right with 
you, old boy." A voice began 
crackling in the telephone. 
"What? No. Heavens, no." A 
second telephone rang. rbe 
Colonel did not pick it up. 
"But what the devil] What does 
Washington know? Through 
channels, for heaven's sake? 
It lakes a century." 

The second telephone kepi 
ringing and Colonel Parking- 
ton, not picking it up. went on 
shouting into the first. "Always 
.hnnnels. Always channels. 
They think, of nothing but 
channels. This was an opera- 
tional station. No, no, I isn't 
wait. Where do you think this 
war is being fought? In 
Albuquerque or where?" 

H 

E iLainmed down 
lite telephone. The second tele- 
phone stopped ringing lur len 
seconds and then, as if taking 
breath, started again. Colonel 
Parkiogton picked it up, put Ins 
hand over the mouthpiece and 
said to me svith polite genuine 
sorrow: "Look, old boy. This 
goes on all day. Every day. It's 
shocking. I tell you what. Go 
R rl yourself fixed up with a 
room. The lieutenant out ibere 
will fix you up. Then show up 
at six o'clock at my house 
down the road. We're having a 
littfe party— about fifty lollct, 
cocktails. I want you to meet 
my wife. She's EnsrlUh, too. 
O.K.? See you then, old hoy " 
Thunder was muttering 
ominously along the eastern 
skyline as I walked dovm the 
road soon after six o'clock, but 
its gathering rages were like the 
squeakings of sick mice cotn- 
irared with the already raurous 
bawlinga rorninR out of the 
big Victorian red-brirk house 
thai the roloncl had taken. 

Jjuille, in the big, lofty Vic- 
torian rooms, it seemed thai 
an army of giant locusts had 
settled. The species was mainly 
a laughing one. Between its 
lauehtcr it sucked at glasses, 
ate ice-cream, blew smoke, 
gnawed at sausagrs and yelled. 

In this maelstrom I sought 
refuge behind an ancient hat- 
rack, where a young lieutenant 
with many riWxraj, pale flight- 
weary eyes, and I glass beer 
mug in his hand, had already 
forestalled me. The beer mug 
was filled with what seemed 
to be port wine, and the lieu- 
tenant, staring up from it, 
started cabling me Bud. "Hello, 
lud, what's the uniform?" 
"Royal Air Force." 
Drinking deeply at the port, 
he wiped his mouth across the 
I jack of his hand, staring the 
uniform up and down. 

"Forgot to put your rilltionB 
on, Bud." 

T explained that nut only 
had I no ribbons to put on 
hut thai so far 7 had done 
nothing whatever to deserve 
any ribbons. 

"That's terrible," he said. 
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Continuing , . , . 

"Don't look right without rib- 
bunx.' 

He drank again I surveyed 
I be smoky lurufcl wene, lookiiiK 
l«rr Colonel Partington A* 
1 icarched unsuccessfully 
ih rough the crowded gJWWio*; 
faces, the young lieu (ru,i til. 
mi nidi wn wiiti pore, sjmkr 
with terse, unsoiwr biiterm !** 
of the day\ events above Sin- 
ti rs . "Rotten dirty trip," he kept 
saving "A stinking dirty trip." 

"Do you know if (.iolnnrl 
l':irkirml"n is hf re I mud- 

"Sure. Don't see him. 
tbaugfa* 

"'Whri-h 11 Mn, ParJtimrtnn" 11 ' 

Before hr iould an*wrr ,i nirl 
tame up- Shr had dip fair small 
featured elcnam r thai in so 
lomrnufi to nirl* in di,M tun ol 
Knctland, and she heard my 
question. 

'Thai's hrr. «hr said "Ovrr 
&J the tap rnd of the nxmi. In 
the blmk-aod-Hlvrr ore** hV 
ihr fireplace.*" 

"Probably thr colonel'; then:, 
too. 1 ' die lieutenant said. 
"How's ihing^ ? How'* the 
shape he said lo ihr i i: ■ 
cair-hing hrr by the shoulder, 
and I «i ■ i . ■ ■ ' a wav , 



H 



.Al.F-WAY acrn*» 
Llir room I stopped The 
■ ofonel e r>r rsomi 1 Ueu ten am. 
ihe one who had jiraiurrd mv 
room, stupefied by tkr si phi * »f 
a guest without a ilrtnk tn hi- 
hand and thinking perhaps th ti 
I had h.i Lied in stupefaction, 
loo, as. in fact. 1 had, dratted 
em solicitously aside to a Inm; 
t«blr when* mat orderlies were 
srrvinij drinks from a barri- 
rade of icc-buekeu 

"Please have whjii you like, 
sir." he said. "I'm sorry. I 
didiM see you romr in. The 
cnloncri not here yrt. Hr had 
a nub rail lo H.Q at five." 

An orderly poured me a 
drink I bore it away through 
the crowd of fares umi wood by 
a walk I stood there s king 
lime, alone, lipping thr 
drink, watching Mrs. Parkin e- 
|nn. 

There was no mistaking ibm 
fin# yellow hair Bertha was 
wea ri 1 1 k it ra I h p r lo ng no w , 
almost down to hex should en, 
in the wartime fashion, and it 
matched with its curled, 
brushed smoothness the lone, 
close Unr of the blnrk-and-sil- 
vrr dress that madr hrr appeal 
even taller than ihe was. 

The dress, an always, was 
1ow-cu.i, showum thr- strong, 
smooth Lwiom, and ahr wa* 
wuring rather large pear- 
shaped ta mugs, black* p rob • 
ably of jet, thai quivered cverv 
now and then like shining ber- 
nn as she tossed bark hrr head 
Laughing. 

She was nirrriundrd b~v ■- 
■rrowd of voting offi'i-ii m urii 
f ttrra Therr wrrr. 1 rtoti red . 
no other women near W i ih 
native good se.niv they had 
clearly retreated, fearful of 
being overshadowed bv a sump- 
Mailt, glittering, popular moun- 
tain 

At interval* her laugh rang 
out clear, merry, and golden I 
Hesitated for a long tinir about 
moving over towards her. hut at 
last 1 started, *eiting down mv 
™»pty glass on a windnw-zill 
ouuridc which 1 could see the 
fur blur violenrr of summer 
lightning striking the »*y abavr 
the black hangars on he hill 
1 did not get very Eur. For a 
sceond timr the horrified lien- 
i^nsui!, alai-m«d by the sight of 
a single drinkleu guntt. stopped 
m»r and Itcgged* "Let inr get 
you something, sir Thrv're not 
looking after you Tl»r colonel 
said, to he iure to look after 
you, *We don't gei ■*<> many 
visits fnom you lwy§_" 

He disappeared and I stood 



The Enchantress 



juM clipped enough to be 
chamunB- 

"Oh* it's all channel*,, rlian- 
nel*."' T begird her say "Nothing 
i>W ehannels. It's like t.-irMi 
S4y* — you'd dunk thry were 
B^ttnj the war in Albu- 
qiierrptc or sewnr where For 
gs^odrsesi' take what does Wusli- 
um'Luri know ?" 

The young olTirerrt about her 
taughet) with that partirular 
brittle brand of laughter dial 
vciLJ.il g nfficers reserve for 
cn:t anions when brasj-hatt. pw- 
crhmfuts. ur oabttiel officials 
are mentioned. and one, 
y Hunger. more i^ood-tiHikins 
and tii* i re ibiir* than the real, 
a,n/tt\ with fondness at her. as 
if almost ready to kiss her. and 
said: "f icxxi for Berlha. We 
tihnuld sriuJ llrrtha ti.uk liuirie 
ar> special envoy. She'd knock 
'cm dead " 

A moment Utter my drink 
arrived I listened to her 
Lmgliing and talking for a few 
moments longer, wairhiiig the 
carringfl qui\re.r lite black 
lierrir* against ihe lonir yellow 
hair and then at last, feeling 
iin;irined for the encounter. I 
moved awat 

A* I wal krd bar k Up t h r 
ronid. lii^hujiitkr, \lruck with ex- 
j>lusive blue tributaries, fierce 
and j:i r ;geii. .ill .llwiut ihe wood- 
less skyline I walked slnwlv in 
the hot air, carrying mv cap. 
SDd it F ifBjj tad it w:is nut *" 



"There. That's it- You can 
mention my name if you like 
— hut the grcjt thing i* to get 
bold ol this woman. The 
hostess there." 

1 gxn, 1 confe», afraid of 
botctf with hostesses ** 

Td better write her namr 
down, too," he naid. "Bet-aLi»e 
die's the one. She 1 11 do any- 
thing for you. You mustn't 
forget her. Mrs Hirkwn Park- 
ington.!' 

Over my eyes two Utile 
blind* of Uiredom had drawn 
themselves down. Suddenly, 
widi explosive revelation, they 
snjip|>cd up again "What's she 
like?" \ said 

''Terrific," lir said. "Rtond 
Long hair. Karly forties. I 
should say. but it's hard lu tell. 
Figure of n vouny girl, 
riorgeou* daiiccr. Beautiful 
clothes. Easy with everybody 
Able to talk to anybody- on 
any level, ahoul anything " 
"English 7" 

"Sort of/' be said **Well. 
actually yes. 1 suppose She 
was married to an American 
Air Force rolonrl. they say, 
but it's all over now. Usual 
storv. Divnrred. (!amr out of 
it pretty comfortably. 1 un- 
derstand Just doe* the hostess 
thing lor fun ' 

] ir ii ■ i : to think of one or 
two more questions 1 might pos- 
sibly ask aboul Bertha, but my 
friend swrpt rue away on waves 
of greater eagerness, saying : 
"You go there You'll never 




{ nofiri' miner fling 
off yniir 



much bemuse of Hertha, gay 
and lumpiuouA as ever, but 
berause. remembering Willi. in. 
Jatnes Sherwixxl and Tom 
Pemherwr! I , I fearrd thai the 
aighi V ominous xtorpiiness 
rnitfhl contain in it the fires of 
other premonition*. 

1 need not. a> it happened, 
have worried at all. 

The war wa* liardly over be- 
fore 1 was filled with unheal 
ablr longings to 1 ravel apin 
to feel what France xmeiled 
like. iinH to see flowers bloom- 
ine al>oul ihe classical Stones of 
luly, in fierce vunlighu alniui 
the vilWynilb, high above the 
lakriide*- 

Tbese things were fctill not 
easy and it was iilre;idv a year 
later when I met a man who 
prninpdv scorned them, rob] 
mr ol csperiencei lhat had 
given him equal. easier 
pleasure*., and said: "Francr ? 
Why bother with France 5 
You've gol it all in Jersey. No 
currency nonsense Everybody 
apeaks English. Pristty good 
f<gjd And thb hotel — f T |l 
wril e t he na me of this hotel 
down lor vcm* H 

Jersey is nol France; nor are 
the Channrl Islands thr hills 



, of Tttscany I li»tened with 

for three or four minutes longer tinenraptured patience and with 

within hearing distance of that glassiness of eye ih.u mv 

nerlha. waiting for the dnnk friendd tell me, draw> down 

one. spake, ! now disrovrred. over my pupib whenever 1 

witb a slight American acrrni. ^row dreamy or bored 
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regret it. That's the wav in 
make a hotel go — iret a wnmiin 
like that in If there 1 ! anv- 
thing she can |Krssibly do lo 
make you happy «he will 
Somehow shr\ got thr kn.uk 
of makine every bod v happv " 

' I'll think about it," f said 

I did think about it: and for 
the lirsl lime there was. about 
hertha. somethint; I found not 
en sy i o forgive 1 1 was nn t 
like Bertha to be pompous. Her 
body, her mind, her wjiys and 
her grntToailv were those of an 
enthralled innocence- I could 
nm see her growing grand : I 
could not think of her. some* 
bow, as rising too high in the 
world, ii.dfw.iv as it were lo 
being a dm hess. railing her- 
self Mrt Hickson Parkintrtnn. 
But it w*s a little thing: and 
I was glad, really glad, she 
was still making people happy 

It. wai another five years, 
nearly m before 1 saw my 
fialian mountains, drep-nsnrrrd 
and burnt by late August heat, 
the lakes brlow them oiled in 
blssg fOjftj calm, thr liitle rrp.Tin 
clustered lowm mcltuie. lik< 
squat candles into the waler. 
the pink and pale yellow olean- 
drM blcMTminp. itelim ihe un-" 

Even this, after l few davs 

was U>ci inurh for me 1 found 
1 could nol sleep in the fierce 
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RICHARD HUDNUT 

NEW Quick 

HOME PERMANENT 

GIVES YOU THE LOVELIEST, 
MOST NATURAL-LOOKING CURLS OF ALL ! 



So easy! 
No need to 
shampoo first 




Wave and 
wash with 
Vs the work! 



Only Richard Hudnut New Quick Hotna Porm 
i\Ub Crystal-Pure Lanoliami Wove Loticn A 
lutian so pure yet p-eueCniting you ran wav* 
without washing first — mid ihnmpoo right after 
ynu wave! So ea%y* When your wnw is 
finiihed, you shampoo instead of rinstru> 
need to wait a week to wash away "new perm' 
frtn sinrl odour No fear you'll wash out or 
weaken your wave. It's lorbred rn to lasit wi1 h 
exclusive Cryatsd-Pure Wnvr LtfHoiH 



It'i the qnickenil Only Rieliard Hudnut \ 
Cryitdl-Purr Lolior p»netrBtes M> ffl»i il IsBtfl 
vciu wrap more hair on each eurler and still 
get □ hrn^ end Tn the tip*. You Ret « complete 
ne-w-atylr wave with ju»t 20 curlers^haH th*.- 
winding rime- — Twlf the work! Shampoo tnst««0 
uf nnung and. from the^ first minute, your new 
Quick wave rs Innnltn vofu sweet to be near. 
Use Richard Hud nut todnv — hr shampoo fresh 
tonight' 



Choose the 
RICHARD HUDNUT 

Home Perm made 
specially for 
your type of hair. 




b*m iAbv.ui wavi iuis und for 
fofl. natural curb in nnrmtil hair 
un> m\ 

fou nsitvrt^WAVE hair and (or 
lighter, hrmer cud* in normal 
hau I.MFN BOX. 
b'tti !<■■■.), e.,-,: tinted. hrtthtrnrJ, 
a tiour - nt\ too) o* hfihifufi} hait . 
au- thr htuv in-Hair timr' kti 



AT CHEMISTS 
AND STORES 



evefwvhf.kj: 



13'- 



A more natural looking, stronger, 

, whichever hair style you prefer! 



longer -lasting wave 



I 
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YAKKA rma 

iinuil with sputa! 
W' cowing Mt! 



- exclusive 
to Yakka 



BRAND-EM BELT — COWBOY STYIE 



Top oH his jeans with rhts sfar and steer 
embossed bell. Watch his eyes gleam as he 
fastens that big gold buckle. Yakka Brand em 
\saiii are available with or without the bell. 



FREE BRANDING IRON TOO! 




Only YAKKA Brand-em jeans have the special 
leather name patch. Real fun for backyard 
broncobusters. He can brand on bis name, 
his special design or name of his favourite 
footballer, with YAKKA's Free branding iran. 



YAKKA Brand-em |eans — terrific for rough V rugged 
vear , . . the best ngoul for husky youngsters, 

YAKKA Brand-em jeans — made extra lough lor 
\ nock -a bout wear ... save expenses on other clothes. 

YAKKA Brand-em jeans — have big curt turnings, 
rustproof rivets and a new, stronger 'Lightning 
Zipper arc stoutly reinforced at strain 

points for months more wear. 

YAKKA Brand-cm jeans — even alter the rough 
and tumble, wash evenly and dry quickly . . 
'.hunks to YAKKA denim. 

YAKKA Brand-em jeans — they're tough when play 
gets rough , . . available in blue or black with 
silver ball and chain zip fasteners. „, 

YAKKA 

JEANS 





(t nMhAi.w Wumin ■ Wheel* Wwc* {& Itffjg 
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'LIGHTNING' 

Zippers 



are a 
feature of 



YAKKA 

Stand-em 



BranH-cni jeans. like 
^ :i tick *u- [■'■ fill 
leading niltnufucUtrt'rt.. 
feature a "Liplitninj! 
puaranleeri zipper. 

llardwesrin-j 'Light- 
ning lippcr* are neat, 
easy running an 
ri«rk.ing — MH'.c closed 
the slider rannri] 






Care to be a 
champagne 

blonde? 



SHAMPOO 
W GLORIOUS 
f MEW COLOUR 
INTO YOUR 
HAIR IN A 
MAGICAL 
5 

MINUTES 



Thonks 10 HAIR MAGIC, you'll be 
toos! q| the town us a champagne blonde 
N«l □ dye, HAIR MAG It is the amazing 
mw fim* you use cn a second shampoo 
in |uil Rv« minutes your hair takes, on o 
glorious new colour new softness 
n*w lust™. Choose ennmposr • Mm 
but remflmtaor thai there art 13 tKiling 
HAIR MAGIL shoots all seim-pentionenti 
6/11 at salons, chemists and stores 



hair 
magic 



Ihe new ifF'-pefm&nr ■ ■ 
COrOtjV T'rTir VOW rlrt-f 

o teenfld I'm All 



Continuing .... 

The Enchantress 



hot. mosquito '.jr hi ■ ■ ■ tlir lafcr- 
cult- and. presently 1 I moved 
to a village up a valie* . hail 
way to thr mountain. 

in cooler rxu.uisjlr morning* 
wjflccd about thr rockR. 
stopper! .it lnrlr inns to rest 
and drink, and looked at thr 
mountain dowers. In Austual 
thrrr were not many flowers, 
but "imctimn on the path*, on 
thr roads, and uuLsidr the inns 
itllr bij-1* would be nellinc 
bunt tun o[ pink wild rvciaiorn. 
like rajiull jusv butterflies, lull 
of frusrilr lavrlinrs* Iwlrjrc they 
drooped in thr- heat of noon 
"But wh»( fltiwm are they' 
Could vou till wr whirl flowers 
they are?" 

Al the corner of a mountain 
road. ] came, one morning, on 
a man and a woman buying 
bunthrs of Ihc uiiall pink 
ryrlanirn from a mutt! Italian 

child 

"But don't you know what 
Howrn thev are'" The man 
spoke in Italian thr woman 
in English. As ] passed them 
the man ease the rhdd a Imn 
dred-lirr note, bin shr stepped 
back, mill mute, black eyes 
wide, likr ., nog Inchtrncd 
"Are thev violets'" the woman 
said "Don't vou know*" 



I 



N thr If 

diwt of the road thr rhild 
siarlrd shuffling hrr ijare fen 
I hi* woman opened hrr hand 
'•-•«• felt in it, and smm, d to 
offer ihf child and her 
hundred- 1 ire notr, bui suddenly 
the child was away down the 
dust nf thr hillud, 

"Sweet/' the woman said. 
''What ft pity." 

Shr rloied hrr handbag. It 
w^b white, shaped likr a little 
eicKanl drum Hrf coflumr of 
t It ■■■ nt-iT mil wat white, ton, 
Hrr ihors. tarrinjn. and neck- 
lace wen? nhi» white, and iht: 
wait rarmne whur glove* in 
hrr hand. 

1 turned from some four 
yards up the hilludr "Thr 
fliiwf^ are wild rVi'lamrn," T 
laid. 

,x Oh. reallv?" ihr *aid 
"Thank vou How clever of 
you to know. 1 ' 

The Mi. K who was dressed 
in d thin Italian uiil of Uvrn- 
der- wilri darker vninuu- 
raiird a. while hat in mv direr- 
tlon. Underneath ii hi> head 
wfts handsome and nuttitv 
bald. 

"Cycbmien." *hr wid to 
him "Wild ryrinrnen." 

"Ah, yen/" he laid "Ah. 
yci. That ix to, That U the 



from page 6/ 

word 1 wji iryinK tfi think of; 
11c ipokr n«w in H.ugIl-1. 

"Tiiank vou, »ir ' 

In a luipmM- 1 found J muld 
no) break with w»rdb 1 ttood 
trying in lake in thr utl- 
iri.nul.iti- picture . aW while and 
Kold. thr |eg» prrfertly m- 
i|iiistie. the buMim hrm jnd up- 
liiLed, the eve* of intensely 
tjrar, hyacinth bn^htni^. 
.ferlhsi h.irrn-J M the .it:- of 
(illy j^ainst thr mmtriMinsidi 
11 from ihit diitamr ■if ■->■■■ 
mr any ligr nl rrtogniltnn 1 
did nut dcii-ct ■■ rind wiiL m 
wnvc of the hand 1 turnrtl and" 
walked up ihe road 

Ten second) latrr 4 npfurr 
qUK panttiuv up l^rhind im 

"Sir SifniKjr. It wiu rrxMi 
very kind uj you tti uv the 
nanir «f \hc flower Mv witr 
delirrhted. She thankr. yfiu vrr\ 
much " He totik off his hai 
a^^iiii, rrveaJjiir tlir ■ s> s I n <w ' 
head, smiUid in a dutiiifEuiihcd 
way iitid sluiok hmrK "^i ;in 
in thr 1 loii'l Sotvoia Hy the 
bndis'r U vou havr time will 
vuu takr an nprntii wiili us, 
pefhAm> ih\\ nicbi ■' 

J, lt i very kind of you," 1 
Kjtf4i "°"t I'm leavitiK thii. 
afternoon " 

''Ahl loo bad." he said, "Too 
bad. IfK. much pu> If you 
shiiuJd chanee your mind m\ 
btfntW ii Count I Mn>. if. i'ttjrlli 
Hrasr ruik fur mr 

He turned lifted hi* hanif 
nnd in a lew Kcconeb had 
joinrd her down thr" hi IJhidu . 
'l"hp/r, lor a moment , shr. hxi, 
liftrd her hantt "T>iank you *f> 
murhf >lir railed ""Wr'.. v ( r\ 
kind ol yon. 1 do apprrriair it 
1 iirvcr know about flowrn" 

Shr smiled. Hrr hair sbfMM 
with brillianre. with no ir.m 
of grev. ajrainM thr Urn 
Italian iky Hrr iliuuldrra were 
as hrm, duping and bjvpnatnvi 
a* the moiin:.nri-. The rvrla»niTii 
wejr pink and delnair in hrr 
hands. 

And iince I was m Italy and 

AtOCC 1 rould think. Mi I <t 1 

there rememhrf ini; a cauoi. 
yeilow-eyed, prenaaturrlv age 
ini; wnmais fe\enshlv irr.idlinv 
at a iewinjf marhitic, of no 
reason to do oLhiTwi» , I smiled 
bar!, to brr nnd howrd m 
an.Hwr; 

*'Not at all." i said. "En- 
chanted." 

(Copyright 



t IdL '-Ili.-,.: ;; ■■- } n thr 

xV iiTi.'ih »n<L lusrl sl-mr 
wLicli trnscar In Thi* .limlfA- 

Tl«n Women WtrLls sir* 

(Ic-tltl'iUf JBfid hA*r no rrfrr- 
#acr lo Ain llTing a«raon 




5 DAYS 



.Srs-lTILklJtr tftim itll 
Fi+*hn*! l't»r/frllf" 




of new freedom 



Everv active .n.M iport i-lovint «irt Irnnw* lhat 
I tie >.i:i./f r nf going swimming, yaehtinc. tennip. 
and being nblf tip wear thr mn*t rhng»rtL of 
Inrm'fitliiiK ri.tk- any day ul rh«- rnr.ntli ■'• 
Mi°rl- Mrflv tEimrMjsn-. nrr> HO nh^orrwrit . . . 

proiertiv. *nd romfortahlo, 



Meds 



THE MODE5S TAMPON 

Wrjfif to know mare of 
Tampons? Fill in the 
coupon below ond moil to 



HURSi tElP. JOHNSON 4 JOhNSO* 
BOX CP.O StONCt NSW 



Pli-.ni Ii.,-.i l: IM, i.' J' \, ■• i -',ip|.- 'I.. 

b«H«' "111 Murti NiJM Whttf* Yo* Knew 




WW 




••spi'. n,lul t?pr. Fardyc+ — nerer forgei* 
Ljploin\ know lea because Lipinn s grow ies 



ft PR AtTTICAiL Vob'II urr p&u&d* and pound* 

IfOlJSKIIfll.nhK "PrmrtieaJ llouwhuhier." Atu- 
irahu'm big Ito-tt'Ynmrnrtf mnfajinr. f*ackrd with in 
fttrmntitttt nn / ir.tr So da inoie odd fob* round thr 
■Hotajte. tf'j Oi» »nh at atl it*>u tnp, nt* 
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■» WONOIRFUl CHEERY BREAKFAST 

H 'INCIE TOBY'S OATS GIVES YOU: 

• '0 mate »injmm B rhon unforrif.td. 

"□oy to «n! ttmH 

• •Vlnrn imnrgif.gmiiQ colonel 

• I w Lorboh^dmie, rhtrefnrt |«n lemming, 

tW 64 



Uncle Toby's Oats 

- and build-up £>r winter/ 

There's nothing like a brisk breakfast of Untie Tobys to build up the family for winter. 
I nele Toby's Oats is iani-paeked with nourishment. It's the one breakfast that really 
tastes j-iXHl. really is good— and now is the time to dish it out! Don't wait for winter's 
ills and chills to get the lan.ily down-begin a build-up to-day— the Uncle Tobys way! 

I in Auvthaman Womiin'» Wbeiiv Vtirefa 26, |«H8 
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9 When children between ihe ages of 8 and 10 sbow a preference for 
certain foodstuffs, the wise mother should grasp at the chance to begin 
serving request meals for her young family. 



THIS pleasant arrangement permits 
each child to take a. turn in choos- 
ing a favorite dish for luncheon or 
dinner. 

Eating a meal iJiat is s personal request 
is, of course, a big thrill and appeals tu the 
imagination of most youngsters. It also 
simplifies for the housewife the tank of coping 
with fussy appetites. 

Simple and tasty savory dishes chat are not 
loo spicy, and sweets that contain plenty of 
sugar are sure to be tops in popularity on 
these occasions. 

On this page are a number of recipes that 
cannot fail to make a hit with the young fry. 
All spoon measurements are level. 

JIFFY TOMATO SOOT 

One tin tomato soup, milk or water, 1 
cup cooked noodles, l| cups diced mixed 
rooked vegetables (onion, carrot, celery). 

Prepare tumaiu itiup with milk or water, 
according to direction* on tin. Add noodles 
and vegetables, stir without boiling until 
thoroughly mixed and piping hot. Serve 
in individual bowls. 
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HOT CORNSTlCKS 

Two cups corn meal, or wheat meal flour, 
2 cups (Inur, j cup sugar, 1 teaspoon salt, 4 
dessert-spoons baking powder, 2 eggs, 2 cups 
milk, 4s«. softened shortening. 

Sift dry ingredients into howl. Add eggs, 
'.i, ilk. and shortening, beat with a rotary 
beater until mixture is smooth (approxi- 
mately 1 min.). Do not over-beat. Fill mix- 
ture into gTeased cornstirk pans or deep 
muffin tins. Bake in moderately hot oven 
20 to 25 minutes. Split and sprrad with 
butter. 

CHEESE-TOPPED BURGERS 
Sliced bread, 21b. finch minced steak, \ 
cup chopped onion, 1 cup soft breadcrumbs, 
2 tablespoons chopped parsley, 2 eggs, salt, 
pepper, fat for frying, cheese spread, tnmain 
wedges and parsley to garnish. 

Combine steak, onion, breadcrumbs, and 
parsley together in basin. Add beaten eggs, 
season with salt and pepper; mix thoroughly. 
Divide mixture into 9 portions, shape each 
one into a round patty, using lightly floured 



hand*. Heat a small quantity of fat in 
frying-pan, add meat patties and brown nn 
both sides. Reduce heat and continue cook- 
ing until meat is cooked. Remove from 
pan; kerp hoi. Meanwhile cut bread slices 
into rounds with a large pastry-cutler, fry 
in hot oil (ot rook in toaster) until golden 
brown; drain on kitchen paper. Place a 
meal patty on each piece of bread, and top 
with a spoonful of cheese spread. Arrange 
on a Urge platter, garnish with tnmato and 
parsley. 

GLAZED FRUTT TART 
Pas try -case: There ounces self-raising flour, 
3ot plain (luur, Sot buttrr or substitute, 2 
tablespoons sugar, 1 egg, I or 2 tablespoons 
milk. 

Filling: Four rooking apples, l-ard cup 
water, i cup sugar, J lb. dried apricots, extra 
'J tablespoons sugar, I tablespoon arrowroot. 

Hash apricots thoroughly, cover welJ with 
water; soak overnight. Prepare pastry-case. 
Sift dry ingredients, nib in shortening; add 
sugar. Mix to a dry dough with beaten 



By LEILA C. HOWARD, Our Food and Cookery Expert 



GAY CHECK CLOTH „„J color/nl telle- 
lenre farm an attractive ttarkgrtMnd /or 
children** fnrorite menU. Hlurtrated in 
the picture aOcrre ore mrtioro »/>n/>. 
nriniourgers, vegetable rnedfer, apple 
and aprirnt tart, and hat f-ornttictts* 



egg-yolk and milk. Roll out on lightly 
floured board to }in. thickness. Line a Sin. 
tart-case, trim edges and pinch a frill Prick 
sides and base with a fork, glare edge with 
reserved egg-white. Bake in hot oven 15 to 
20 minutes. Remove, allow to cool. Mean- 
while peel and cut apples into slices, place 
in saucepan with I -3rd cup water and the 
i cup sugar. Cook gently 5 to 6 minutes. 
Place soaked apricots and liquid in saucepan 
with the extra sugar, cook until apricots are 
tender. Keep 7 apricot halves for top and 
J cup of the liquid for glaie. Pface a layer 
o( apricots in bottom of paltry-case, cover 
with apples. Arrange apricot halves on top. 
Blend arrowroot with reserved liquid, stir 
over low best until thickened. Pour over fruit. 
Serve hot or cold. 

VEGETABLE MEDLEY 
One pound green peas. I) or 4 rarrnts, 2 
rashers bacon (diqed and cooked), lib, 
potatoes, I egg. butler, milk, sail and pepper. 

-Shell peas, cook in the usual way. Scrape 
carrots, slice, and cook in boiling salted wjtrr 
uotil tender; drain. Fill peas, b.icon. , arrots 
into ovenwarr dish; dot with butter. Boil 
potatoes; drain, mash with egg, a little milk, 
and butter; beat until fluffy and creamy. 
Season with salt and pepper, Place spoonfuls 
over vegetables, bake in moderate oven until 
potato pulls jre liglilly browned: serve hut. 
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Modern design with 
bold, clear lines 

• This week's signature plan by Qncenslaod architect 
Cecil Robinson is designed with bold, clear lines in 
ihe modern manner. There is plenty of space under- 
neath the house for a rumpus-room, extra shower, and 
terrace, which all can be added later. 



QJI ft HOME PL 4ft JVo. 4808. built in limber, it tkewhrd in pertprelire abate- The 
timber frame a taipexded on limber or eonerclr pons, mrinf " lariP area undermwth 
far laundry «l" *hi>atr. nimp**-t<*om, and terraar. Thr upper btilroni no. tuffmenl 
drptb ta eliminate tun in *«himrr but admit ii ilf winter to thr main reofltf. 




READERS can buy the 
plan al our Home 
Planning Centres in Can- 
berra, Sydney. Melbourne, 
Brisbane, and Adelaide. 
Addresses nf the Centres 
are given below. 

This week'* home plan ii 
extremely simple and is 
designed for a level or suehlly 
sloping site with a 5011. front- 
age. It is jJso designed to 
take advantage of a sea or 
mountain view. 

It is built with a timber 
frame suspended on concrete 
or limber posts with provision 
underneath for a carport, 
rumpus - room, laundry, 
shnwer, and an open terrace. 

A larfrc storage wall divides 
the two bedrooms; the bath- 
room, shower recess, and 
Loilft am adjacent to the bed- 
rooms and ti: the living ire,,, 
and there is a servery to the 
dining-living area from thr 
kitchen. 

Service facifities are neatly 
linked, so plumbing costs are 
kept as low as possible. 

From the kitchen, spiral 
stair; lead dawn to the 
laundry and drying yard, 

LEFT: Layout i of the upper 
and f/nrer tfctiont of the 
hauac thorn tit nimpie bat 
comfortable detijin . 



which is sheltered from public 
view by a brick wall. 

Underneath is |hr runipiis- 
room — a project thai can be 
left to the foturr — and a 
front terrace that would be a 
ccm>I, pleasant spot for out- 
door fiviruj. 

A rumpus-room is ideal for 
informal entertaining, for 
children's games and play in 
wei weather, and other family 
act rvi lies. 

An casy-to-kecp, hard-wear- 
ing floor surface in this room 
would minimise wort and 
allow the family to enjoy full 
leisure. 

The boose has a protected 
from entry — another big ad- 
vantage — because the entrance 
steps lead up from the garage 
to the front halcony. 

Approximate cost of build- 
irij this home in timber would 
be: 

In Canberra, £4475, 

In New South Wales, 
£■1375. 

In Victoria, £3900. 

In Queensland, £3900. 

In South Australia. £3745. 

Our Home Planning 
Centres, where this plan can 
be booght. have been estab- 
lished in conjunction with 
leading stores and offer a com- 
prehensive service to intend- 
ing home-builders. 
• All standard plans pub- 



lished in The Australian 
Women's Weekly are available 
at the Centres simultaneously 
with publication. 

• Hundreds of other plans 
are available from stock. 

All standard plans rent 
£7/7/- per full set, compleie 
with specifications. 

• Plans will be prepared to 
any individual design at a lee 
of £1/1/- per square, based 
on total area. 

Plans also can be ordered 
by mail frnin the Centres, en- 
closing fee. Addresses are: 

CANBERRA: Anthony 
Hordem and Sons LttL, Civic 
Centre. 

BRISBANE; Me Winner's 
Ltd. (second floor). The 
Valley. Mail to Box 151, 
Broadway P.O. 

SYDNEY: Anthony Hor- 
dem and Sons Ltd. {third 
floor). Brickfield Hill. 

MELBOURNE: The Mvcr 
Emporium (sixth floor}, Lons- 
dale Sl Mail lo Box 503BY. 
G.P.O. 

GEE LONG: Our represen- 
tative wQl be in attendance at 
the Mycr Emporium in 
Geelang every Friday and 
Saturday to advise on home 
plans. 

ADELAIDE: John Martin 
and Co. Ltd. (second floor), 
Rundte St. Mail to Box 6291'.. 
G.P.O. 



Be in the forefront of fashion 




in 



Fashion history has been made! And now 
you can share in ihe excitement of the 
biggest Australian-International fashion 
deal ever dreamed op. 
Federal, exclusively in Australia, have 
acquired access rights to top hush-hush 
fabric information from Paris, Rome, 
London and New York . . . and the 
colour trends from Germany and France. 
[ Realise what this means? Yes, every 
[~Y^^^^ yard of material in Federal's 
wide magnificent range is a 



feu L . # a. 9 



sore fashion winner. Can't possibly miss! 
The textures, designs and colours — all 
authentic! Decreed by the accepted few 
who dictate forthcoming world fashion. 

Consider what this means to you! When 
you buy Federal Fabrics you buy Aus- 
tralian finest materials . . . made up and 
designed to world standards with com- 
plete certainty. And, you have this added 
privilege . . . Ihe unique satisfaction of 
knowing that you are right in the fore- 
front of world fashion. 



FEDERAL WOOLLEN MILLS, GEELONG 



36 Flinders Lane, Melbourne. 

T. O. Cummings, l R3 Clarence Street, Sydney. 

A. W. Randies, Barlow Buildings, Lindcys l_ane, Adelaide. 
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The excitemen t of new colours 



New colours in your home mean new excitement in 
living! And Laminex brings you that excitement in 
its new colours for 1958. Imagine your kitchen with 
sparkling Laminex counter tops and cupboard faces, so 
easy to clean with the wipe of a damp cloth! Laminex 
beautifies and protects your furniture, keeping it new- 
looking for a lifetime. 



red parasol 
red weave 
scarlet frost 
scarlet melotone 
turquoise fern 
blue batik 
yellow batik 



DAFFODIL FROST 
DAFFODR MELOTONE 
GREY PARASOL 
GREY MELOTONE 
ROSE CORAL 
GREEN SILHOUETTE 
PRIMROSE MELOTONE 



See these 14 gay new Laminex colours and patterns in 
furniture stores or at your Neighbourhood Laminex 
Dealer's today. 

' Tue AosTBiUiM WiHan 1 ! Wimv - Miiidi 2i>, I95S 



LAMINEX 

LOVELIER FOR A LIFETIME 
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YOU CAN HOLD 
YOUTHFULNESS 

in the hollow of your hand 




"To look younger and live longer - everyone 
over 35 should take Vitamin Mineral Capsules" 

advise world's leading dieticians. 



VuulhfuliKli— cspcciallv "fief 
15 — is a vcn* precious thing. 
Onru you have found it- — never 
let it ml Bn« li> ,l <." >"" foui" 1 
it? T)o vent know Iht: secret, 
»rt? Hundreds of thousands nf 
Australians are rixanlurinit the 
luvs ••( vDulh this proven. 
seientthV wav — rccommcnilttl 
hv World Health Authorities. 
I 1k:i are lining it with I imaiim 
nnd minemk- Not inst those 
hjphnutd amounts sou set in 
vnor ibitv diet, hut in couctn- 
lrnii;t capsule farm called 
VYKMIN. 

SCIENTIFIC . . . 
CLINICALLY RECOMMENDED 

B' YKMIN Vitamin Mineral 
Catnaili.-* linn g vim the mitiiful 
vtav to good health and 
onact enotw. Thtr hold tin? 
iceret or vnuthfulness I in ImhIv 
and mind) and the secret to 



long, happy life! They are the 
scienriKe and clinically rcconi- 
mcndeil viLamin-mineral sup- 
plement so vtt.d to vattr daily 
diet. Taic just r»o every day 
tone black, one reel) and you'll 
Mjd and see vuur health im- 
prove -iw it very sborf time. 

Ilememher — this way — the 
VYKMIN way » the mituru! 
way lo oooil hraith! 



VYKMIN 



t VITAMINS-*] MINERALS 

TA# deity tfou of on* <e-J «nd J 

Ddr : tu. I ttffiluJr • ^ p .'. - 1 

Vitamin 01 Mil IU.| 
V-lam.n 13 Rt ba(I.T., n \\ mqj. 
Vitamin U ID. I mqi 1 
Vitamin fll? ft frteqm ]. 
Vitamin A IMJGO I U.|. 
Vitamin C |K0 i '.' | 

V.1o D {7$0 I.LJ-). 

V,tnm.r. £ ( I J5 mg t ) 
Vilomtfi PP MicolrnjiiniLl*. ED ITrgi. 
Phuiphorvi. I5J ttit . Cotcium, 
3Q4 mejv..- hpn, 17 J tnrji. ond 
MangonirHi, □ 5 mq 



VITAMIN-MINERAL CAPSULES 



AT CH6UISTS ONLT; 3 w«is' un>Jy. 1<S ... 4 *«ts' mPiJy. II/-. 

a mooocr of scon i iowni 



Easy-tO'inake 
toy camel * 

The cote toy camel shown on thifi page 
ib a splendid toy for A small child avid will 
delight any young animal-lover. It ib easy 
lo make al home and requires only a mini- 
mum of materials* 



HERE air the direc- 
tions for making. 
MaiciTaJa: Qno piece of dark 
felt. Sin. by I Sin.: 1 piece of 
light felt, 7in. by I6in.; stuff- 
ing ; millinery wire ; stranded 
co I ton lo nij to h I L.iih f f e! t ; I 
reel silk sewing irirrad- 

Makr patterns frmn diagram 
\ \: position of front c*f 
head gussec. 

To Cut: A [body]: (Jut two 
in dark felt: B (bead gusset): 
Cui one ii) dark felt; C 
{fringe): Gut two in light felt. 
Make h^df-inch slits on outer 
curved edge as markrd in 
diagram, D (ear}: Cui four 
[two in dark felt, two in light 
frit); £ (fowiuud)- Cui four in 
dark felt; Underbade: Cut two 
from shaded part of pnttern A 
in light felt; Tail: Cut a strip 
Jin. by 4in. in dark fell, Tail 
fringe: Cut a atrip |in. by 'in 
in h i^hi felt and make tin. alia 
along long edge; Eye Cut 2m. 
light frit as shown in picture; 
Pupil: Cut 2 small rirrrles in 
dark felt to fit eyes. 

To Sew: Plate one light and 
erne dark ear section together, 
edges even. Q\tWw outside 
curved edge* and new in posi- 
tion to one body section ai in 
pichirr. RrT>cat wilh rMHiiin- 
ing car KCtioiu on opposite side 
of other body lection. 

Stitch the pupil and eye 
jcrrion* Oti rarh body piece. 

Work -one imnll dairy itiirh 
at each side of face for nostril, 
using two rtrand* of the 
stranded coilon. 



Place the two under body 
settions togcthrr, edgrs c\'cn. 
Overs rw ihr upper curved 
edge* together. Can hsiilrh 
millinery wire to undrrbody, 
up one front Leg, acrow under- 
body , and down the other 
front leg, Repeal with tack 
legs, 

Plate body and under! icdy 
pirt-cs together, edge* even, and 
witfi wire of underbody to in- 
side. Oversew the underbody 
in posJ i iti n , living leg ends 
^nd curved chest edges open. 

With body and underbody 
p&BCCI itill together, edges evrn, 
Lnpicrl and stahstiU-b Tring™ in 
poution from lop of forelegs lo 
top of neck, 

lion rinue uvenewing the 
body pieces together to the 
(joint X. Insert head gusset, 
mulching Xs, Oversew in posi- 
tion. 

Fold the tail strip in half " 
lengthwise and oversew the 
long edges together. Wind thr 
t.til fringe section rmtnd one 
end of tail as «huwn and sJip- 
3titcb securely in position. 

SiofT the body scctioo firmly 
md sew up remainder of back, 
inserting and slipititcb.ing tail 
in portion, 

St uf I the legs firmly and 
oversew footpath in position. 

GRAFS at rijfht nhomt how 
to dram the pattern for the 
ramrL Ati yoa nee-J it a 
thfFt of paper P inrkrX 
nfUftre. Mark is in lit ffitf^inth 
Aqiifire.t and r^-Jrafp thin 
dianrnm an iff. 




THIS IS ham the lay felt tmmel *hou\4 look mhen finlthrd* 
Sim pit ff/reclionj fur making arm given on thU p«ge. 
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r 9 2'- 1'6 EVERYWHERE 



★ 

T/SSUES 



When sending Veokobie" 
gifts by past, wTOp in soft 
Kleenex tissues. So light 
that they won't add to 
postage costs. Useful for 
travel ling. too. 



I 



> — d 



AM? SlOW 

Kleenex tissues are so 
soft yet they stand up to 
the strongest blow: So when 
winter's sneezes come, your 
way soothe that sore nose 
with soft, absorbent Kleenex. 



mm toppur? 



When going on a trip with youngsters 
be sure you tie a box of Kleenex 

Tuck o soft disposoWe Kleenex 
tissue under junior's dim — 
srwes carrying soakd bibs. 
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Sewing silk material needn't be 
nerve wracking — just place 
Kleenex tissues between the 
material when seaming, and 
then feflr tissues awtty. 
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FOR A DECORATIVE EFFECT arrange corW cknrviatr 
lAinnt' (pri-lrtt from, a hm a/ th&colnle mith a vegclaate 
tctaper) an tap of ifMrfflm mqitnrcm /»**< before wrriRff- 
See rwipp b+lom. 

Ice-cream dish 
wins prize 

^ Rick, creamy chocolate tee-cream, served 
with pepperm in [-flavored mnr^hmnllow sauce, 
wins the £5 prize in this week's recipe contest. 



I H I S is a versatile 
sweet. The flavor in 
this prizewinning recipe 
can be varied by substi- 
tuting grated orange and 
lemon rind, or crushed 
strawberries, or finely 



the blended cocoa. 



ture boils and thickens, cook 



level. 

CHOCOLATE ICE-CREAM 



Ice-cram: One pint milk, 3 
tablespoons sugar. I junkci 



FISH PIQUANTE 
Six to right fillets fish. 8 



tablet, 3 dessertspoons cold shallots, j anion, 4o2. butter 



wjirr, | teaspoon gelatine. { 
cup cream or unsweetened 
evaporated milk, 2 table- 
spoons cocoa blended with a 



or margarine, ] bay leaf, 2 
cloves garlic, 6 mushrooms, 3 
tomatoes, L dozen shelled 
prawns 6 oysters (optional], 



Utile wafer, juice of i lemon, i cup dry white wine, II pints 



Heal milk to lukewarm, add 
junket tablet (crushed and 
dissolved in 1 dessertspoon of 
the cold water ) and sugar; 



bah stock or water, 1 table- 
spoon flour, 1 teaspoon salt, 
pinch cayenne pepper. 

Heat 2or- butter in pan, add 



RECIPES FOR 
YOUR FILE 

• Below and overleaf U a selection of kitelten- 
tested recipes to odd to your index file. All these 
dishes are ituiudde for Lenten menus as well as 
everyday meals. The rvcipea are arranged so thai 
when yon eat along the dotted line* earh one is 
enmpiete, with the illustration an one side and 
the recipe on the other. 



CAULIFLOWER 
CMESE PLAN 




THIS is a versatile water, l dessertspoon cam- 
sweet. The flavor in , flour ' color - 
mg and peppermint essence. 

or 1 teaspoon crone de 
men the, Jib. chopped marsh- 
mallows. 

Combine sugar and corn- 
flour in saucepan, gradual! y 

atir in water. Continue stir- 
capped fruit salad for ^ owf ^ ^ ^ mjs _ 



A recipe for grilled fillets of further 3 minutes. Rrmuve 
Esh with an interesting sea- from heat, add coloring, 
food sauce wins a consolation llavoring, and m.irslimallrws. 
prate of £1. First Pro* of £5 to Mrs. F. 

Spoon measurements are fieatoa, "Redlands," Lynwood 
RtL, North Isis, via Guilders, 
Qbt 



VIKING 
SPREAD 



f • Four ounces cream cheese, 4 hard* 
boiled eggs ( chopped ) , 1 cup chopped red 
F or green onions, salt and pepper, j cup 
I green or black olives (cut in pieces), J 
eup mashed sardines, 1 dessertspoon lemon juice. 

Beat cream cheese with a wooden spoon until smooth. 
Add chopped, hard-boiled eggs, red or green onions, 
olives, sardines, and lemon juke. Season with sail 
and pepper; mix welL Place in small bowl, garnish with 
pieces of red onion. Serve with a variety of small 
savory biscuits, potato crisps, canapes, and pretrels (or 
guests (o help themselves. 

This mixture also could be served spread on small 
cheese biscuits, (resh bread and butler, small lancy- 
shaped canapes, and rounds of rye bread, Place on a 
large wooden plalter or plate garnished with olives 
or onion -pieces and parsley. 



■tir well and allow to set. finely chopped shallots and 

Dissolve gelatine in remaining onion, cook unril softened, 

water over boiling water. Add bay leaf, crushed garlic, 

Place junket into basin, add chopped mushrooms, 

dissolved gelatine and cvapor- tomatoes, and prawns, oysters 

ated milk, beat well. Pour (if used), wine, and stock, 

mixture into freezing trays Bring to boil; add to mixture 

and when mushy return to the flour and balance of butter 

basin. Add blended cocoa and mixed together, season with 

lemon juice, beat again until salt and cayenne. Simmer 

mixture is thick, smooth, and over low heat 20 minutes, 

creamy. Fill back into trays; stirring occasionally. Remove 

Irene until set. Serve cut into bay leal. Grill fish fillets, 

squares and lopped with the serve with the prepared sauce, 

following sauce Consolation Prhir of £1 to 

Creme de Men the Sauce: Mrs. ]. Griffin, 23 Albert 

One tablespoon sugar. 1 cup Si.. Ntddrie, Vic. 



FAMILY DISH 

"Y EAL^AND HAM PTE is this week's family dilh. It 
costs approximately 9A, serves five people, And is 
dchchoiij eaten either ai a hot or cold dish. 

VE ALAND-HAM PIE 

Two cups minted cooked veal, Jib. minced ham, 
I pint thick m hi If sauce, 1 teaspoon scraped onion, 
I teaspoon chapped parsley, squeeze lemon juke, sail, 
pepper, Jib, sbortcrtut or quick puff pastry. 

Add veaf ham. onion, parsley, ami lemon juice to 
whin- sauce. Season to taste with salt and pepper 
Line 8 or 9 inch tart-plate with thinly rolled paltry, 
ftlt with veal-and-hain mixture. Pinch frill around 
«s5T, cut balance of paitry into leal .shape*, and 
-UTatnge on top. Glaze, then bakr in hul oven 25 
minutu, reducing Lea t gradually. Serve hot or cold. 
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MINCED FISH 
SOUP 



m One and a ball pounds smoked 
haddock or cod, 4j cups water, 1 
stalk celery, 2 small onions, 2 
small carrots, parsley, hay leal, 
pinch marjoram, salt and pepper to taste, 2 tablespoons 
olive oil, } cup tomato pulp, 3 tablespoons rice. 

Prepare vegetables; Chop 1 onion, I carrot, and 
celery. Place fish in large saucepan. Add 4 cups 
water, celery, onion, carrot, sprig of parsley, bay leaf, 
marjoram, salt and pepper. Cover and simmer 15 
minutes. Drain, reserve liquid. Flake fish, add in the 
liquid, and set aside. Chop remaining onion and 
carrot. Melt oil in pan, add vegetables and a liitlr 
chopped parsley: sanlr lew minutes. Add tomato 
pulp, rice, and remaining ( cup water; cook, stirring 
occasionally, until rice is lender Add lo fish, brinj; 
to boiling point, and serve with French bread. Serves 
5 to 6 persons. 





please Mummy, 
can I have 
some cream? 



See Ihc way children eat up 
every thiiuv when Nettle's Cream rs 
on the menu. That's why most 
mothers always keep if in Ibc 
cupboard. It's a blessing lo know 
it's ready and waiting the minute 
you want it. Nestle's Cream is 
rich and smooth. 
Next time you want something 
very special . . . 



reach 
1 



\i:stlf;s 



(REAM 



A NESTLE'S QUALITY PRODUCT 



Australian furniture is 
protected by famous 
Marveer polish 

Just n few drops take off scratches and 
stains „ *. * pat on lustre and life! 



: f i ::<■;.! :•>■ stove frunl. OHO 
ir*c minci. telephone, wuclf^ 
oil bint, - Icuthciclle upiiol*rery 
and ."hil.l fL'jt toy* can be 
■J i .i 'it .1 ind polished 
with Marveer! 



In ihc one eflorilc^ operation 
you CLEAN and POi I SI I 
Willi Manrfi N.jliii--'-. 
own foi>d Tor itirnilUTtr and 
woodworks Marveer removes, 
unlchc-v dull %pols Jiml M.iim 
■•• it pciltshcs. 

Fine for refrigerators — 
Laminex, too! 

Mar-veer will pivc m ^parkiinj; 
Or:"-' \(Htk lo till huki-d enamel 1 
and pla-Jic luriiito Your 

Alw rN. J :;.ire.„i . mu frrr i„.,,ut«h, 

mttltHtmmii mi out ■« t-W ■■' »■ 

A product of 

JLrtbuf flrunt ftf. Lid,, P.O. Oox 7*. Bntamidc, H.lo 
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thapUk of the undies 
lor Winter 




.if good ttnrut i wer^u lu rr 
t*r ttri/ff firr namr vf your tusareit 
ntaUer in Lu rWrvir, 
J/Wj 1 Virtioia Sire&i. Mclb 



Partes curb slightly in 
stitne states 

Lwefy licit took cotton 
interlock mutt** 
with tletighlftd 
scalloped embroidered 

trimming,*. You'll 
love the- soft touch. 

the cosy feel, 
ami the new ctflours. 




Uie flavoury, savoury Keen'j Mustord 
with meats, fish, cheese, salads, send- 
wiches and in mayonnaise . , . your 
menfolk will enjoy their meoli more 
every day with the langy addition of 
taste-tempting Keen's Muitard. 

■ . . but it must be 



FOR FILING 

* Her* arc Iwo more twleil recipe* to add lo your 
kitchen index file. Although these <li«hes have 
brail specially selected (or Lenten meals, they also 
will provide a deHclons fillip for the family menu 
Ml any time of the year. Our spoon nmaeiirenieiiti 
are level and eup n.ii-uttiir*'B are liaised on the 
standard fdass incasiiriiig enp. 



CAULIFLOWER 
CHEESE FLAN 



• Six ounces theese -flavored 
ihortcnist pastry, 1 caidiilnwer, 
2 tablespoons butter, 2 table- 
spoons flour, J pint milk, J tea- 
spoon salt, pinch rayenar jupper, 2oi. prated cheese, 
2 tahlrspuons breadcrumb*, melted butler, red pepper, 
parsley. 

Carefully line an 8b, flan-ring or pie-plate with 
cheese pastry, pinch frill around edge, and glaze with 
a bide milk- Bake in but oven 15 to 20 minutes. 
Break cauliflower in small pieces, cook in unul way; 
drain. Arrange in cooled pastry-ease. Melt butter 
in saucepan, add! flour, salt And pepper, cook 3 minutes 
without browning. Add milk and rook, stirring con- 
stantly until I hi ilt and smooth. Simmer 3 minutes. 
Pour over cauliflower ; sprinkle with grated cheese, 
breadcrumbs, and melted butter. Brown under griller 
or in a moderate, oven 5 to 10 minutes. Decorate with 
red-pepper strips, sprigs of parsley. Serves 5 or 6. 



VIKING 
SPREAD 




SEAFOOD 
CASSEROLE 



• One cup soft while breadcrumbs, 
3o£, good shortening ( melted}, lib. 
(wit fillets, j lemon, I cup freshly 
cooked mashed potato, 1 tablespoon 
chopped parsley, 2 chopped tomatoes, salt, pepper. I 
tflbScspoon brnw-n sugar, 2 scant lahlespoons peanut 
butler. 



Mix breadcrumbs with melted shortening, spread over 
base of thirkly grcawd ovetipronf dish. Wash and dry 
Gib fillet;, rub hoth sides with lemon, season lightly 
with salt and pepper, iind arrange on top of bread- 
crumbs. Combine potato, parsley, tomatoes, brown 
sugar, and peanut butter, mix well, seisnn with salt 
and pepper, spread over flsh. Bake in a moderate oven 
30 to 35 minutes. Serve hot garnished with tomato 
dirri. lemnn wedges, and parsley. Serves 4. 

Kor variation any type of smoked fish (parboiled) 
could be used. 



MINCED FISH 
ZOUP 



Keen's 

RECICIT * * COLMAN IAUSTRAUA) ITD. 



Puge 10 





Kitchen walls of Maionitr Pegboard give me walls iliat k«p 
my pots and pans and odds aod finds juil where f want them — 
in easy reach . . . easy to look at too. You Just plug in the clever 
chrome hooks (every Masonilc dealer stocks them) and hana 
things eaaclly to suit ynursetf. Bedrooms, laundries, play 
rooms and stones: rooms suddenly expand when space-saving 
Peiboard puis their walls id work. 



Handymen like Peaboard 
for the way it keeps tools 
within reach. Easy-to-fU 
Pen hoard is sold In 4 "Si. M 
3 ft. or 6 ft x 4 fc. sheets 
aod covers old walls as 
well as it oiakcs new ones. 

Ask for 
Kasonite Pegboard at 
leading hardware 
store? and timber 
yards everywhere. 



*Peghaard rs a regixtereii Trade Name 






iuu tuiMirrp n 
1.PHIW IP «Tlli NLxnt 
MrniT A mm in 



Australian silverware 
makers 

recommend Silvo for 
your silver... 



i 



There i> iiorhinfl than Siivo iu being ttui 
the full bejuty of your ulver. .m.l polishing 
wwfr Sllvi> b su ifiijL'Jt yukkir. xj hilitIj ru."*T— 
yau luc SlJva unight ffom ihc till jliM j gfniie 
nth wnh Sdwt i-V'iJI bnng hick ihit ni:h Jn*r/c 
thit Jl :\\vtt ohonid hjvc So In Silvo care It* 
yam vivtr 




lUUt by iVoldcr..! 

«niiM dl*> by MouErnHh, 
»nd ic* buciut fa r Kuiiejrv, 
IK*V MMnWII SnW Id 
i -Ivan, cmliih ind pnrteeJ 





The Australia!! Wuscen's Wkerxi March 26, 195* 
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POCKET-SIZE HOME FOR £531 



Frmn HAROLD DVORETSKY, in Isirulon 

• A lillle ready-iuade cirenlar house thai is probably the most 
comfortable, ea»y-lo-move residence of its size ever designed 
is on the market overseas for £425 sterling (£A53I./5/-). 




BED-SITTING-ROOM of the tinj 
Louc. If u b^in/t thawn thl* nurnlh 
mt LonAtjfii ideal ilnmvn Exhibition. 



THE purchase price of 
the pocket-sized house 
does mil include its fur- 
nishings, but it will be de- 
livered to the purchiiscr 
anywhere in Europe — by 
helicopter if necessary if 
the site is inaccessible to 
normal transport. 

h has been trciiLinj; great 
inirrcsi M'hile an dUplay at 
the "Daily Mail" Ideal Homes 
Exhibition in Lriudon this 
mnndi. 

This unusual hfmw is the 
brain-child of an enterprising 
architect, Dr. Johann Ludo- 
viei, who has his Luclory in 
a village in tin- lovcls wirtr 
countrv near Karlsruhe, 
Southern Germany 

Its creation was inspired 
by a request from the Belgian 
Government, which said: "We 
wani j house suitable for 
workers in remuie regions of 
the Belgian Congo. 

"It must be small, but must 
provide the eutntial comforts 
of a hamc 

The house Ls made in the 



form of a sphere, and il i-S 
so light (it can be made of 
aluminium) ihat if a heli- 
coplef Lwi'l available lo move 
il and there's a waterway il 
can tie towed up a river on a 
raft. 

The kitciir-n in this hoa<c 
has every tonvenirner fnund 
in a Iowa Hat (and I've lived 
in some Bats in Australia and 
lamdon that couldn't Un]d a 
candle to it). 

The walk of the kitchen 
are covered with well-planned 
storage cupboards and there's 
a stainliHtt-stii-l sink. 

The refrigerator ran he 
run on kerosene and lhc 
cooker operates on portable 
gas tanks. The bed-sitting- 
room is a iriuniph of organisa- 
tion over lack nf space. It 
contains two curvcrl seats set 
against the wall, and during 
the day a table ran be lowered 
amiss them for meals or writ- 
ing. 

The tiny bathroom has a 
bath, shuwi-r, washbasin, and 
other essentials. 

The round house !:- 15 feel 
in dianietcx at floor level. 




O.M,» IS t'EET M III IMf.TP'.K. this niNipun fi«le fiome i« comuletr in 
enerr drlmt. and aMdai a miniature 6*1 fully e^uipufj bathroom and 
kitthrn. It huh designed by a Cemuiii oreJuJett, Dr. Jahanh I^Uoxiti. 



wmm 

m tamm INCLUDING- _ 

*mm mm^ EESM 



ALL ACHING JOINTS AND MUSCLES 



NEW HOPE FOR SUFFERERS 

If you suffer from any of the abovc-meniioncd troubles, 
yon should rry the modern vaccine melhckl nf fountcr- 
ucting lhc germs which cause ihe rheumatic influmm.iiiiin. 
Auli your ChemUf for the orul \ocvin*, Luniignt T', 
which it prepared hy fully qiutliHt'd hmierudogisin 
working uudrr mvdiitd tliretrlifw. 
Lantigcn starts acting from the firs! dose to reinforce 
lhc rxjdy's iLuiuntl heaJing power, U) to kill the | 
rheumatic germs, 11} in neutralise ihcir poisons which 
I have circulated through ihr jysicm. 1'hus the cause of 
■ inflammation is corrected, pain is relieved, swelling 
red weed. Vwi sleep better and freedom of movemeni 
returns. Relief often latil* for year.. Lntnt^rn t wit truly 
. 4i few pence daily. 




WATCH FOR TH£SE SYMPTOM 



Cam anil rnrl.ijn 




bUnitckv ln>m in- 
fluinciJ nerve? ami 
muscle*. 



MbiiijIji twins 
^hnuldc-ri, ha el. 
Arm*, .tin! kc*. 



CQMFACT bathnmm ha* nil the nrce**ir? fnrilitm j<*r 
eamfort and hyxienr in thr apprrmwivr hnmi of iW Itelgian 
Ctyngo, for whirh il mnu planned. 



Just released! 



ANOTHER NEW, DELIGHTFUL 
PATTERN -BY ROOD 



!E4D WHAT USERS SAY 



FREE f ROW PAIN 

"I ctiHltt tun sleep frutn 
putn After the >vcond 
btrtilr. t did not hti\e a 
puiH. Ttutf h'tfj two rrtifJ 
tiUtt .nut I tun e imi ItitJ a 

ji(VtiMi f m * " 
Mr. <.<... Cmtm. NSW. 

REE BOOHtET 

* bouT LatinH^en from fout i 



J CRIED WITH FAIN 

! "1 was bad WfA rheumuiU *. 
I in oiv hands t Wti>iddr>^ md 

i i^tts. My fct nwwi 

t rhrer Jjf»»f» lutruud, I 
I diidtfled nun tit ainws* rry 
l w& utlh pain. -Vtitf tlifre 
I « no jiivrlp'ijijs mui not a 
I pain it* ache auvwhr/r." 
I JJJ., ftrandd-trtt. Qid 

tiBfnrxt or «tHk to Edinburgh 
Ltd., 103 tori Slrevl. Sydneyj 




ORAL VACCINE 

that's taken like an ordinary metficine for 
Rheurnalic Disorders of 3 germ-bom origin 

» S M'L.>ON IOTT.ES SOLS Alt OVF« TH{ 




ABO r Ei 
There'* not an 
inch oj Mpoce u> 
ipate in tkU 
kitrkrn. bml it 
contain.* ttttra/te 
e y p b oard a 
Mfainir** - nlret 
mink, tiled wail*. 



LKFT: PUm of 
I h e mtlrmrlip* 
tillLf h 0 u 1 r 
iftdsi hour it hrti 
b r r n clerrrlj 
dr*< fined to m 
•pner F 




Pattcmctt Table Silver h in~ 
bulked fur in evtry nvKlctii 
hurtuv Wliat iwiki br 
»t l i « cM »» than a «mipletc lahlr 
w:ltnw iri ihi* grHis?ful ilesigu? 
CARMKN, m with oil Ro<U pattirra, 
c. avallahh- uMtyvnWM M a camnlrie 

anil Willi all malrJiing piara. It a 
finest At qiialil* r,umnlrrd lot 25 yisrs. 
Vtl if not nrnattivfc a hifl 44-p*c«f CARMEN 
imkr cwsritij; from u iHtlr «i £23/167-. Aid 
tu w'ujc new CABMEN! 



THt NAME ro KHOW KM 
flNl TABU SILVER 



AT Alt UADJNC JlWttLftS AND 




Tim AuKnukLMh Wowes'i Wibly - Maicn Z<>. 1958 



DEPARTMENT STOXES 

Page 71 
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HOW EVER YOU SERVE THEM 



Crosse & 




CROSSE & , 
6UCKWEU 

M AYGNNAI*£ 



LACKWELL 

HERRING 




NOTHING QUITE AS SATISFYING — 

Fresh herring or herring garnished with Crosse & Blackwell fine-quality tomato 
Sauca . , . prepared by the age-old art of Crosse & Blackwell lo make the most 
delicious and utterly satisfying herring you've ever tasted. Without peer as a salad 
with crisp, coo! lettuce and tomato, or on toast. Crosse & Blackwell produce an 
endless variety of fine foods. Always keep a supply in your cupboard. 



THE BEST ORANGE JELLY MARMALADE THERE IS 



Keiller 

Orange Chip 

THE ORIGINAL 

Little Chip" 
MARMALADE 




Your favourite marmalade, Keiller "Little Chip," now bears a 
new label, "Orange Chip." It is still the same original "Little 
Chip" and joins with Lemon Chip, Lime and Ginger marmalades' 
in making a complete family to satisfy all palates. Insist on 
Keiller marmalades — they are "Crosse & Blackwell'" Fine Foods. 




Every morning 01 trn, D 
selection ol Cross? t 
fclijiku'll fom.l? loo* in 
IKtet] by □ iirrnr/l rtwnnhng 
of food pxjjerti, members nf 
The fnanoo#msnr und a 
tausrwLre who represent 
you. Thai'} guarantee 
at gaodnns. 




Page 



CROSSE & BLACKWELL • JAMES KEILLER & SON 
Heod Offics: 20 Sotro Square, London, England 

AUSTRALIAN AGENT: L, C, THORNE A CO. PTV. LTD, (Ml Stcrt.*) 

'I AusrnuuAH Wmm'i Wekjlly — Marcfe 2u, 1958 
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HILLSIDE'S NEW LOOK 




Pielures and »lary hy 
ROSALINE REDWOOD 

A RUGGED hill, once covered 
with tussocks, rocky outcrops 
innumerable rabbit burrows, has 
been transformed into a beautiful 
garden that is now one of the 
showplaces at Christc hurch, New 

Zealand. 

When titr owner* Brat built a small 
house as a holiday home <>□ the site, 
ihrj realised its possibilities, although 
it -wai then an ugly, bouldtT-iiddrn 
pjddock, but with a wonderful view. 

Thev also realised that years of 
hard worlc were ahead of them. 

Now passers-by on the public road 
at the foot of the hill pause to admire 
the masses of flowers ihat grow down 
[he hillside and right on ro the road 
in a wonderful display of color. 

When the owners were making this 
beautifully landscaped garden they un- 



BEAVttttSl HILLSIDh C IJWfiW uf V. fit-in • >,,.,, h. \nr InJtuti. it arte nf 
the thoieptor^j: of the diatriet. ft wat mtide by tltr owner* from n ntttpft. 
tusfftrh-rorered, rocky tite afte.r year* 0/ hard tenrk. Compare this pirture 
trith thai at the kofltfm **f the pttg^ thotfing the hatxtn find ground* in 1941. 



GARDEN IN 



covered gardening problems in every 
roclty yard of it. 

So the garden bad 10 grow slowly, 
bit by bit. By trial and error the 
owner! had to find the types of flowers, 
shrubs, and bulbs that suited the shal- 
low, warm soil with the rocky hnse. 

They found that many Australian 
and South African shnibs and flowers 
grew very well there. Because the site 
is so close to the sea there are no 
heavy frosts, mi the selection of plants 
was rather wide. 

There was much work to do in deep- 
enintr the pocket* of snil To (rrtiw the 
ihruhs that form a background. 

There is an cdpiiK lawn scented by 
malted creeping thyme plants Slid 
crowed hy means of stepping-stones. 
And every rocky rrevire is filled with 
forms of cacti and sucrulenu. 

The hnnse has grown in dignity with 
the garden and wings h:i\ r e been added 
1° give it. balance and charm. 

Hedgej were not planted except at 
the bnck of tbe property because they 
would have dTained the soil of nutri- 
ment and also shut out the view. 

BEFORE: Thr hoK,e ""^ 

btmlder • riddpn tile 
Y'thi) „, tfrsy „„„ ,■„ ign, the 
hoair tern bulll original)? at a meefc- 
Older and a tratidr holiday home. 



The Australia* Women's Weekly- - March 2*. 1958 




MA GNIFlCEPiT SEA VIEW it arte of thv altrtmimtt of the garden. Plnttli, 
gr<wfrt£ thi're inrlittle mememhrrutithentwna* gnsnitinn* aretatlt, eehiuntn (Pride 
0/ Madeira), agatheat* yuccai* and aioet. These cvwld ati be grown Htceeas- 
fitlly in the tvnrm eoosmf area* of .-fHAtmitir, where fwttt arc very tight* 




Hi OR LEV — makers 

of the famous j^Sf/t€ fabric 
now introduce 



with the perfect fit 



Cotton Briefs 




* Dura S-T R-E-T-CH Waist, guaranteed 
to last the life of ihe garment. 

* Soft, soothing, absorbent "Vclnit". 

* Boils and needs no ironing. 

* Smooth fit and won't ride up. 

* Specially cut seat and gusset. 



■ M.I.I 




Now — so easy to be a 
blonde again! 

Actually simpler than setting your hair! 



If your hair was horn to he 
blonde — and isn'l — or if 
you're a nrownelte wilh 
Monde aiBfthistS, Light and 
Brighl by Richard Hudnul 
is: for you. It's a home 
hair-ligblener designed to 
bring out all the hidden 
gold in your hair - make 
you as blonde tis you were 
horn to hc. 

L.ijJthc and Bright is so 
simple and easy 10 use, 
simpler, in fact, than selling 
your hair. No messy mix- 
ing. No complicated testing. 

No worrisome timing. And 
l ight and Hright gives you 
genuine "colour conlrol!" 
l.ighl and Brighl works so 
gently, so gradually you 
don 1 ! have to worry about 
getting too blonde too fast. 

Each time you n-e I ight 
and Brighl your hair gels a 
lillle lighter and a Utile 
brighter. When you reach 
just the colour Ihnl's right, 
you stop. 



Light and Bright contains 
no ammonia. It's formula- 
ted with a special built -in 
conditioner. Wonderful the 
w ay Light and Bright makes 
you a true, natiirat-lonkine 
blonde again . . . with 
lovely, shining-soft hair! 
And once this gentle home 
brigtiicncr has brought to 
light your real hlondcness 
that mousey look is gone 
for keeps. Your new golden 
look won't wash out. won't 
fade. 

Gel a bottle today — be a 
blonde beauty again. 




si^es. 1 ■ 
and 13 t 



Page 
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lillle Marlha fliighlii'l hive 
dcine wilh 1 bMin of "HT 
water . - . 

Afler tba preliminary fulliblr. 
liow<-ier. Mi" D: » rr mala"!"-'"' 
SWY wll- She n-uliiicd al •">« 
•ii.ii il lhe iluld •W* 6e CJ" 
jhle at l fillure, she would Vx. 
rim Ins KCepWbfc 
p,,, ii ?_tlodiliiu! ahuul from 
doling aboiii, Ihrrcfon-. 
Martha was abovt »JJ Ihmijs 
iliniiiiranerf: bui ihr situaiion 
wasn't doetsrrd. cither. Whoi- 
,ver Mr Cibson inMl Mul 
IJivrr sunirnimeu 1 hri to roy 
bow do 7"" ilo and shake 
hanili; thus not only avtiidinji 
any trtJiiiui pttitcncr that she 
wam'l thrrr. but alio giving 
the riijnal for her to lie low 

Martha vkwi Irani!. She 
didn't mind. SaKtudt suited 
hrr irmfwraiTjrnl If II wa* 
fine enough, shi lay low in the 
K julrri II wasn't al all a pretty 
garden, the tiny lawn «n t»=« 
and all the flowers nasturtiums: 
but Martha discovert-si land- 
scapes; in the wild grass, al»o 
Jut rain, or evra heavy dew, 
one could cnlltft from t h e 
round nasturtiuin-leavcs, em- 
ptoytn; a leaaptirm. whole egg- 
lupfuti of liquid quite pos- 
sibly rnedieinal. 

If it was nectiaary to stay 
indoors, an atlic bedroom 
afforded drfights of its own: a 
frcsfo of rabhiu ( testacy of Min 
Oivrr i first enthusiasm t . a win. 
dow overlooking ihr ruad. a 
whole year's bark numbers of 
the "Taller" ... For the epi- 
curean enjoyment of these last 
Martha often pin hr-r*clf to bed. 
especially in winter, immctli- 
.»iel%- .ifler giving herself tea; a 
supper of milk and dnughnuts 
to hand on ihr historic three- 
legged stool. 

In Brixton she'd slept on a 
hox-oftomnn at the foot of the 
landlady's bed- Ma Battlcaae 
I Martha at least knew no 
other name for her) was a 
noisy sleeper. Snore* half- 
arlirulale and vaguely threat- 
ening equally disstusted and 
alarmed as did the set of 
false teeth ' in the beer-mug 
on the aiirhl-uihle. Any bed- 
room of her own would have 
made Martha happy, even 
without the "Tarlrrs." 

Solitude suited her She had 
no other children let play with, 



Continuing 



The Eye Of Love 



Ami ilttlir t siiiy Slir iii.ii' I 

gq to irhool. The point «- 
rAvtiiiitllv wt.m.il IH-Iorrv, bui 
it didn't mury Marina. No 
education titfirur spiird hrr, and 
Mores kepi pimunc die nut- 
ter off Trl UCUD01 i "i ask Mr 
(iibcrOTt for fee*, rrlm lanl J so 
\o rncounter Uk-hI oflVialdoni. 

Martha* dipped through die 
uri of cdut.nian as an uotkr- 
ixjsxi vi 1 1 no h s!iu* through thr 
*.rm*. She Ic.tmi to rr.id JJid 
write Ik'.urw. could manage 
that much; olhrr-wisr her mind 
was hraulifuUy utibuf drocd b 
lL Ljd \hc h.nJ jitint; of Lime in 
look at Lhi.igi. 



XV >K thrtrc yfin, 
in filet, die child Martha was 
perfectly happy. Whaicvor h^r 
tcrrapsfiamrnt nor tended, il wai 
being Riven lull ptaft Shr had 
oo rcftr^u for thr paiL Srirt 
rrruJtLn'i rriiHrifjbtT hrr molhrr, 
ami her father had never at- 
LachetJ hrr. DolcttCl Hadn't in- 
terfrrr. Mr <7ibwn, as a wrt 
of deity to be. placated, fitted 
neatly into a r hi Id's, ppnthconr 
thai one ioald plai.atr him v. 
riuily, by one' i mtrr atwence, 
was a stroke of purr tuck. 
M.irlh* was lucky all round. 
Nol a half of her solitary 
plearurn ha* as yet hf-rn dtn- 
rribed; icrin^ a d^rr turn into 
a tat was a inerr infle. 

Shr fluitrd Ii«-r -II duwn the 
front and stumped townrdj thr 
hou&e- 

"ll«w dt.f yttu do, Mr Gib- 
ion?" asked M.irtha pnliteJy. 

Shr (ouldrk't shake hands be- 
rause Mr. Gibson, who was 
helping hirnsrlf '.<< a whisky- 
and-wda, had his bai:k her; 
hr replied merely by a chuck 
nf the head. Martha looked 
inquiringly towards Miss Divt-r 
The larter was obvioudy 
ferlinf? ipefiaJly S]ianith. iperi- 
.dly Dolorei; thrre. wax a hi:rh 
lurtoiiethcll (iniib in her hair, 
a thawl crnhmrdrrrd with 
peonie* alvut hrr ihouldcr»; 
that *hr rrelinrd upon a seller 
Covered In Ir^iherelu; didn't, at 
Irast to Martha, »,ioi1 thr k£gc% 
at nil. 



from page 2 

The it tire wat a good 
svlid hrown, .ujainsi which the 
brilliant eolnr* of the shawl 
e,\owrtl like Lhr l»est sort of 
(^islrnaj-Terack cr ; the obLuie 
di.ipr of fhc ciuhions threw into 
re lie I thr .ttir.nuatrd diapes of 
Mm Divrr'i nrt k and forrarm*. 
It wasn't like the pirtuir the 
ihi a ipraw rn.nde, bu t it *a-t 
equally satisfying . . . 

Muw SJtvcr moved. Marthii. 
uncr morr alert lo the moment"* 
■j.i i.i 1 nccrsilirs, rcforuied an 
rye at inquiry. She was more 
rb.i/i rrady to rrruni to the 
. : ..r,:. .• But Dolores' nod 
wasn't, as usual. OAiTnifciLive: it 
enjoined rrnvuidng. And Mr. 
Cibnon, though he had by now 
proportimird whisky and soda 
to H«nr idrttl of his own. 
didn't sav what hr always sard. 

("Hey, Martha! Where « 
MpLry? v 

"In lie Bible," Martha 
always laid. 

"Best plafr for her," Mr. 
Gibson always said badL) 

Bu 1 he didn' I say it now, 
^Kimrihint; was different and 
t bcrcforc wrong. 

Instinctively Martha ^lanci'd 
ahout the room fur frasiur- 
unce. It was mostly Art Nou- 
vcau, r*cr|il for the settee and 
big armchairs. Thc*c were 
there because Mr. Gtbson 
oerdn.1 tu bf romfonable afteT 
WOirfdoi so hard all day in the 
fur trade* but Miss Diver had 
done her belt to sophisl irate 
l hem wi t h black ru shions . so 
that even they were fairly Nou- 
veau_ 

Martha admired thr cushions 
rxt^rrmrty -aji she alvi adniired 
the splcmlid siainecl-gbm ijal- 
U'-n tailing aenras the upper 
pane* of the bay win dow , and 
thr brrwl of glass fruit that lit 
ujt from inside. Indeed, the 
whole room was a perfen 
treasure house of beauties. 
Within a hlai k-add-ijold esM- 
nri, for instance, frbtkrd a 
family of stuffed ermines. 

Thr hide table where Dolores 
kepi - ii'.if if "■ wai inlaid with 
'molhcr-fi'-rwarl ttpnn it knell 



■ p uj wfasio piernn, holdiust the 
jihiray, Hanked by his coni- 
panton-picrrcttr with thr 
niatcheiL Gould the eye be 
ofTered more? Il could. Best 
of all was ihr, lady ih broittc 
armor, a figurr some ciBhicen 
inches hijjh, her fair and arms 
ivory, the bmuxr here and there 
gilded, a very ikon of luxury 
and refinement, from Une Bur- 
lington Arcade. 

She wa* still there. Every- 
thing was there just as usual 
Bui Mr Gibson hadn't said, 
"Whcrr/i Mary?" Martha 
looked bark at Mis* Diver in 
search of thr reasnirnni'c, the 
room hadn'l givrn her. 

"Mr. Gibson has come to say 
goodbye to us," Mild Miss 
Diver in a Inw voice. 

Martha's hrst t bought was 
that now if ever was a time to 
shake bands. Stu admitted it 
freely: Dolores was ritjht not 
to Irt her go before ihc cere- 
mony had been performed 
What annoyed her Was Mr 
Gilmnn's uncuMatperativcnt^s, fie 
itift itood with his back to her, 
swallowing noisily — and if he 



<m bJtrh appear li> The Ausln- 
llsrlithfiUri soft hmrte rcfer- 

•■Ea* 10 UJ IrT ^VrHVIt. 



iffkis ttill swailowing whisky and 
..i..;,. he was deliberately, in 
Martha f 3 opirtion, njaking it 
lasL 

"Goodbye," said Martha 
pointedly. 

Mr. GilMon itarted. and at 
last turned. (The glass in his 
hand, as Martha hud suspected, 
was ernpry.) He always affenled 
a i-eriain blafT jocularity with 
hrr, arid it wis now more 
marked than ever - even 
lamentably so, in the rinum- 
stam'es. and in a man of fifty, 
large and gointr dii^hdy hatd. 

"Toodlc - iki, parlex - vmis, 
gtKuf-hycc, 13 dpcJLiiiiDed Mr. 
Gibson. 

"Harry!" cried Min Divrr. 

"Ai we used to sa y in (hr 
Great War," added Mr. Gibson 
unrontrollably. "Gooclljyr, nld 
think, rhecrio. chin-rhrn 



"Harry!" 

He mariaged to stop himself. 
It was like string an old car, 
or an old steam -engine, at last 
reload lo the brakes. He 
shoved a hand out towards 
Martha — or he might merely 
have been gdtirulating. I« any 
case, Martha sjdi hold of it. 

"Aren't you going to say 
you're sorry?" prompted Mis* 
Diver reproachfully. 

Actually, Martha did feel 
quite sorry. Nor waa il from 
any upprehension as to thu 
Culuit\ though this would have 
been justified. She fell sorry, 
saying goodbye to .Mr. *.»iltfon, 
simply because she was used to 
him Bul what she chiefly fell 
was embarrassment. For the 
first timr she sensed, between 
these two elde rs. an emotion 
as strong as hrr own for the 
bronze lady (or for the ermines 
or the pirrroO. Dolores' head 
drooped against the leal heretic 
upholstery like a nasturtium 
with its neck snapped. The 
ponderous frame of Mr. Gib- 
son was held erect only as a 
tomato plant tied to a stick is 
held erecL 

I .»ii.iin' from one to the 
other of them Martha rrrog- 
nised, however ulw urcly, a dis- 
trvsn she didn't want to he 
drawn into. She felt a more 
than usually urgent impulse- to 
disappear and farther ih.in 
the garden. 

"I'm sorry. Can I go and 
look at the shop* ?" asked 
Martha. 

"Gu anywhere you fike, ri 
sniffed Dolores, bfirinning to 
cry. 

Martha was out of the house 
before you could say knife. 

As soon as they were alone 
again Mr. Gibson sat heavily 
down Inside Mi** Diver and 
took her in his arms. Through 
the Spanish shawl he felt her 
sharp collarbones; she s through 
bif tweed jacket, A.S.f - tic, 
and solwf chest, the beating of 
his heart. Her lorioiscshcll 
rot nh scraped h in. uncomfn rt- 
ably under the chin, but he 
would nol ask her to rexoovc 
it He knew why it was worn 
— like thr shawl. 

"Remember ihr chappie who 
Fell into thr dram? 1 * asked Mr- 
Gibson tenderly 



They had met for the first 
lime at a Chelsea Arts Ball — 
Dolores dressed aa a Spanish 

dancer. Mr. Gibson as a ')ruwn- 
paper parcel He could thus 
hardly, even il he'd thought of 
it. have matched her gesture, 
but he appreciated il nonethe- 
less. 

"Of coune I remember,' 1 
whispered Dolores. 

"Remember those young 
devils who started to unwrap 
me?" 

"It didn't mailer You'd 
pyjamas underneath . . ." 

I shall never forget how 
wonderful you looked, pulling 
me out of the cardboard . . . 

* r I eoiildti'l bear to srr you 
laughed <it." murmured Dolores. 
"You were too big . . 

They had revived the 
moment many time* before, but 
never so tenderly. 

*"lhcn we dancrd logclhrr 
all the rest of the evening." 

"Of the night," corrected 
DoJorcs- 

"And ihrn I lost you." 

**I got held up in the 
Cloaks." 

"And then I found you 
again. What a ehanee that 
was- Just popping in to buy a 
tic and there ynu were!" 

1 in sorry, Harry, but I 
can't bear it," said I>iIotcs. 

She huddled closer against 
his solid cheat. It was his 
solidncxs she'd always loved, as 
he her exotic fragility, for 
ten yean they'd given each 
other what each most wanted 
Trom life: romance. Now both 
weir middle-aged, and if they 
looked and sounded ridicidoui 
it was the fault ten of them- 
selves than ol time. 

To be fair to Time, each had 
been pretty ridiculous even at 
the Chelsea Ball Miss Diver, 
in her second or third year as 
a Spanish dancer, was already 
knciwn to aficionados as Old 
Madrid. Mr. OUtum, who had 
never attended before, found 
the advertised tVihenuanbiri 
more bohemian than he'd bar- 
gained for. To the young 
deviK from the Slade un wrap- 
ping hkn, bis humiliated cries 
promised bare buff rather than 
pyjamas. Naked, indeed, he 
mighi have nude headlines hy 

To page 77 



$ 8 Wat A W make ends meet:: RYVITA 

is the bread to eat ! 




IT TAKES RYE TO SATISFY 

Crunchy Ryviia crispbrcad works iwo ways lo make you 
slim. Because it is a rye crispbread, rich in natural cellulose, 
il satisfies your appetite sooner and keeps it satisfied longer. 
Because ii steps up your energy with whole-rye vitamins, 
minerals and proteins, you burn up fat in healthy exercise. 
That is why nothing can take the place of Ryviia— 
Australia's only crispbrcad made from rye. 

SUMMER FUN -SMART STYLES— ARE FOR THE SLIM 

Today's smart women are getting slim and staying slim 
by simply making Ryvita their daily bread There's never 
a hungry moment when you lose unwanted weight 
with Ryviia, the delicious rye crispbrcad. 



GOOD FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 

Ryvita is all nourishment, as 
good for growing youngsters and 
figure-conscious teens as it is for 
older folk with 'weighty problems' 

ALWAYS SOLD IN PACKETS, 

SO ALWAYS OVEN-FRESH 



Tin' modem way 10 lose weight and gam energy. 

Tm Aushuiiin Women's Wbjuu_t - March 26, 1958 
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Lenten Casserole Supreme 



—mellow Kraft Cheddar Cheese gets together with Red feather tish 
Supreme and macaroni to give you appetising main meat nourishment. 



Nov, you can sit your family down to a delicious 
Lenten casserole more nourishing than any 
neat casserole yon*™ ever served. Kraft 
Cheddar gives this hearty dish its special 
goodness — because it takes a gallon of milk to 
make every pound of this fine cheese. The 
creamy goodness ,of milk in Kraft Cheddar 
provides body-building protein — plus vitamins, 
milk minerals and calcium and phosphorous. 

Here's your recipe for nourishing Lenten 
Casserole Supreme. Clip it out now and make it 
your next main course meatless meal. 

Ingredients: Two 8-oz. cans of Red Feather 
Fish Supreme (or 2 cups drained and flaked 
canned salmon); 2 cups milk; '/S cup raw 
macaroni; 4-oz. (Vi packet) shredded Kraft 
Cheddar Cheese; '/i cup chopped green pepper 
(optional); % cup chopped celery; 2 tablespoons 
butter; 2 tablespoons flour; 1 dessertspoon lemon 
|ukt; vj teaspoon salt; pinch pepper. 

r n» Atwnuiiiu, Wombu'j Wked.t - Ma/ch 26, 1958 




MET 6 OZS. 



Method: Cook macaroni in fast-boiling salted 
water. Drain and rinse. Place in casserole and 
spoon Red Feather Fish Supreme on to macaroni. 
Toss together lightly. Melt butter and fry celery 
and green pepper until lightly browned- Add the 
flour and cook for a few minutes. 

Slowly stir in the milk and bring to the boil. Add 
the salt, pepper, lemon juice and half the cheese. 
Stir until cheese has melted and sauce is smooth. 

Pour over the macaroni and Red Feather Fish 
Supreme and sprinkle the remaining cheese 
around the edge of the casserole. Cook in a 
moderate overt (350° F. gas, 375° F. electricity) 
for 20 minutes or until heated through. 5-6 
servings. 

Reach for a packet of Kraft Cheddar often, 
because It adds nourishment and Savour to all 
cooked dishes, snacks . . . salads and sandwiches. 

Made by KRAFT — World famous for fine foods (fy 



AUSTRALIAN PROCESSED CHEESE 



Kraft Cheddar h available 
in tlif blue- 8 02. picket, 
1-Oz. portions, the family- 
iiie 2-lb. pack or sliced from 
the 51b loaf 

Beanamicaf Rod feather 
fish Supreme made by 
Krah, h available in con- 
vofitent B-07. cans. 




FISH 
SUPREME 
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* DISCOVERY 




Today...you can put radiant color on to stay... 
all through the day- without dr ying your li ps ! 



Now you don't have lo put lipstick on . . . and on . . . and on 
. . .all through the day, with Revlon's new-formula Lanolin- 
Lipstick. It's the wonderfully new and different nnn-smear 
type lipstick — longer lasting and creamy, loo. It puts 
luscious color on to stay — without drying vour lips. It's 



the only non-smear type lipstick enriched with Lanolin; 
Region's exclusive moisture protecting ingn-dicnt. Lanolile 
Lipstick gives your lips the fresh, moist look and feeling you 
must have for beauty. Choose from 16 fafjulous Revlon 
colors today. 




Tl 
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THE NON-SMEAR TYPE f 




Nfiit -'Mtrjr Lamd ii e 1 -ipstick i" 
luxurious Futurama rase, 13/6 

Infills ar.ilttblt for 8/9 



Tbi AusmAioAK Waura'i Wehtlt March 26 r 1958 
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bring Arrested; in neat iton- 
oeJette be was merely absurd 

' Dolores, Old Madrid, not 
only pitied his condition but 
pim lacked a partner, She'd 
bjrt been glad to dance with 
Anyone all the rejt of the 
night. But though rooted in 
such unlikely soil their Love 
bud proved a true plant of 
Eden, flourishing and flowering, 
I duding from thr heat of 
day — not Old Madrid and 
Harry Gibuofi but King Hal 
and hii Spanish rose. 

So they had rapidly identi- 
fied each other he bo big and 
bluff, ihe bo d^rk and fragile: 
al Kiny Hal and his Spanish 
rose. Of all the couple* who 
danced th.il night in the Albert 
Hall they were probably die 
happiest 

"I can't help it," sobbed 
Dolores. "I mean remember- 
ing now . 

kptwr old girl," laid Mr 
Gibson, 

He didn't even rye the 
whisky. If was an effort, but 
be didn't. Instead be arranged 
Mitt Diver more comfortably 
against his shoulder and got 
out hit handkerchief. He could 
have used it hi mar If but for 
the strong-man role it was 
necessary for him iu play. 

Dolores didn't use the hand- 
kerchief, either She used, to 
Mr. Gibson most louc.hin.gly, 
the fringe of her Spanish 
shawl. 

"Harry . . ,** 

"Yea, old girl?" 

"1 do umJerstwd, truly 1 do 
I'm not going to make a fuss. 
But just because you're marry- 
ing to save the business " 

"To amilgnmali- it," cor- 
rected Mr- Gibson. 

"To amalgamate it. then — 
need we, must we-—? 1 * 

He pretsed hrr closer, but she 
knew what the answer wax. 
Indeed, she almost at once felt 
ithamed of her question. Mr. 
Gibson's principles, or some of 
them, wrr <■ high : certain of 
[firm rose like peaks from a 
low range — or rather like the 
mesas ol a Mexican desert that 
astonish traveller* by their 
abruptness. 

He had never, for example, 
invited Dolores to assume his 
nunc, or even the married title, 
became he had such a respect 
tor legal matrimony, "We'll 
seep everything above board," 
aid Mr. Gibson. Thit did not 
prevent his runccdiug Miss 
Dryer's existence from, for 
(sample again, his tiKitbcr, 
under whose roof he continued 
to deep five nights out of *even_ 
ftokwe* was ihe romance in 
tiis life, its wonder and beauty 
W which he never ceased to 
he grateful, but the domestic 
fads nlfl governed half his 

HU.I, 



apologised 



Oobres. "I ihouJdn'i have 
aid that Fin upset." 



Continuing „ , , 

Mr. Gibson presaed her 
closer still, How wonderfully 
■he understood! just as won- 
derfully as she'd understood ten 
yean earlier when he brought 
her the lease of the little house. 
"1 don't like to think of you 
in the shop," Mr. Gibson jx- 
plained, "at any chappies beck 
and call. 1 want you all to my- 
self . . Dolores had«'l even 
hinted that there was another 
way of having her all lo him- 
self; she understood at once that 
important f ur-iii^rehanls didn't 
marry girls from behind the 
counter- But ihoutfh triad to 
get out of the shop on any 
term* (already troubled by 
fallen arches J, basically she ac- 
cepted the situation because she 
hived Mr. Gibson. Romantic- 
ally. 

liilike her King Ha\, who 
had lived una wakened tu ro- 
mance until he was forty. Miss 
Diver had been in search of il 
all her life. Why else had she 
rejected thr pen-oonuble post ai 
lelephonisl, engineered for hrr 
by her brother, to become on 
assistant in a West laid habef- 
dashrr's? Why eluc {her heart 
and virtue, even in Piccadilly, 
so disappointingly unattached! 
had she gone year after year Hi 
the Chelsea Arts Ball, until .he 
was known as Old Madrid? She 
sought romance; and that she 
was thirty before she found n 
made il all the moie wonderful 
when it came. To bloom in 
secret, the Spanish rose 1 in King 
Hal's secret tcarden (actually 
number 5 Alcock Road, Pad- 
dingus,), had for ten yean 
completely satisfied hrr. 

Now all was over. She could 
exercise only one last right. 

"You've told me so lit tie. 
Harry, only about the business. 
A ma lira ma \ ion — 

"It happens to be necessary.* 7 
said Mr. Gibson heavily "i 1 vr 
never wanted to bother my 
little woman, but the fact is 
we're in a poor way- Amalga- 
mating with Joyces' gets us out 
of the consomme " 

"Couldn't you amalgamate 
without marrying Miss Joyce 1 " 

"It seems not." said Mr. 
Gibson — heavily. 

There was a long pau*c. The 
declining sun, between the 
pink cumins, cast a sudden 
beam of brilliant light, making 
the stained'glau galleon sail in 
iph-ndor. I* was a moment the 
child Martha knew well. 

"What's she like, Harry?" 

"Cultured," said Mr Gibson. 

"How old?" 

Mr. Gibson hesitated. Miss 
Joyce's exact age was- in fact 
unknown to him, and to say 
"ripe" would have given a 
wrong impression. He answered 
obliquely. 



The Eye Of Love 



from page 7-f 

"I'm not exactly a boy my- 
self." 

"You axe to me." said 
Dolores. '*Wul she make yuu 
happy?" 

Again Mr. Gibson hcniiated 

"My mother says she will. 
Ariuylly th-' mater in a cousin 
by murria^e ol her aunt." 

"So she must know .ill about 
her," agreed iKilorra. in .1 
shaking voice. "Or at Irost that 
she's cultured . . . Oh. Harry!" 

It was no use, il w.is I o ftoon 
lo talk rationally, they had to 
break off and comfort each 
other 

"Dolores! " cried Mr Gibson 
- his voice shaking, too. 
' "My Big Ham! My King 
Hal!" cried Mis* Divrr. 

''My Spanish rose!' 1 tried Mr. 
Gihiian. 

They dung in genuine and 
ridit -ukniii urief, i oltapsrd to- 
gethrr on the settee. 



L .\R.THA was 
meanwhile out enjoying life. 

She had been accorded 
periods ol liberty l^eiorv, but 
never so absolutely. She MMI 
used to getting her own supper, 
but alwuyft before seven. Now 
she simply made a mental note 
of cold sausages iu the larder 
i Martha never neglected her 
stomach. Though no Ioniser taL. 
idle was do more, at nine, the 
conventional tltinny orphan.. 
She was consolidating fat into 
muscle. ] 

The cold sausages as il were 
an iron radon at base, Martha 
gently dosed urn the front 
door, then the front gate, on all 
adult cmburra-isingnras. 

She was wearing a navy-blue 
serge kilt, a navy-blue jersey, a 
brown straw hat, and napper 
gloves These last two iienu r 
picked up en passant in the hall, 
made her look very respectable. 
The rime wai about five o'clock. 

The child Martha' I only em- 
barrassment now was that of 
riches. The nice shops in 
Quern's Road — the little house 
endowed by Mr. Gibson stood 
on the confines of l&yrwaic r 
and Paddington — competed 
for attention with shops scarcely 
nice at all in Praed Street, aa 
did Paddington Station, nil 
steam and bustle, with the rural 
peace of Kensington Gardens, 
and even so there were a couple 
of calls Martha meant to pay 
Erst. Actually it took her 
twenty minutes to reach the end 
of Alcock RoAd. 

Immediately there was the 
gratine in the gutter. To any- 
one who troubled tu squat on 
the kerb and use hii hands a* 
blinkers, the iron har* of this 
gradually assumed the appear- 




o^SOUR 




a Con Lrliiat ions arc invited (or our Swxd and Sour CotilttU in 
wnU-b each week we award £2/2/- far Thr Nicest Compliment and 
The Beet Backhander. Here are this week's winners. 

THE NICEST COMPLIMENT THE BEST BACKHANDER 

(QUE morning I forgot to put my hus- 
band's lunch inro his attache case, 35 
I had done for years. Knowing that his 
work place was well away from all shops 
I worried about him all day, and as soon 
>■ he arrived home I rushed tu apologia- - 
That'i all right, dear," he said. "We 
have an unwritten law that when such 
a thing happens we ail throw in. I should 
apologise lo yon. It took 20 years 
and nine sandwiches to make me realise 
what a treasure I'd married. Not one of 
uVir sandwiches would enme up to 
your;." 

£2/2/- awarded to Mrs. A. Simpson, 
29 Sterne St., Gcnlburn, N.S.W. 



\C V Two sons were watching me apply 
powder and liostick when the elder 
inquired: 

"Why do you put that on your f;ice?" 
I told him it was to make me look 
pretty. 

"It doesn't make you look pretty, it 
mates you look worse," was hit comment. 

Younger, ever faithful, sprang quicklv 
to my defence with an indignant: 
"Mummv rouldo't Inok worsef 

£2/2/- awarded to Mrs. A. Gaol, 
Clarence St., Pan Mxsjuarie, NJS.W. 

• >end yaw en'riea to Thr \icrn 
Camplimrnt or Thr Hrtt Back- 
IksnSHl er, Thr Amttralian Worn rn '* 
Werkly. Box 40BS. t.V.O.. Srdmty. 



ancc of granite columns, ranged 
like the portico of a temple: a 
shifl or focut advanced the 
strips of blarkness in between, 
producing 3 prison Rale. Martha 
squatted here about ten 
minutes. 

Directly acrou the toad was 
a letter-box still bearing the 
inuEioKrain VK. To follow the 
raised curly letters with ones 
linger, covering every imJi with- 
out jumping, was an exercise 
not to be resisted, it also, 
i esjfull) acroniplished, brought 
(food luck for the rest of ihe 
day. 

Beyond the letter-box beck- 
ofied a gale with a brass plate, 
carelessly cleaned. The smears 
of iiirul-^diith all round dried 
white on the preen paint in a 
dihVreiU pattern i=ai li rikHuinff. 
Today's wds rather simple, jual 
a flight of gulli. but Martha 
hadn't seen il [As a rule she 
nipped across as soon as the 
C-kjeIi-ns irmid weui in.) 

Thrre huu» from Mi»» Tay- 
lor, chiropottisi, if the front 
dour happened to open, one 
could glimpse within a really 
remarkable- umbrella itattd 
shaped like an enormous frog, 
worth hanging about quite a 
white for. 

Martha's time of twenty min- 
utes to the corner was in [act 
very ji'mij ucmi; she could quite 
easily make Alcock Road last a 
whole afternoon. Now she was 
in a hurry 

Her first object was the 
I'ubhc Library, to whicb slu* 
had no official right of entry. 
(Children und"T twelvr sid- 
mtlted only in company of an 
adult.) But her mild and 
icriouj contemplation of certain 
Chinese paintings, bequest of a 
nirv rlrf nlh-cf ntiiry nu^sionary, 
had so endeared her to the 
Uhrarian thai be never found 
heart ui apply the rule*. Marlh.i 
stumped in with jiiatihed conn- 
dencr and had a pood look. 

Herr was the real thinji, 

Re.lucl.ai.tly. Martha ad- 
milted it- Try as she would, 
she hud never hx^d, even amoii^ 
the unlimited possibilities of- 
fered by nine square feet of 
lawn, so satisfactory a bit lance 
between height. \tmGt height, 
and flat. (She didn , t even 
know dial ihijv hii, what she 
a.iiempied; she just wanted to 
pet thinga right.) The bamboo 
hruislied in ink swayed more 
lightly than the growiog lienb. 
The red of the painted azalea 
was man? vivid tWn the red of 
the pimpernel — as the tiger on 
the next scroll was more life- 
like than the Ilk ini; cat . . , 

"Tell me what they say to 
you,*' prompted the kind, inter- 
ested libraruuL 

Martha didn't bother to 
reply 1 laving seen what she'd 
come to ice, she t ur lied and 
stumped out ajrain without 
wasting energy It was quite a 
Ions, walk to Mr. PunshonY 

Mr. Punshott, who mended 
hrr own stout shoes and occa- 
sionally Dolores 4 pmiips. was. 
like all rtthhlrrs. politirian 
the walla of his narrow estab- 
lishment were lined with car- 
i«mn5 from Rowlandjori tu Spy. 
Marlha walked in and had a 
good look, 

"No trade tonight ?" mquirexl 
her friend humoroiisly. 

Martha stood politely on one 
lew, to display a uilid hceL 

^'Cood leather/' said M r 
Punshon, in self - approval. 
''Waiit a dekko at my album?" 

Martha hesitated. Mi. Pun- 
shon'i .iHiuin, into which he 
pasted all the cartoons be 
hadn't room for on his walls. 
wa« very tempting. (It was 
bodily an old Burke' 4 Peerage. 
Mr. Punihon greatly enjoyed 
gnirifreriaiiiig it with rude -c.ir- 
loons about the House of 
Lords. ) But t hough Martha 
w.tj tempted her instinct told 
her ihc'd already looked 
enou eh ; even i he con te mpla 
lion of Mr Pun shoo i wall dis- 
play, alter the Chinese- naint- 



iutfs, had put a dight overluad 
ou eye and memory . . . 

'•Thank you very much," she 
said, "but I'd rather eonie 
back." 

"Any time you like," said 
Mr. Pujishcn, 

"Good -nin lit/' said Manhit- 
Ort the pavement outside she 
paused to consider hrr next 
move. What she now needed 
was relaxation. which to 
Martha meant ustnx her ears 
In IW 1 ail of her ryes. Even look- 
ing In shop windows wouldn't 
have rcdaKcd her. Most fortu- 
nately die little chapel neigh- 
boring her friend s *bnp adver- 
tised a serviee of Help and 
Repctttaw'e for Hardened Sin- 
ners. Martha slumped in and 
got a very good place up front. 

Between. I he pink curtains 
no more sun light penet rn tctl 
The sun bad scl Exhausted 
by emotion Dolorca and Mr. 
Gibson still sought to comlori 
each other. 

"I shall be all right, Harry - 
Vim inuaiii't worry about me." 

"How can 1 help worrying 
about you?" 

"I can easily go back to the 
shop." 

"Anywhere but that ! * cried 
Mr. Gibsoo. 

A m a a i n g T extraordinary 
power of line! Coiuidering the 
state of the labor market, auiy- 
where elae indeed, no West End 
haberdasher was going to look 
twire at Old Madrid: Mr Gib- 
son was moved hy jealousy. He 
saw his Spanish rose plucked 
across the counter by another's 
baiicL 

"I couldn't stand it, you're 
too ,urr h ir.i' said Mr. GHv 
son, fie paused, fighting against 
fate. "There", stdl hadf a year 
of the lease to run . _ .** 

^Il ran be suh'let/' 

"Stx months would give yoa 
time to look about." 

"No," said Dnlores. I| was 
now ihe who took the high- 
mi tided lead, and though too 
delicate to put the argument 
into words she had also no nerd 
tr* — so used they were to read- 
ing each other's thoughts. Mr 
Gibson at once knew what she 
was rrrnindi ng him of : an y 
money he could lay hands on, 
for the comins; year at least, 
would be Joyce money: in fact, 
a dowry. 

"II we say toodlc-ou, I think 
il makes a difference " pleaded 
Mr. CnfatpR "I believe, anyone 
would think so." 

"No/ 1 repeated Dolores. 

"1 ,-rlway5 knew 1 wasn't 
worthy of you," groaned Mr. 
Gibson. 

' hut if my King fial doesn't 
want me to go into a shop 
again I promise him 1 won't " 

"You should have been a 
Queej,," groaned Mr. Gthson- 
"1 wuuldn t mind a Laddies* 
l>rpartmrnt so much 

"Just trust me. Harry, tlud't 
all I ask." 

"Or a Chtldreir* Wear. At 
least you'll hatve Martha to lie 
a comfort to you," cried Mr 
Gibson. 

This was the first time, in 
some three hours, that either 
he or Miss Drver had remem 
bered the child Martha; and as 
though there was now no rom- 
fort to be found anywhere, no 
sooner were die words out of 
Mr, Gibson's mouth than he 
regretted them, 

Coihpanionahle as the might 
be- in iJoioreV sorrow, the child 
Manlia would need io be fed 
and clothed, and Mr. Gibson 
knew his bekived'a resource*, 
almost to a shilling. 

She had a hundred pounds 
in the post office (chiefly be- 
cause a horse called April the 
Fifth had won the Derby), ten 
one-pound notes he'd just pot 
under the pterrot. and in her 
purse probably sortie loose 
change. He'd never been able 
to give her jewels — only a gar- 
net brooch shaped like he.ir: 
and it was a stroke of Luck that 
garnets were her birthslunr 
Together, recklessly, in the first 
days of their romance they'd 
bought the bronze lady at tin 
most heau tif ul object they'd 
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The book that's 
sold 2,000,000 
copies in 12 years 

It is otilv 40 par"L\ long- There 
■re no ItsiiMfsome heroes in N. 
Yet earb year, more and more 
people (especially women!* "hoy" 
copies ihaxt rrer be lore, 

This feriuirkable "best seller" 
can't be bought in the book 
shops. Il is available only from 
Volkswagen agents. You get a 
copy free when you buy a new 
Volkswagen — that's when I got 
my copy. Its title? "The Volks- 
wagen Service Booklci", 

Owners won't pari with ft 

The VW Service Booklet is 
just the thing I'd always wanted 
— but could never get with other 
cars. Now at hut 1 can be sure 
that, my car is regularly and sys- 
tematically serviced for a rea.«m- 
able prtte. All 1 do is drive my 
VW in a VW Service Station 
(and there's always one near-by) 
and leave it entirely in the hands 
of the caper.?- I don't have lo 
haggle about prices, and 1 'm 
always sure that everything's 
been aUfntded to 

My VW Service Booklci con- 
tains vouchers I rather like blank 
cheques) which set out the parts 
to he checked al regular mile- 
ages. And the cost h printed on 
the front. The VW people go 
over everything thoroughly. By 
the tunc my VW has done 30,000 
miles, even the door screws will 
have been checked six times. 

The bigger hems, such as 
brakes and electrical equipment 
wifl. by that time, have been 
checked tvrtvK times! Pvc 
worked il out that at a typical 
maintenance service (done every 
3,000 mrlesj the VW men check 
no less than twenty -two different 
component parts, 

I've never had that kind of ser- 
vice wilh airy other car! My VW 
gives me something very im- 
portant to pleasant rnororiitg: 
peace of mind. 

Best re-sailer, too 

Another good thing about the 
VW Service fhiokkl. il will help 
mc to gel a higher price for my 
VW on the second-hand market 
when I decide lo buy a new VW. 
It stands to reason that buyers 
will pay more for a ear when 
they have proof that it has been 
properly serviced, and (hut the 
mileage on Ihe speedo is genuine. 

If there weren't a thousand 
other good reasons for owning 
a Volkswagen, the VWi Service 
Booklet would be good cottugh 
reason for mr r 



For your Ires colour booklet 
which tells you every»hii*ai you 
war. I 14 know jhoill Volks- 
wagen write today io Vo&«- 
wae/ifn Di^nbulon Ply. Ltd v & 
Queen* fid.. Melbourne, SC.? 
Read about all rh« feature* 
I fid. make Volrvw.igttn A-- 
traBa'v hnl ear vs-loe- 

VW5UA 
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... J] t-i Dl then n r vif r seen ; nu t 
even *l the time M.' Gibson 
knew il wasn'1 a good invest- 
menL Now his one con»lation 
was that he'd paid the gas bill. 
He had the receipt in his 
breiut pocket. 

Al usual following hit 
thought— 

"Don't worry. Big Harry," 
whispered Dolores, "We'll man- 
age." 

Tm leaving you too much 
for Any little woman to i boul- 
der." 

"Just don't worry, my dar- 
ling." 

"How can I help worrying;!" 
cried Mr. Gibson uncontrol- 
hbty. 

"How can I help worrying 
about youl" cried Miss Diver. 

The Kttec creaked a gain 
under their embrace. Martha 
was forgotten, everything whs 
forgotten, except love and 
despair. 

All children enjoy charades. 
Martha, in the litlSe rhapel 
beside the cobbler's, naturally 
presented herself as a Hardened 
Sinner. The penitents* bench 
in any case needed patronage: 
after a really moving address 
only Mr. Johnson., bcaulrs her- 
self, advanced to be saved 
Martha happened to know Mr 
JnhnsoTi quite well ; he sold 
matches on the kerb in Queen's 
Road, and when Martha could 
■pare a penny the often pat- 
ronised him as a tribute to hii 
extraordinary profile, (No gar- 
goyle was uglier: he had a 
broken nose that under apish 
brows twitted east-west-cast, 
and practically no chin. What 
broke Mr. Johnson's nose was 
a blow with a knnckle-duster 
in his palmy days as book if ! * 
lout, but on the tray of 
matches it satd "Old Con- 
temptible. Wounded At Mont/') 
Manha, unlike most people, 
enjoyed looking at him. and 
Mr. Johnson appreciated it; 
kneeling side by side in their 
prominent positions they ex- 
changed friendly slnnres. 

" Wo Leber think you're doing 
'ere?" muttered Mr. Johnson 
out of the side of bis mouth. 

"Repentinaj" nid Martha 
rather loudly. 

"Thai's do tone o* voire to 
repent in," said Mr. Johnson 
snobbishly. "Pipe, down a bit 



Hours passed, evening passed 
to night, and Miss Diver and 
Mr. Gibson still hadn't stirred: 
as though to move at all was 
to initiate lac act of parting. 
Mostly they were silent; only 
now and again aume specially 
poignant memory was too 
precious not (o voice. 

**Do you remember the fixlt 
lime you gavr me oysters, 
Harry?" 

"Vim looked tike a tittle girl 
taking medicine-" 

"*You said, *Now I know why 
they tail the world an oyster. 
At but I've found my pearl.* " 

"You made a poet of me/* 
•aid Mr. Gibson. 

Fortunately it was quite a 
warm night. They weren't un- 
bearably cold. 

"Remember the first time 
wr went to ihr Derby ?" 
breathed Mr. Gibson, "When 
you wouldn't take the gipsy'* 
warning?" 

"Against a tall handsome 
stranger? When there you 
were? What I'd have lost if I 
had!" breathed back. Do La re*. 
"My Big Harry^ my King Hal!" 

It wasn't too uncomfortable, 
on the settee. Presently indeed, 
shortly after midnight. Mis* 
Diver fell asleep; and then at 
last Mr. Gibson gently extri- 
cated himself, and took her in 
his arms, and carried her up- 
stairs, and laid her on thr big 
douhlr couch (hat had wit- 
nessed first thdr inexpert em- 
braces, and latterly (what in 
fact suited both much better) 
their cairn connubial repose. 

It wasn't difficult, physically, 
for Mr. Gibson to pull the 
covrrlel over his love and leave 
bcr to deep alone: it only broke 
his heart. One final weakness 
be permitted himself: when he 
drew the comb from hrr hair 



Continuing . , . 

be put it, still warm, into his 
pocket. Then he pulled the 
curtains acrusi the window, and 
went q uie ily do wnslain , and 
walked home to his mother'* 
fiat in Kensington. 

Martha had lung before en- 
tered by the kitchen-window, 
and stuffed A pound of cold 
sausages into her hardy 
stomach, and gone to bed 
She'd had a fine time. 

"Good morning, Mater,'' said 
Ilarry Gibson. "'Have you come 
to watch me drink my lea?" 

"It won't be 1 much loo get," 
said old Mrs. Gibson. Her 
bright shrewd eye, round and 
brown as a berry, glanced 
swiftly over the table: she was 
uaty-nicr, and bad been up tu 
let it herself. "Eat your good 
egg*, Harry, and your toasl 
and butter and marmalade- I 
like to see you!" 

"I know you do," said Mf. 
Gibson glumly, 'Mi's why I'm 
overweight. 11 

"Who wanti to see a big nun 
like a scarecrow? Thank 
heavens your father put on some 
flesh before the end!" cried 
Mrs. Gibson dramatically. 
"Tha t h ii Last breath didn't 
smell of starvation!" 

"It smelt of port," 

"I thank heavens for that, 
loo," agreed Mrs, Gibson re- 
sourcefully. "What an end for 
my Peter after oil, to die with 
the amell of wine on hi* mouth! 
— Those eggs arc double- 
yolked.'" 

Harry Gibson regarded them 
uumjeally. He had no Appe- 
tite. But far wasn't certain 
whether or not his mother had 
heard him come in, and the 
best way to avoid questioning 
was to behave as normally as 
possible. As be cracked one of 
the dn-ttble-yolkcd eggs, and 
began to cat it, it croated bis 
mind that he would at least 
have to explain his future non 
absence* on two nights af the 
week. 

They were officially spent in 
Leeds, where he had invented a 
tie-up with a department -store. 

Whether or not because be 
managed to swallow, his mother 
didn't question him, nor did the 
tun tinue, for which he was 
thankfuJ, In the vein of dra- 
matir i rminii rrnrc. - — Qu i It 
apart from the fact that it was 
too early. Mr. Gibson bad been 
trying all his life to shut his 
ears to just such recitals: the 
tale of his father's hemic flight 
from Moscow ( IHftOJ. in search 
of political freedom and wider 
opportunities, in the cheap-fur 
line* was something he alrirdy 
didn't want in hear. For Harry 
Gibson was British to the Hur- 
tle was British-born, and proud 
of it, and did everything he 
could think of to make himself 
a true son of Empire. By a 
really remarkable feat of will, 
he couldn't remember any other 
surname than Gibson. 

In 1914, at the age of thirty- 
two. he volunteered for Kit- 
chener 'a Army (they wouldn't 
take him until three years later) 
and it was the greatest satisfac- 
tion of hii life to have held the 
Kind's Commission. (He'd 
have given a leg to be dec or- 
ated and could probably have 
summoned up the necessary 
valor; but Service Corps rarely 
engage an enemy. - ) He could 
even recognise the slight un- 
Erujhshnesi of his relation with 
his mother: calling bcr Mater 
was an attempt to bring it into 
line. 

In ihort r Mr- Gibson had all 
hii life devoted himself to be- 
coming a iTue-blur Britisher — 
solid, humdrum, unemotional: 
and succeeded so well that in 
middle- age his rejection of a 
gmuineiy exotic background 
look revenge, and hr fell for a 
pseudo-Spanish rose. 

"Dolores?*" thought Mr. Gib- 
ion, in silent anguish- "What 
will became of you, O my Do- 
Lores, without your King Hal?" 

The human countenance ai- 
fording but a limited range of 
expression*, even, a mother can- 
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not always read her child's 
mind. What old Mrs. Gibson 
saw in Harry's face was a justi- 
fied regret that he hadn't been 
left a sounder bmiineM. She 
therefore made haste to dirert 
a hnght if ohhque bghl upon 
his immediate prospect*. 

"Whrn you are Miranda this 
evening, I jihall not come with 
you, you will just give her my 
besi love. How glad 1 am you 
have always liked her!" 



Mi 



GIBSON rc- 
ied silent. The thought of 
the interview ahead of Mm. 
the proposal-in-foemj wa_i pure 
nightmare. 

"As she has always liked 
you," added Mrs, Gibson, 
"which of course is natural 
Such a fine figure cif a man my 
Harry is — nut a scarecrow! Do 
you know what we said to earh 
other yesterday, her Aunt flea- 
trke and 1 ? We said, "Why ever 
didn't it happen before!"" 

Ilarry Gibson pushed away 
hii plate. 

"Fot goodness' sake, Maier/' 
he said heavily, "let you and 1 
at least be frank with each 
other. Wham else have 1 to be 
frank with?" 

The old berry-eyes nickered. 
Mrs. Gibson did nut look un- 
happy, 

"I agree there have been 
greater beauties." she admitted 
cntnpanionably "Bui what an 
education ! What piano-play- 
ing! You will be able to give 



musical evenings. How wrll I 
Temembcr at your grandfather's 
house in Moscow — " 

"Please, Matrr!" 

"Very well, then, forget Mos- 
cow ! Yuu are -quite right, with 
men a future before you! My 
dear Harry, you are going to be 
so happy 1 "' 

"I agree that it's fioniethint* 
nut to go bankrupt," said Harry 
Gibson. 

With a sudden incautious ges- 
ture Mrs. Gibson flung up her 
hands. 

"And 1 suppose it's something 
not to leave our nice flat! I 
suppose it's some thine; n«l to 
jell my nice furniture, to buy 
bread ! 1 suppose it's some- 
thing your old mother won't 
have to go out as a scrub- 
woman! Aren't all these some- 
things, too?" 

"At last you're being frank 
with me." said Harry Gibson. 
"And of course you are quite 
righL'" 

He got up and went to wash 
his hands, as he'd always trained 
hiuiK-lf to du, arter any meal, 
and got bis bowler-hat and his 
umbrella, and came back to 
kiss the mater, before be went 
off What pleasure these simple 
actions had given him year 
after year! Now he performed 
them as slowly as possible, not 
to savor them but to bold back 
the day's events. 

A mile away, in Kniffhu- 
bridgc, Mr. Joyce also was 
leaving for the day's work. Hr 
was a ama 11 . spa re man , half 
the bulk of Harry Gibson and 
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u* murh mortar man his 
daughter that she had to stoop 
to kiss l.i cheek as Aunt 
Beatrice pecked al hirn from 
the other side. Mr. Joyce 
stood passive between them, 
as he'd learnt to do, in his 
good custom-built suit ami his 
near spring ovrjco;ii Miranda 
aiwa>-s liad huu laih^red in 
Savih- Row and wailed for 
her to [s.i i down, as she .\ v 
did, tike neat pearl pin in his 
neat grey tie. 

"What time do you want nie 
back V asked Mr. Joyce. 

"Any time you Like. Uadda!" 
said Mimnda gaily. "So lone, 
as you don't come into the 
drawing-room until yuu rr 
felt bed! " 

Mr. J oyrc nodded i n tell i - 
gently, and with a spry Step 
departed for Bond Street. 
This spryncss was something of 
u trial for Miranda, who 
worked hard to make her 
parent look distinguished: even 
wearing the best Savilr Row 
suits, onCe in motion Mr 
Joyi:r looked chiefly spry. 
(Miranda had her eye on 
Ilarry Gibson h apparel also; 
she mean i iu tone him first 
down, then up J Today, how* 
ever, si »«■ wua i n no mood to 
regard anyone with discontent 
— not even "old Beatrice, de»piU L 
an overnight quarrel about the 
housekeeping. 

"Auntie Bee, why don't you 
make us your special goulash P 
For dinner?" 

"Does Harry like it P* in^ 
quired the old womxjj 
unsiDudy. 

"Of course be likes it! Male 
us your mom blanc as well!" 

There was nothing old 
Beatrice enjoyed more thun a 
field-day in (he kitchen. She 
began her preparation* at once, 
while M iranda kepi an ap-jximr- 
ment at the hairdrcwer's. 

The child Martha wa* just 
waking up. She had naturally 
slept late. When at last her 
appeti te roused her, she wa* 
pleased to- find lite Little house 
so still. It gave her a free run 
of the kitchen, and there wrrr 
eggs. Breaking three or four 
into the frying-pan she pro- 
duced a sort of omelet. u«- 
ortbodox^ but saiisfyiug; and 
finding a pair of kipper* scl 
them tails up in a jug of boil- 
ing water as a second course. 
An hour later she fell very cotii- 
Fonable. 

It was only then that she 
remembered sa y in p good bye t o 
Mr. Gibson, She Logically pre- 
fturned him gone for good. His 
departure didn't trouble her. 
however (she could take Mr. 
Gibson or leave him) 4 exrrpt 
in its effect on Dolores: thr 
aura of adult grief, on the 
verge nl which she had stood 
the previous night, affected ttic 
rhild Martha as the aura of 
lickneas affect* an animal. But 
though the herd may shun the 
stricken deer. Martha couldn't 
a 1 inge th er shun M iss Diver, 
and the hoped extremely that 
Dolores would soon cheer up. 

In Martha's experience, what 
cheered adult females was tea 
fMa Battleaxr in Brixlon had 
been used to brew a dozen cups 
a day, so cheerless she and her 
rmmes, Martha rememlK-rrd 
them huddled round the pot 
tike a coven of witches — Miss 
Fish and Mrs. lfopkinson and 
Mirs Jones — rapping tales of 
wicked lodgers. ) Dolores nb- 
WCjsss jy hadn't hreakfasterl . 
Martha, therefore, and it must 
be admiited chiefly out of self- 
regard fulness, made a nice cup 
of tea and carried il upstairs. 

Thr dour stood ajar ; the; 
padded in — and almost, bemuse 
the curtains were still puttrd, 
bark into pre-dawn. The light 
bad also an odd watery quality ; 
Martha couldn't help pausing 
a momrni io observe DoloreV 
bedroom imnsformed inio a 
marine bird* ;t|x 

The big double divan loomed 
like a low rock, siiU half awash 
under (lie tides of night: be* 
yond T between the windows, the 
dressing-table rose baroque and 
pinnacled as thr pavilion end 
of a pier. But the lea was. 



enounce iviartna pauuuu ou iti. 
kicking aside a shawl as she 
migbt have kicked aside a jelly- 
fish, and Ruined the bedside 
table as she might haw gained 
a buoy. 

Dolores lay very flai -5 as 
though drowned. Beneath Ac 
roverlrt her narrow shape 
thrust up only two small peaks 
of feel . Even her head was 
down Hat. the pillow at some 
point in her sleep having been 
thrust away. She was, in fact, 
sound rtslcrp still, but Martha 
wain 1 ! going to waste pains. 

' 'Wake apy sa id Martha 

It J LJ ■ 1 1 V 

Miss Diver lUrred. reached 
out a groping hand, uttered a 
little unhappy cry. and slept 
again. There was nothing for 
it but iu shake her, and Martha 
had no hesitation in doing so. 

"Wake up!' 1 repeated Martha 
impatiently. "I've brcnjgbt you 
a triee nip of tea 1 " 

With in 1 1< rest, but without 
furprisr, die saw the cantrip 
wurk. Miss Diver ojieited her 
eyes and lifted herself a littlf 
{Also, in ibe same movement, 
pulled the quilt higher, brtausr 
she was fully dressed. So para- 
doxically do the conventions 
operate ) 

"You've brouKbt me a cup 
of tea?" repeated Miss Diver 
wonderingly. 

"To cheer you up t " explained 
Martha. "Tm sorry Tve eaten 
everything else t but if you'd 
like some bread and jam I could 
get you that, too . , 

By this incident was the im- 
mediaie pattern of their lives 
decided For all her brave 
words 10 Mr. Gibson, Mb* 
Diver had rocrved somewhere 
at the back of her mind the 
linked unages of Martha and 
a nice orphanage. Miss Diver, 
with her closer experience, 
wasn't nearly so certain as Mr. 
Gibson that Martha was i;oing 
to be a comfort- 

Tbey gol on toge ther vr ry 
well, but never once in three 
years had a childish hand 
slipped mnfidiiLglv into her 
own, nor a childish kiss spon- 
taneously rewarded her rare. 
In fact, had Miss Diver ever 
been able tu pierce the clouds 
of self-induced rontanliciMn 
she'd have described her niece 
Martha as perfectly heartless^ 
Before the chilling wind of Mr. 
Oibson's dreadful news, those 
clouds niomentarily ptaried. 

Miss Diver* untwisciout 
mind, while ibe slept, bad con- 
solidated a new image of 
M a rtha al luge t her . and our 
almost unf ai rly realistic Wa k - 
ing alone, Miss Diver would 
certainly have re-examined the 
advantages to both of them of 
a niec orphanage . . . 

Now Martha brought hrr a 
cup of tea — to eheei her up. 
What more cuuld a child of 
nine do? The clouds rr- formed 
instantaneously. Swallowing tea 
and tears together, Miss Diver 
smiled gratefully at the kind 
little soul beside her bed 

"You're my little comfort/' 
affirmed Miss Diver. 

Martha, again pleased ui see 
the cantrip work, was far from 
realising wha t made i t so 
cFicacious. That very after- 
noon Miss Diver set out in 
search of some employment 
thai would support them both. 

Mr Cibwn's place of busi- 
ncu was in Kensington; a very 
nice premises, taken when biv 
faLher to rashly decided to 
bunch out. It was over a high- 
class tailor's: there was a spaci- 
ous showroom, with two private 
fitting-cabinets, a good work- 
room above, and a handsomely 
furnished office. Thr plate by 
the entrance still announced 
Gibson and Son: Mr. Cibwn 
glanced at it without piety. 

In the 'bowToom Miss Moly- 
neux. vendeuse .and model, and 
Miss Harris, who fitted, were is 
usual discussion the private 
lives of film stars. "Why not 71 " 
1 liuimtiE Mr. Gibson. They 
couldn't discuss, the customen. 
Liei^aune there weren'l anv: in- 
deed, it was only the endemic 
slackness of tnuJe thai made 
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such puis of thrin at ail- They 
lirt-kr olT pulilcly to bid their 
employer good morning;, and 
Miss Molyneux had * mcs*:iye 

"Mn. Whiliiri&tull phoned, 
Mr. Gibson The lady who 
fooJted nl the nutria. 1 ' 

"The one we offered in RVs- 
iriodcl at cost," supplied Mitt 
Harris. 

"Well?" said Mr. Gibson, 

"She* decided ..gainst it, 
Mr. Gibson. M 

"Thank you," said Mr. Gib- 
son. "Come up to my office, 
both c-f you, in ludf an hour." 

"Both of us?" repeated Miss 
Molyncux, raising her plucked 
eyebrows. "Suppose there's a 
customer?" 

"There won't be," said Miss 
Harris. But the- was a Rood 
lort. "Not a\ nine-thirty, dear," 
3 he added tactfully. "Luxury 
^tNjds, I T ve often noticed, ladies 
rarely shop for much before 
lunch - * .*' 

Mr. Gibson wcnl on upsiairi 
He didn't go into the work' 
room, because there w.is no onr 
rhcrc. (Tn his father' j rash hey- 
day il housed three (fir 1 a and a 
utter. Old Mr. Gibson's 
downfall had been a passion (or 
.suctions- he bought up any 
quantity of secondhand goods, 
r-xpecting to rrnwdrl iind m-11 
t hem at a handsome profit. 
Harry Gibson was presently 
overloaded with such ecccniur 
1 1 ems H.i men ke v ■ f ur evening- 
capct) Now there wai no one 
.it all in the workroom, and 
Mr. Gibson was mom t-n lar il y 
tdad of ii. 

There was naturally no one 
in the office. This also suited 
him: he needed the strictest 
privacy for hi* nest act,, which 
was to open the safe iind place 
therein a Spanish comb Recog- 
nising even us hr performed il 
its f u tility , how m uch longer 
would th.u wfe n main in val- 
late? Joyces' accountants had 
been through ihe books ft month 
before,, and almuEC cynically re- 
turned them to Gibson custody: 
they could H-till at any moment 
re-enter. In a wcrk, in two 
weeks, he'd have to find an- 
other monstrance. But so brittle 
a treasure wouldn't be carried in 
the pocket, and hi- was per- 
fectly aware that at home his 
mother went throuuh hi* 

on wen. 

The torioiseahcll was still 
warm. Mr. Gibson's heart, if 
not his mind, refused to recoR- 
nuc thai warmth as deriving 
from his own person. He shul 
Dolores' cuitib into the sale, 
lint making a sort of ne&t fur 
it with bis handkerchief, as 
tenderly as if it had been a tfes* 
oi her hair, newly shorn 

There wasn't anything much 
to lake oul, beyond the ledgers- 
Mr. Gibson studied them lor 
•eurne time — trying, as so often 
before to spot where things had 
definitely begun to go wrong.. 

Essentially it all Iwjiled down 
to the Ructions,: a chinchilla 
coot, for instance, property of 
a Russian princess, his father 
had paid six hundred pounds 
for Wsi5 still knocking about in 
store, no yellower than when 
bought, and now definitely iis> 
valrable. 

A couple i>f bearskin rugs - 
'■'Who wants bearskins?' 1 
thought Mr. Gibson bitterly. 
"Arc we in .be stuffed 
animal line?'' — had cost the 
firm two-fifty. "They sent 
their equerries to bid against 
him/ T thought Mr. Gibumi full 
n( hair for the entire Mumoviie 
aristocracy, "and he fell for it 
every time. But it's I who am 
Irft holding the cub, and now 
in the Depression!" 

It was the Depression that 
had finished him off. 1932 
was the year of the Depression, 
the year when even people 
who could afford new furs 
wouldn't buy them, because it 
was the thing to go shabby. 
' '.Ml right, kill all 1 rade to- 
gether!" thought Mr. Gibson 
violently. "Where will taxes 
come from then?" But in his 
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heart hie knew the Depression 
only a final blow, thai even if 
women started buying like mad 
again Gibsons' would never be 
able to unload a yellowing 
.him liilla ■ - . - 

The half-hour he'd allowed 
hnnseJI passed ,iU loo soon All 
Iikj soon -on the tit It, in EttCl 

Misi Mnlyneux and Miw 
Han-is presented ttieiuselves in 
tJic doorway. There was noth- 
ing fur it but to tell them. 

Come in, Mils Mulynemt, 
come in, Miss H.irri*!" invitrd 
Mr. Gibson he huped heartily. 
He Impei I .dsn that hi> hearti- 
ness would hut out. Moderat- 
ing it .t little, he nonetheless 
ai hii ted a fairly easy tone U 
he exFpl.inipd how a new rra 
for ihcra all was iilwui to open 

"For all of us,* 1 insisted Mr. 
Gibson. ,r Vou girls can enmc 
along, too." He wa s right io 
iosiet: he had made the reten- 
l ion uf Miw Harris L inii Miss 
Molyncux a |wint of honor and 
carried it with dilTirulty. 
"Couldn'i leave my girl* be- 
hind, rrmld I ?'* insisted Mr. 
Gibion. "Gouldn't let down 
the old Regiment! So if you 
want to come along you can — 
even though it's toodlc-oo to 
Cm. and S . . y 



HEY weren't >o 
distressed as he'd expected, 
Hr hadn't exactly looked tor 
tears, but they evinced even 
a certain plrasure, especially 
Miss MolyncLL*- Joyces had 
such lovely salons and in Bond 
Street! pofitiveJy rejoietrd Miris 
MoKneux; a girl rshowmii; f^r5 
at Joyces wai really^ il Mr. 
Gibson understood, being really 
looked at by ladies who knew 
musquash from lapm. n And 
who buy,'" 1 added Miss Mnly- 
ncux. "Because depresnion or 
no depression in Ikimd Street, 
Mr- Gibson, you get all the 
furcign visitors, I ixJievc I 
coiild sell sables there, Mr 
Gibitim. jusi give me the 
chanc.cE" "Myacll^ I'm only loo 
i>lad of jny job with this de- 
pression on,** said the more 
realistic Miss Harris., hut she, 
too. l<w>ktd pleased. "Mr. Gib- 
son, I'll bring back lonokcy- 
fur!" declared Miss Molynrux 
earnestly. "With Joyces 1 
decor Til bring back munkey- 
fur. Theti who's got the only 
skins in London ?" 

"We have," said Mr. Gfl> 
son grimly. "No one else is 
such fools." lie didn't ask, he 
hadn't the heart to. why 
monkey-fur shouldn't liavr been 
brought back in his own show* 
room, H-: kttt? w Miss Mol y- 
QKVn was rimfit. It needed a 
decor like Joyces' to put 
monkey-fur across, and even ii 
she surccederJ in hrr mwd pro- 
ject the Gihson skins were by 
now half hald . . . 

The girls went off in High 
Mfitns. jciJ Mr. Gibson shoLild 
have been glad. He tried to 
be glad T but the evening's 
engagement projected too heavy 
a shadow. It was .ill hr rnuld 
do to keep a stiff upper lip, 

Hr had to fight hard not to 
telephone Miss Diver, and went 
without lunch in rase M i ks 
Diver should telephone him. 
But she, too, wasn't letting 
clown the regiment. 

The few visilort to the show- 
room wrre such obviously poor 
prosjiecis that Miss Moiyncux 
didn't bother to summon hint, 
or else Miss Molyncux, her 
spirit already in Bond St reel 
wasn't bothering with them. 
Whenever Mr. Gibsun passed 
the door on his way down- 
stairs f in case Dolores stood 
hesitant without) he hc-ird 
nothing but heartless chatter 
aboul the beauties af the Joyce 
decor. 

About four o'clock there 
arrived an immense bouquet nf 
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pink carnations, '"For Miranda, 
in case my busy boy forgets!" 
his mother had scrawled un the 
card. Hairy Gibson certainly 
h adn'l forgot ten M ist Joyce, 
but it was true he hadn't 
thought of flowers. Fortunately 
be met the messenger do ihe 
pavement and so didn't have 
to explain them, or nvoid ex- 
plaining thrui, to Miss Harris 
,uul Misi Molyneux. Even the 
former seemed by tbis lime to 
have lost her head a little: if 
she could once style j genuine 
»kunk r Mr Gibson he-ird hrr 
declare, lihe'd show all Bund 
Street where tl got off . . . 

Essentially he spent the day 
alrmr: yet fell it pass all loo 
quickly. 

Dolores knew her comb ia 
Mr. Gibson*! keeping. When 
jibe had looked fur it m the bed- 
room. L.ud in the sitting- room, 
and in the hall and on the 
Stairs, she knew he'd taken ft 
She wished it could have been 

and for once the violence of 
minanlic imagery was but 
plain-speaking — the ashes of her 
heart . . . 



Time, however slowly, passes. 
No one has yet found a way 
io hold it back. At six o'clock 
that evening a maid uihrr^d 
Mr. Gibsun into the Joyce 
drawing -room- -first floor, very 
sjootl apartment in Kni({htt- 
bridge there to awail hit 
hctrothed-to-be. 

It visa an excellent apart* - 
meat. Considering that it 
housed only Miranda and her 
widowed father and her Aunt 
Beatrice, it was vast. The 
drawing-room alone, which 
Harry already knew fairly well, 
was at least four times the size 
of Dolores' sit ting-room . Even 
n g rand -piano didn't encumber 
it. From many points of view 
it was an ideal room for any 
Lonfident suitor to be waiting 
in. 

Seated in a handsoiue arm- 
chair, Mr. Gibson waited. 
Seated in the Stocks he'd have 
heesi less ill-a 1 -case. Even 
physical I y he was ixncomf o rt- 
able, ihe greist sheaf of camn- 
tiooft sat awkwardly on hil 
knees and he did n' t know 
where to put it down. Bui 
at least they were i arnatiofis, 
not roses . . , "My Sjmniih 
rose!" thought Mr. Gibson, 
shuddering so uncontiull.ibly 
chat the bouipjet slipped 
down. He retrieved it furtively 
and Laid it on the carpet be- 
side him. 

It was a good carpet, as the 
furniture was good furniture- 
Joyces was a good firm. 
Mr. Gibson fortified hil 
mind with the memory of their 
audited profits over the Last 
five years. He was un to a 
good thing, better than hil 
siroatitm deserved, and he knew 
it. 

He knew he would never .have 
been considered as a son-In-LaW 
(and derivatively as on asso- 
ciate) save as a last resort- Mr. 
Gibson dwelt on the point, 
leaned on it In his present 
frame of mind he preferred to 
think Miss Joyce's Advertised 
liking foT him a myth got up 
among the women. He didn't 
want her Eg like him. He 
wanted her to want to be mar- 
ried, as hr himself wanted not 
to be made a bankrupt- He had 
an idea that as between man 
and woman it came to much the 
same thing. 

A quarter of an hour passed 
long as a century. Tn an jut 
patient Lover it woutd no doubt 
have scorned longer. Mr. Gib- 
son was impatient only as a 
man about in be shot might be 
impatient. (Why hadn'l he 
been shot, in "i7 ?} The bitter 
parentheiiv, by the memories it 
evoked, nonetheless helped his 
courage: when at Last the door 
opened, like an officer and a 
gentleman Mr. Gibson clutched 
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STARS COME DOWN TO EARTH 



ir Hollywood film stars, like most 
people who work for a living, appreciate 
few things more than "to get away from 
it all." 

These candid shots, taken off the set, 
show some of the film colony's best- 
known personalities in casual relaxation. 




ROBERT STACK can look mean on the acreen, but 
here, uith hit wife, Rwomary, he thov s up at n nice 
ftttotc who It one of HollywootTt bett huthaudt. Hit 
l»exl fil m it Fox', "Ci/f of I, ope," Kith Lauren ffacall. 



TYRONE POWER, often tntente and 
moody on the tcreen, fituh it eaty to 
relax. Ty will be teen toon in United 
Ariittt* "Witnett for the Protectition." 



YOUNG HAN about Hollywood Barry Coe 
(left) took* the part when he djropt in on 
recording ttar Tommy Sandt. Tommy hat 
hit debut film' "Sing, Boy, Sing" coming up. 
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NEW! COOL! MINT-FRESH! 





Your mouth never felt 

so Coo/ and Clean — vour teeth 
never looked so White before! 



3.600 WOMEN IN NEWCASTLE tried the new Pcpsodenl 
and voted its mint-fresh flavour head and shoulders above the 
rest. As a toothpaste flavour it's just right — not hot, not 
sticky but so cool, clean, really mint-fresh. And the clean, 
wholesome feeling lasts in your mouth the whole day through. 
Of course, the Irium is still in Pcpsodenl to give you the 
whitest teeth. Buy Economy size and save up to 2/2. 



New Film Releases j 



Excellent 
Above average 
^- Average 
No stars — below overage 



*** THE RWEB E ° N ^» 
KWA1 

Columbia drama, with 
Alec Guinness, William 
Ho/den, Jack Hawkins, Ses- 
sile Hoyokono. In Techni- 
coJor, CinemaScope. 
Lyceum, Sydney. 

r r has taken an Ameri- 
can producer, Sam 
Spiegel, working through 
a British director, David 
Lean, to make what may 
come to be regarded as 
the finest film of World 
War n. 

Throughout it bean the in- 
tellectual and artistic stamp of 
its brilliant director. 

Guinness' Colonel Nichol- 
son, inflexible, dedicated pro- 
fessional British Army officer, 
is a fascinating «udy. 

At the film's opening he 
leads a weary group of British 
P.O.Wj into a jungle-enclosed 
camp, notorious for its death 
rate, and at once comes into 
conflict with its Japanese com- 
mandant over the question of 
officers being forced to work. 

Rather than allow this 
breach of the Geneva Conven- 
tion, he undergoes solitary 
confinement and forces a 
lesser degree of punishment 
on his fellow officers. 

His point finally won, 
Nicholson secures the further 
moral victory of having his 
men work on a bridge needed 
for the Japanese Thailand- 
Burma supply line, under the 
direction ol tbeir own British 
officers. 

They thus become British 
soldiers doing a military job, 
and not slaves. The rales have 
been observed. 

As the bridge neara com- 
pletion, a four-man com- 
mando force led by explosives 
expert jack Hawkins is work- 
ing its way towards the Kwai. 

The faultlessly handled 
closing sequences with their 
commentary on the futility of 
war and the complex ity of 
human character climax just 
over two and a half hours of 
absorbing film. 

A villain of the old 
"lilents," Seaue Hayakawa 
returns to give a tremendously 
powerful portrayal of the 
Japanese camp commandant. 

Holden is a cynical Ameri- 
can P.O.W.. dedicated to no 
cause but his own safety, who 
redeems himself in one 
moment of blazing anger. 

In a word: MEMORABLE. 

■kit* LA STRADA 

Italian drama, with An- 
thony Q » i ■ n Giuleita 
Masina, Rkhard Basehart. 
Embassy, Sydney. 

"ORODUCT of the far- 



has established himself as an 
actor of quality, 

Basehan has an interesting 
and. subtle role as a clown 
who in trying to help the 
unfortunate girl brings about 
her destruction. 

The shabby open spaces or 
the town outskirts and the 
strange, fascinating country- 
side are material for superbly 
composed shots against which 
the poor little tragedy of the 
mad girl is acted. 

It is a pity so little care has 
been taken with the English 
sub-titles, and the jumphiess 
of continuity can hardly have 
been there in the film's 
original form. 

in o word: HAUNTING. 

kk THE TEN COM- 
MANDMENTS 
Paramount scrip tu rat 
spectacular, with fal Bryn- 
nor, Charlton Weston, 
Anne Baxter, Judith Ander- 
son, cast of thousands. In 
Technicolor, Vist a Vision. 
Prince Edward, Sydney. 

SWEEPING over the 
screen like the part- 
ing of the Red Sea, Cecil 
B. DcMiile'a "The Ten 
Commandments" is a 
three - hour - 39 - minute 
deluge of drama. 

Photographically "colossal" 
(to use DeMille's favorite 
word), the Elm swims with 
superb color, scenes of 
Pharaohs' palaces, suffering 
slaves, Moses, and miracles 
turbulently following one an- 
other. 

Charlton Heston as Moses, 
first [he princeling, then the 
prophet, brings power to his 

pan. 

Pharaoh's son, Yul Bry timer, 
is Brynner again, and domin- 
ating performances come from 
Judith Andersen as Memnet, 
Sir Cedric Hardwkke as 
Sethi, and Yvonne de Carlo u 
Sepbora. 

Anne Baxter as Princess 
Ncfreiiri and the beauties 
who attend her are pure Holly- 
wood. One expects them ,Q 
tilt the telephone and drawl 
"Hi." 

Cameras, filming on the 
Biblical sites, followed 
"Moses" and his people front 
Egyptian captivity to the Red 
Sea, to Mount Sinai, and the 
borders of the Holy Land. 

The actor-crowded land- 
scape is always wonderful; the 
Red Sea crossing is astonisb- 
mer association of pro- ug[y ponnyed. 

Bui the miraculous burning 
bush smacks more of panto- 
mime effects than Divinity, 
while the Commandmeatt 
seem inscribed by a name' 
thrower rather than God's 
hand. 

Immense research went into 
the film's malting— settings, 
costumes, and activities keep- 
ing to reality. 

Actors such as Heston and 
Anderson maintain this illu- 
sion. Others, unfortunatelfi 
do not, — H.F. 
In a word: ETERNAL 



ducers Carlo Fonti and 
Ditto de Laurentiis, this 
haunting drama of a half- 
wit girl sold to a brutal, 
wandering strongman has 
been worth waiting for. 

The tragic old-young face 
of the girl (Masina), with its 
expressions of anguish and 
sudden, radiant delight, is 
touching beyond all words. 

In his portrayal of the 
callous strongman, sometimes 
circus performer, sometimes 
roadside entertainer, Quinn 
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hii carnal ion i and stood bravely 
up to sicft the firing squad. 

Curiously enough, Miranda 
Joyce bore a marked phyiical 
resemblance 10 Miss Diver. 
Both were talL black-haired, 
and bony- They were about the 
same ag e - Mia Joyce had even 
certain advantages. Her make- 
up was bctlrr, .iin hadn't Dol- 
ores* ilighi moustache, and she 
was far better dressed. Bui 
whereas Mr. Gibson saw Dol- 
ores with the eye of love, he 
saw Miss Joyrr as ihr was, and 
whereas the aspect of" Old Mad- 
rid Riadf his heart flutter with 
driicioui rujuuoo, the aspect of 
Miss Joyce auiut it to hii boots. 

"My dear Harry, 1 ' cried Mi- 
randa gaily i 'Tve kepi you 
waning Auntie Bee made me. 
Was she right or wrong?" 

Doing violence to all hii feei- 
tnga, Mr Gibson made a shot 
at eallan try. It seemed at the 
moment the only possible line. 
Moreover, the gallant answer, 
remembering hit hideous quar- 
ter of an hour, happened also 
to be the true one, 

"Wrong>' N Mild Mr. Gibson 
heavily. "Wrong every time.'* 

She looked at him specu- 
latively, but made no comment. 
Then she looked at the car- 
nation*. 

"With the mater's beat love," 
taid Mr, Gibson, thrasting them 
into tiff hands. 

Lj ] don't mink thai 1 ! quite 
right,'" said Miranda, "though 
1 malt ask Auntie Bee. Give 
mine to your mother, of count"* 
"1 will," said Mr, Gibson. 
—Ominous, direful words. 
Words lo wai a promise, a cov- 
rtutnt In thia case the rovenani 
already made his mater an d 
with Fate, and now io be made, 
ipeciBcally, with Miranda . . . 
Mr. Gibson wondered whether 
tie turned ai pale as he felt; 
but the fearsome object of his 
vowt, now scaling herself, 
ippcared to notice nothing 
..mm The dreadful moment 
led. The one that succeeded 
it, hi Midi Joyce ut obviously 
smectant, was merely, if in- 
tensely, awkward. To potcpone 
liie moment that must came 
tftcr, Mr. Gibaon very nearly 
siked her to play something on 
the piano 
He pulled himself together, 
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kept a stiff upper lip He was 
aware that a proposal in form 
was so to speak part uf the bond 
— al»o mat the sooner hr got ii 
over the belter. H- was still on 
his feel. The great thing wni 
not to fit down, lie knew he 
wasn't expected; in that day *iid 
age, to fall an his knees, it 
wasn't for that the good carpet 
had been laid j but hr frit none- 
theless that he oughtn't to pro- 
pose lilting. Drawing a deep 
breath 

"My dear Miranda," began 
Mr. Gibson, ,l I expect you know 
why Tm here." 

"Do Ir" said Mis* Joyce, 

She wasn't going to 1st him 
off a word. 

"Well, a chappie doesn't 
usually come calling with a 
bunrh of flowers," pointed out 
Mr. Gibson, "unless he has 
something pretty serious on his 
mind. 1 * 

"I darr say some ehappies 
do, 1 ' said Miu Joyrr playfully, 
"And aren't they from your 
mother?" 

Mr. Gibson was not going 
to start an argument. Hr 
plunged on — if not straight 
to the point at least in its gen- 
eral direction. 

"Anyone who plays the 
piano Like you do, J mean any- 
one so accomplished and cul- 
tured all round, I dare say finds 
anyone like me a pretty rou^S 
diamond." (Did a spark of 
hope Bicker in his bosom? If wo, 
it was quenched at once. She 
didn't take htm up.) "In fact," 
continued Mr. Gibson doggedly, 
L '\t it hadn't been for what your 
Aunt Beatrice told the mater 

*VVh*l did she tell her?" 
asked Miss Joyce rather 
sharply. 

'That you — ■well, that you 
didn't dislike me. I must say 
it rame as a bit uf a surprise. ' 
Again Mr. Gibson paused; again 
nothing came of it There was 
no escape. "It gave me — " he 
chewed on, the bullet — iA hope. 
And in that hope," continued 
Mr. Gibson rapidly — as though 
the bullet had been a sort of 
hashish— "I'm here this after- 
noon even though you've every 
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right to turn me down to ask 
you to be my wife." 

It was out. He'd got it out. 
Just before his knees gave way 
hr lowered himself into the 
chair opposite Miranda's and 
waited for her reply. 

"Oh, Harry!" said Miss 
Joyce. 

"Well, what about il?" asked 
Mr. Gibson impatiently. 

'Tm so surprised, tool I can't 
possibly answer straight away! 
I must have in nr. to ihink!" 

An appalling suspicion 
dawned. 

"How long?" demanded Mr. 
Gibson, 

"At least a week! Ask me 
again in a week's time — '* 

li was just as he'd suivpcctrd. 
He was to be put through the 



_ We ore often 
sorrier for others 
than they ore for 
themselves. 

— f. V. Lircos 



hoop again. And quite possibly 
again after that — once a week, 
in fart, something to be looked 
forward to ooce a week 
[thought Mr. Gibson in- 
coherently ) , like his mother's 
F riday vi si I lu the cinema 
. . . Well, be wouldn't stand it. 
By comparison with such tor- 
ture bankruptcy positively 
smiled at him. "I"iti damned if 
I'll stand UP' said Harry Gib- 
son loudly. "It's more than 
flesh and blood can bear. 
Either you give me an answer 
now, or you never see me 
again." 

Ii did the trick: as he leapt 
to hit feet — and his eye was 
obviously on the door — Mir- 
anda, too, spranR up in pretty 
terror. She couldn't turn pa1e r 
because of her rouge — but with 
fluttering hand and eyelid in- 
dicated pallor; and her breath 
wai genuinely short. 



"Huw masterful you ore!" 
breaLhed Miranda, enchanted. 
lt Oh, Harrys you just make me 
say yes!" 

As she moved impulsively to 
accept his embrace, she impul- 
sively pressed a bell ; ihc maid 
who brought in ihc champagne 
must have been very handy. 

""iri i is jusi for us!" said 
Miranda, "before wc tell every- 
one ... To you and mc!" 

Kissing her hud been like 
kissing a senhorsr. Mr. Gibson 
knocked bark his drink thank- 
fully. (" l l shall turn iniu a 
sozzler," thought Mr. Gibson 
— dispassionate as u physician 
diagnosing the course of a 
disease) . For the moment, 
however, and although he'd 
had no lunch, hr wasn't in- 
toxlratrd. Hr still hud himself 
well in hand which ■ onii.kr- 
ing Miranda's next choice of 
topic was fortunate. 

Champagne, it seemed, 
turned Miranda into a woman 
of the world. With humorous 
ii ndei sta n d i ng 

"Of fours* you have a mis- 
tress ? Obviously,' 1 sa id M i r- 
anda Joyrr. 

It was fortunate that Mr. 
Gibson had himsrl f i n ha iul . 
He still couldn't lontrol hii 
Mood. A long-disused system of 
arteries and capillaries rushed 
blood to his chrelts, up to his 
forehead, up to the root* of 
his hair. He blushed like a boy. 

"My dear Harry, I don't 
mind!" cried Miss Joyce. "A 
passionalr man like you — why 
not ?" 

"Who told you?" ihouted 
Harry Gibson. 

M Lis J oyer looked plcasu r- 
ably frightened. 

"No one in so many words. 
But away two nights each 

week ! Your mother told 

Aunt Beatrice that, Of course 
you have a mistress. F*ra sure 
I could find out all about her, 
or D^iddtt could* if f was in- 
quisitive!" 

Mr. Gibson perceived a pos- 
sible course of action at all 
costs to be prevented. 

' 'Since you know io much 
already- -yes," said Mr. Gib- 



son . i Them gh how far froi 1 1 
the truth the literal truth! 
How far from the truth of 
King Hal and his Spanish 
rose! ) "Since you know so 
much already — yes," laid 
Harry Gibson. "Do 1 need to 
tell you also that it'n all swished 
up?" 

A Iwny seahorse kiss re- 
warded him, Unfunuiiattrly. 
the seahorse was still being a 
woman of the world. 

"Of course she's breti pro- 
vided for," 

Mr. Gibson's control went. 
So did ail his carefully culti- 
vated B ri 1 ish a lang k giving 
place to an older habi t of 
speech, the speech he 1 d heard 
between his parents when hr 
was a young boy. 

"And out of wlmt, tell mc, 
please, would I provide for 
her?" shouted Mr. Gibson. 
' " Yon know, or ai least you r 
father does, my situation! How 
could I provide for a dog 
evenr" 

L 'You are passionate," con- 
firmed Miss Joyce. "She Hstf*, 
be behaving very well. Wuuld 
it be kind if I went to *rr 
her?" 

"If you do," cried Mr. Gib- 
son, "if you try io I will never, 
this I swear, look at you oi 
apeak to you again. Is that 
undrrslood, woman?" 

"Passionate and masterful," 
murmured Miss Joyce. ' t Oh, 
Harry, 1 feel I've never known 
you before!" 

Of the rest of the evening, 
of the intimate family supper 
that followed, Mr. Gibson re- 
tained little subsequent mem- 
ory. He still wasn't intoxi- 
caied, but he was bushed He 
told Miranda's Aunt Beatrice 
the same (unsuitable), funny 
Story four separate times. The 
arrival on scene of his mother 
astonished him more than it 
should have done. He wanted 
to know why she'd changed her 
mind about not roming. That 
she'd come after all, he argued, 
m.ule nonsense of sending her 
beat love; he showed unex- 
pected heat on the point. There 
was, in fact, ii moment after 
supper when old Joyce, Mir- 
anda'i father, led him away to 
a private, sanctum — nnd then 
looked uneasily at the decanters 
there. 



"I am perfectly sober," stated 
Harry Gibson pugnaciously. 

" l triats what I thought,' 1 
agreed Mr. Joyce. "You'll find 
a chinchilla coat in slock worth 
two thousand!" shouted Harry 
Gibson. "Don't 1 know it. 
son?" agreed Mr. Joyce phc.v 
trvely. "What did you call 
me?" asked Harry Gibson — 
and laughed like a drain. 

He then retu mod to th e 
drawing-room and demanded 
that Miranda should play the 
piano. Aft soon as the first 
piece was finished be demanded 
another. He kept her al the 
piano for one hour and twenty 
minutes. In ■ happy lover HJCfa 
rendu c l wasn ' I al toge iher in- 
excusable: old Mrs. Gibson and 
Aunt Beatrice, like a couple of 
experienced commeres, with 
many a heck and smile pulled 
off the feat of pres-cnliug it as 
infatuation. 

"So much tny Harry admires 
hex playing!" murmured Mrs 
Gibson. "It was musir brought 
them together!" declared Aunt 
Beatrice. They liad no jnidi- 
enco except old man Joyce, 
pet haps they were rehearsing 
for the engagement- par Ly, hut 
their efforts weren't wasted, 
The evening not only passed 
off without disaster but could 
be accounted a positivr Buecess 

In the taxi going home okl 
Mrs. Gibson wasn't even sleepy 
Champagne and brandy, and 
wearing her best dress, and see- 
ing her Harry at last on the 
way out of his troubles — all 
combined lo rejuvenate her. In 
Moscow she'd have been ready 
to dance till morning . . , Thr 
slight bother of hauling Harry 
out arid then getting him up- 
stairs, and after that getting 
him to bed. tarnished her hap- 
piness not a whit. So a boy 
should rome home on such an 
evening! 

Loyal to their sad vows Mr. 
Gibson and Miss Diver re- 
frained from all communication. 
Mr, Gilwon's only solace, at 
this time, lay in remembering 
the hundred pounds put hy 
April the Fifth into Dolores' 
post office savings account He 
still wished he'd made her 
promise m»t to try her luck 
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7am,... Anne takes a refreshing 
bath with Lifebuoy 



Spjn^.An unexpected office date— but 
she still has that "just -bathed" 
freshness 







Now Lifebuoy stops 
perspiration odour 
before it starts 

Contains PURALIN-mosf effective 
deodorant ever put in soap... 

Even after the toughest diy in the office, Anne takes off Tor a 
dinner date, sweet and etean as ever. Like all the nicest people, 
she know: a daily Lifebuoy bath keeps her Tresh *round the clock. 

No ordinary soap will effectively remove the tiny active bacteria 
that cause perspiration odour. But laboratory tests prove thai 
Puralio in Lifebuoy removes op to 95 per cent of these bacteria. 
Vou can't see Puraiin. Or smell it. Bui it's the most effective 
deodorant ever put in soap. It stays with your skin, protecting 
you for hours after your bath or shower. 

Lifebuoy is gentle, nice-smelling 
. , , good for every member of the 
family to use day after day. 

Now the 
nicest people 
use Lifebuoy 
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1 Never a day 
without washing 
on the line" 

aajr* Mra. L Ljuder, Jftmleson Street, Cheltenham, Vic 




"They're quiet and clean — now," says Mrs. 
Lauder, the pretty young mother of the seven 
youngsters in the picture above. "But you 
should see them when they come home from 
playing in tke park ! 
"There's never a day without washing on my 
lines — never a day when 1 don't say a silent 
thank-you to Rinso, It's wonderful the way 
those suds bring up the colours so beautifully 
again and again — without taking the life out 
of the clothes." 



The shim, the socks, the dresses of the Lauder 
children are all that little girls' and boys' etolhes 
should be. Perfectly clean and crisp and bright. 
That's the happy result Rinso gives seven out of 
every ten Australian housewives every washday. 

Sods are mild and kind to clothes — arid hands 

You see, there's a secret in the rich, soft Rinso 
snds that actually puts new brightness in clothes 
time after time. Why, your white wash positively 
dazzles with cleanliness. Yet Rinso suds are so 
soft and gentle — keep your hands smooth and 
pretty. 



BRAND-NEW BRIGHTNESS 

WITH RINSO'S 
RICHER, SOFTER SUDS 



Proved safest and best! rinso is the only -roduct hecomhendcd 
mt the makers of all leading washing machines 
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Rinso 



RICHER, SOFTER 



Safe for clothes — and machines 

Rinso suds are so soft and rich they protect every 
»tiuh of clothing as well as the machine bearings and 
rubber rollers of your precious washing machine. 
Ttat't wiry ywi'll find Rasa — and only Rhro — B 
by tlx- oiaiMifuriurcra of all leading 
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1 LEFT. Guy night out in 
■*■ Pari* with her father, Ray- 
mund, it tpoill for Cecil* ichen 
her memarie* go back to the 
previous mmncr'i event t. 



O ABOVE, It had been an an- 
conventional but happy lift 
on the Riviera for defile, her 
father, and hit current girl- 
friend, the eatygoing Etta. 



BONJOUR TRISTESSE' 




9 MAGIC of the ttimmer ipdi complete for 
Cecile where the fell in love with handsome 
Philippe. But the idyll teat tpoilt when Anne, 
a friend of her dead mother, joined the party, 



•fc Firs I Francoue Sajran story U> come to the 
ucreeri fa Otto Prem hirer's "Bon jour Tris- 
teese," in an experimental mixture of color 
and black and white. David Niven plays the 
widower Raymond, Jean Scberg his daughter 
Cecile, with Deborah Kerr as A line Larsen, 
the victim of father and daughter's foolishness. 
Geoffrey Home plays Philippe, with whom 
Cecile falls in love, and newly risen Contin- 
ental star Mylcne Demongcot is Elsa. 
Raymond's blond girl-friend. 




^ ANNE, more mature than EUa, teat attroc- C PIQUED, EUa consoled her ml f with Philippe, 

tine to Raymond, and when they told Cecile whom Anne had forbidden la tee Cerile after hav- 

Aey wanted to marry the wot half glad, half ing found them kitting, Jealous of this new affair, 

resentful ol the change* the tented mutt come. Raymond rashly made a secret rendezvous with Elso, 




n SHOCK of finding Raymond and EUa 
together tent Anne to her car, and the 
jroue avrn from the villa, refuting to 
bten to what Cecile wanted to tell her. 

The Anrrui.MN Women's Wkfjii if - March 26, 



fj URGENT telephone meitage to the villa, where Cecile 
* and Raymond were desperately trying to compote a note 
of apology to Anne, brought them — too late — to the 
teene where her car, driven at recklett tpeed, had crashed. 
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^—Keep your toilet 
fresh and bright 

— THIS EASY PLEASANT WAY* 




A bfuth alTni wml da ttw 
complm* fee — il ctn't Snm- 
f*cl uhI il i- in' i wfi irnrrf 
into rhtf IihW«i J 'S" hm«4- 




Harpic leave* bawl hfqiealeally clean 

Just sprinkle Harpic in Lite toilet last thing 
every night and flush away in the morning 
While you sleep, Harpic cleans thoroughly 
and destroys bacteria . . . leaving the entire 
lavatory bowl sparkling and hygienic-ally 
clean. Delicately perfumed, Harpic keeps 
your bathroom or lavatory sweet smelling. 
Ask for Harpic at your store. 



HARPIC 



LAVATORY 
CLEANSER 



SAFE FOR CLEANING SEPTIC TIM TOILET MILS 



aril ^ 

. . . but not too precious to / /?7T V -^n 
be practical. Garments of ^^P^ — 
"Ban-Lewi" teitured yam *. 
are breeze-cool in the heat, 

snuggly warm in tfiecold, say /'f^--^' 
"shoo!" to mo+hs. "San 
Lon" washes V dries / IT'^t 

quick as a titten, too. / //<•» ' ' 
Purrrfect. < *1c/\ 

All landing stores recommend garments of 

BAN-LON 

textured nylon yarn 




PRACTICAL 
HOUSEHOLDER 

You'll save pounds and 
pounds if you spend V- a 
month on "Practical House- 
holder," Australia's Big Do- 
It-Yourxlt magazine. Parked 
with information an how to do 
those odd jabs round the 
house, it's on sale at alt 
newsagents. 



BEST COOES 




FAULDING 

essentes 
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found there s 
y one Baby 
vder - thaVs 



lere's tfBUfifek 
Jaby §^^^B|| 



suvi Mis. Agnes Luck*, mother of the famous Lucke Quadi, 




...the ONLY powder 
with the special 
1 \CHAFE>GUARD" feature 

Ever since birth, the Lueke Quads 
have enjityed the comfort of soft, 
fealhery-fiue Johnson's Rahy 
Powder, the only Powder with 
the special "Chnje-Guard" feature 
^/\BY !<' neutralize irritants., soothe 

arid protect. 

Mrs. Lucke usee it, too. She knows 




POWDER 



Johnson's lets lier skin 
hrrathe — keeps her feeling 
cuol and fresh through long, 
busy days. Be sure to buy 
Johnson's for your family, too! 

® 



0 BABY POWDER 



QUI 



OHNiON £ 



Continuing ■ ■ 

again, for it was inconceivable 
Ui hini tlLd.1 the tuiurc held imy 
more luck for cither of Liicin, 
ilk either great things or small. 

Dolor**, Heading the round 
■ i urn agency to agency iuid 
from shop to shop, was of the 
Mime mind. 

Alas that her. romaniicMm 
vain'l more flexible, that she 
itad km herself too long A* a 
Siutush row to see herself now 
.u sleeping Beauty! Ii would 
have helped her, if only n little; 
lb* image moreover would 
hnyt been a truer one — supfius- 
in£ Beauty waled not by the 
Prince but by the vanishment 
ol her enchanred palace. Lisen- 
tUtlly, for ten years, Mi« 
Diver's life had been fti shcl- 
freed as the sleeping princess' 
and ai cut off from all reality. 

When she needed money Mr. 
i riljson supplied it, and the 

•mmon rub* of social life 
tcver braised her, for she had 
none. She had sought do 
friends, because she didn't want 
jny ; [An curly overture from 
Number 10, where there were 
10 many rowdy parties, she'd 
snubbed ;it once "Quite right," 
said Mr. Gibson. "1 like my 
litde woman id be particular 

. .** Dolores basked in his 
tnproval, but, in fact, thr ges- 
ture cost her nothing.) Even 
before the advent of Mnrlhn, 
the work of the litde house, and 
i link small-talk in die local 
shops, and □ novel borrowed 
from the library, easily filled 
each, day until King Hal came 
evening to his Spanish rose. 
Even when he didn't spend the 
night he came each evening 
far half an hour. 

In their secret garden &9 
Akoc k Road ; W .'1 \ she'd 
dreamed away ten years and 
ivoke ill'prejsared to face the 
world without. 

She had lost, for example 
f dreaming in Mr, Gibson's 
. c of love), all ideas of wfea. 
she looked like to any other 
eye. The first time the girts 
in the queue laughed at her 
she didn't even notice; the 
second time she was panic- 
stricken. 

There wai always a queue 
if any shop had a vacancy. 
One vacancy drew twenty or 
thirty applicant*. 

Dolores, on this second occa- 
sion wai well towards the 
front, and had dressed wi th 
particular care to make herself 
look a* young a* possible. Per- 
haps her skirt was on the short 
side — cortsidering the Iwniness 
of her legs, perhaps her Mouse 
too peek-a-boo, considering the 
lilt-cellars at hnf collarbones; 
In it when the girls behind snig- 
gered she at first, again, didn't 
ifvilise who was their butt. 

"Skinny Lizjuc," they'd been 
whispering, but no one behind, 
or indeed before (Dolores 
looked both ways'i . secmrd to 
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uV-ierve the cruel jibe. Many 
of ihoae quCiiSing were cer- 
tainly thin, out uniy with a 
thinness then regrettably 
commonplace; so that it needed 
a figure of fun indeed lu attract 
ribald t.uiniucnt • . . 

"O Skinny Lizzie," breathed 
B wicked voice, "how's Scraggy 
Sister Maggie ?" 

UareiLill Yuu'll put Lifflie 
in a tUjey!" 

,l Carcfid. t Sister M->gjjie'll 
come sad ' ■: g vou-J.Hl' 1 

They squealed with laughter, 
four young girls enchanted by 
their own wit, while .Mis* Diver 
looked al»oui in perplexity^ It 
was the kindest ajnx>iig ihem 
who enlightened her, a little 
creature- of sixteen or so, sud- 
denly moved to compassion. 
• Poor old thing, it's a shame!" 
Dolores heard her hiss rebuk- 
ingiy, and with i«ioni*hmmt 
feJt .i bag of pcpnerminui 
pressed into her hand. "Go oel, 
have one!" adjured the Sama- 
ritan. "And don't you take 
no notice — Skinny Lizzies them- 
serve*!" 



XaJTEK this DoJore»i 
was afraid to queue again. She 
had a valid excuse, cvtn a week 
had uught her that ihtTc wai 
no demand fur shop as&istants 
over thirly— there was no de- 
mand for anyone aver thirty — 
and this saved her from ex- 
amining her fear too closely, 

10 that she was able to forget 
the incident quite soon. In fact, 
what had rightly terrified her 
was no Ins than a threat to 
her identity. 

1'lie queues of job-hunters 
Etrttttd ways tc keep their spirits 
up. Each familiar face — unci 
liow many grew familiar! — had 
it* sobriquet; Mbis Diver Iut- 
«clf could already rrcognwe 
Ginger, and Russian Boots, and 
Once-I-Had-My-Owa-Shop; a 
hilarity in the circumstances 
admirable fixed them like 
characters in a comic strip. In 
such company there was a 
plnce ready-made for Skinny 
Lizzie; Dolores* instinct warned 
hcT to flee while she was still 
a Spanish rose. 

Not to betray the pan: not 
to shoddy (even though he 
would never know it) King 
Hal's irniige of his lovr was 
now Dolores' only ambition 
.ind not an ignoble one. That 

11 led her to risk a more fatal 
metamorphosis still, by adver- 
tising for a lodger, was in the 
circumstances inevitable. 

Originally ii was a blow to 
Miss Diver to discover that she 
couldn't after all sub-let. The 
terms of the Teniae of the little 
house in Alcod Road ahe found 
didn't allow it. 

This now appeared a rare 
piece of fortune. Only behind 
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lino rcitige Horn the imkiad 
world, and luckily she hadn't, 
a peaking to the agent, men* 
Lioned lodgers. 

Martlia l^Ltered the card 
taautilul.'y — the single word 
Apiirtmcnts" in a fancy script 
cupjed out of a "TtUltr. I; 
was her first encounter with 
Indian ink, and ro employ its 
i urgid blackness on smooth 
while pasteboard ravished her. 
That she made mote cards 
than one was itill due mainly 
to a search after pcrfct iu> D . 
when the fourth and last 
peered in the diniug'Toom win- 
dow it was u mostcrim-i c. 

Miss Diver meanwhile 
arm i,Hed the n n pt y bed ruxnri 
opposi te her own, under 
Marthu'5 attic, as the hybrid 
known [echnicallv as a bcd-i*[. 
This im'olved the purchase of 
a bed, but the rest of the fur. 
nishings came from the dining* 
room — twu oak chairs, ooe with, 
arms, and the sideboard trans- 
lated into a buTeau-cuni-'Treu- 
ing-table — and the hall de- 
nuded of its coa I -cupboard. 

Miss Diver wished to lay out 
as little cash * as possible, and 
was prepared, *o long as trie 
Mtling-room remained invio- 
late, to strip the rut of the 
house to the honr. Ac tuallv 
nothing was missed in a prac- 
tical way; ooly twice a week 
bad the diniag-room been put 
to its proper uw. in honor 
of Mr. Gibson; the hall-cup- 
board was always, kept empty, 
sacred to Mr Gibson's tig 
overcoat. Dolores and Martha 
ate commonly in the kiirfien. 
and thr lodger wai to he frd 
from trays . - - 

"Pui 'With Service'," in- 
structed Dolores. 

Martha willingly took dinvn 
the card and made anffthet 
mare beautiful si ill. It looked 
practically irresisiible. 

"What happens if wr get two 
lodgers?" ajked Martha. 

"Then we must 1 r?t the 
dining-room as well/' said Dol- 
ores. |i*okiug brighter U*an 
she'd done for days. 

"Suppose we gel three?" 

"Then we must let your 
room" said Dolores, "and you 
must conic in with me." 

Martha likrrd this less. Thr 
lettering {and the fiimiriirr- 
shifting. as an unusual employ- 
ment) she'd enjoyed; the 
prospect of surrendering her 
privacy she couldn't. But die 
was very anxious not to see 
Dolores relapse, and w raised 
no objection. 

In fact, the pnint remained 
academic. No lodger mmr at j 
alL 

As regarded his own for- 
tunes, ou the other hand, Mr. 
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IRON-ON TRANSFER AND PATTERN 



GRlEEN baskets filled with red flowers are the motifs 
featured on Iron-on Transfer No. 1004G. This 
attractive and versatile design is suitable for decorating 
clothing or household linens. 

These handy nraniftr <hcpH save hours of tedious enihroid- 
cry bccRuse ihey rail he applied in minutes by pressing with 
a warm iron. Each sheet crati 2/6. 

Also available U the pattern for the little girl's dress illus- 
trated al right. The simple deiign comes in siies to fit 2. 4, 
ii, .tiid 8-year-olds. Price 2/-. 



Order your transfer atsd \ 
pattern from our f fajflff ' 
work Department, Bos 4069, 
G.P.O.. Sydney. 
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Continuing 

The Eye Of Love 
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tic. In Keosuigton, tilings were 
looking up. The shop over the 
tailoring catabluhment wu dii- 
covered to be not such a dead 
duck iffi i ail In (act, Joyces 
decided to ket'p it going. 

"For a year, maybe two, 
making a little experiment," 
expLiiiicd Mr. J oycc_ "Why 
not?" 

Mr. Gibson 'i respoiue to thu 
reprieve was lc*a welcoming 
than resentful llii ipini wu 
ki thoroughly attuned to self- 
umnoUtion. he wai so ready to 
throw up the '.p..iit;c and bury 
himx'lf in come lubordinate 
post tit Bond Street, he even 
entered in to argument. 

What was the point, de- 
manded Harry Gibson, of a 
show-room without a clientele? 
Admittedly certain old eui- 
tornrn uted to return year 
after year for remodelling, but 
even this trade bad been 
killed by the depression- "Why 
not show "em something new? T| 
suggested Mr. Joyce. "Could 
they buy even lapin V coun- 
tered Harry Gibson. "With 
my label in it T they might, 7-1 
said old man Joyce. 

Which wai, of eoune, the 
point, and as the iriierne 
drvrlnpcd Miss Harm and Miu 
Molyneux began to back it. 
They saw the ihap in Kensing- 
ton, a branch of Joyces in 
Bond Stmt, whereat ladies of 
more taste than means (but 
whose cheques didn't bounce) 
might brfur ihrniseJvrs in 
guaranteed Bond Street style, 

"Truly. Mr. Gft™, I be- 
lieve «* could nuke a very 
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nice thing of it," said Mi** 
Harris. 'Td looked forward. 
I admi t it. to working on 
fkunk, but if musquash means 
bread-and-butter I for one 
•han't quarrel/' 'There'll be 
skunk to show, dear." said Miu 
Molyneux consolingly. rt Mr. 
Joyce promised , . . 

Already they quoted Mr. 
Joyce as though thrv'd worked 
for him all their liven. 

Harry Hibson uw the 
ichrme's advantages himself. 
What the Kensington busmen 
Lacked was prestige. Any 
woman with money to buy a 
fur naturally preferred a Bond 
Street label on it the new 
sample tabs displayed by Miss 
Harris book cam of juit this 
idiosyncrasy Joyce of Bond 
Street and Kensington ran the 
lilkcn legend — linking Gibson 
and Son without trace. "And 
as Mr. Joyce- says," added Miu 
Harris encouragingly, "the de- 
preukm can't last for ever. 
Think bow nice it will be, Mr, 
CI ibt on, when we 1 re all going 
Strong again in the old home!" 

She was a Rood son. So 
was Min Molyneux a good 
wrt- Miss Molyneux had 
thormighly looked forward to 
peacocking about the Joyce 
salon, but she swallowed her 
d ^appointment so ai not to 
spoil thing* for Mr. Gibson. 
"T can nee where style's 
needed/' declared Miu Moly- 
neux nobly, "and it's here. 
You've been ever so thoughtful 
ofus, Mr. Gibson, and T'm sure 
rm only too glad to repay . . 

Harry Gibson, ungratefully, 
wished he could simply vhoof 
hlnuelf. In addition to all 
emotional autre*? he now suf- 
fered from a feeling that he'd 
wMTichow been diddled. He 
couldn't put a finger on it: old 
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Joyce, taking over Gibson v 
luck, stock, and barrel, had 
obviously every right to handle 
his new acquisition as he 
pleased, but if there was Life 
in the old firm yet, if it wasn't 
the dead loss it had been 
accounted in the preliminary 
negotiations — ■ Harry Gibson 
felt he'd been diddled. 



In Faddingiitji, Mini Diver 
paid half a crown to put up a 
card in the local newsagent '• 
Martha again lettered it splen- 
didly: among its tlyhtowa and 
faded companions — "lierjiJe- 
man inlcrcslcd in photography 
seeks congenial model/' "Vuuug 
Lady free evening] seeks con- 
genial employment," besides a 
dozen other apartment cards — 
it really flood out. Martha 
often stopped to look at it. Bui 
apparently no one else did, 

It was now that Miss Diver's 
lack of social relations showed 
as such a serious handicap. She 
was on no grapevine. She had 
no one to recommend her. And 
it was too late to do anything 
about it, for as ihc had once 
been too happy to make 
friends , now the was too 
wretched. She hadn't even 
neighbors. 

Attack ftoad. without being 
exactly raJliih, was a rather 
secretive little street, as inch 
little streets in London often 
are. Could its walk have 
talked they might have told 
many an interesting rale — one 
or two perhaps as romantic as 
Dolores' own; for whatever rea- 
sons its inhabitants (except for 
the party -giving extrovert long 
since vanished) kept themselves 
strictly to themselves. The 
single house Dolores ever 
entered was that of Miss Tay- 
lor, chiropodist, and there kept 
her distance, because everyone 
knew how that sort of person 
gossiped . . . 

Dolores had in fact always 
been rather grand at Miss Tay- 
lor's. Certainly she couldn't 
bring herself to appeal there 
for help in finding a. lodger. 
Which ,i pity, because Miss 
Taylor actually knew of one 
not a stone's throw away— the 
dissatirfied occupant of a bed- 
sit in Praed Street — and thus 
through pride Dolores missed 
an excellent ^hape^ 

She had no luck- 

Pamduxically, as lodgers 
continued absent her face 
began to set more and more in 
the irritated, worried expres- 
sion associated by Martha with 
landladies. It was as yet but 
a foreshadowing; Miu Diver 
would never be a Ma Battle- 
axe, but Lodgers yet unborn 
(frs to apeak) might not im- 
possibly (so that expression 
foreshadowed) come to know 
her as Old Madrid , , , 

Of this second threat to her 
i den d ty Mill Diver was un- 
aware. 

The shop was taken over 
lock, itock, and barrel; so was 
Harry Gftson. 

No prospective groom had 
ever Leas to do: between them 
Miranda and his mother and 
Auntie Bee and Mr. Joyce saw 
lo everything. Even the engage- 
ment ting, a lundsomr affntr 
of diamonds, appeared as 
though by magic in his pocket 
— Mr. Joyce bought it and old 
Mrs. Gibson put it there; all 
Harry's part was to give it 
hark to ^ Miranda. (Almost to 
his admiration she received it 
with surprise. "Oh, Harryl" 
cried Miranda, "I t*j beau ti - 
full" Mr, Gibson took a look 
himself: no doubt old Joyce 
had got it through the trade, 
but even so he must have put 
down a couple of hundred. 



ll Dadda, 



see my nog! cried 



Miranda, stighdy overdoing 
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tfaintfi Mr. Joyce merely made 
a note to hnvc it injured.) 

Nor did ilir question erf 
where they should live, so often 
a problem to young ©BtfpJkTfc 
present any mote difficulty, 
there pfonty of room in the 
KmqlUnhridge Hat. "Naturally 
Vim Bftd Miranda will have 
your own fciuitiir-nxHii," ex- 
plained Mrs. Gibion. "You will 
nut have to be all tlir lime in 
thitt old Beatrle*** pocked" 

Her encouragement* were 
Buppriluous; the last thing 
ll.irry G*n*oo wanted was to 
be shut up sdoiie with Mirand.i. 
"if Ml P»th*f "*<l b«0 coming 
alon 4. 100, he'd have rejoiced, 
hut the milter on thii point 
wus wiser. "It will Iip nice Tor 
you to have somewhere to 
visit," she uard slyly "Kven 
Miranda will not mind yuu 
visiting your old mother* boy!" 

Mr, CJibran surrendered all 
initiative willingly. Indeed! 
he fell it would have been 
beyond his powers 10 deal with 
any one of thtfJfr matters him- 
self, K> poignant were lhe mem- 
ories they stirred. The only 
jewel he ever gave Dolores wai 
a garnet — bu l wha t pi eaiure 
he'd taken in churning itl The 
It inner of the little house in 
Alcork Road — what a deliri- 
um, rash adventure! Mr. 
Gibson did his beit to set »weh 
menioriei nsiuV; hut only mi> 
r reded, he hoped. In not bc- 
trayinir thr.m. 

"So much my Harry relies 
on MirntiuV* tasle!'* cried old 
Mrs. Gibson — faced by his 
ilubborn refusal to look At 
wallpaper* for Lhe new sitting- 
rtmm. "Whatever Miranda 
chiwies he will Ihink perfect! 
She will liave everything her 
owji way! 1 ' 

The single occasion of his 
eitprewing an opinion w;« the 
nighi Miranda produced a 
sjtnplr of curtain -stuff. It 
wai rose-pink brocade- "I 
don't Tike the color." said 
Harry Gibson "But what 
could be prettier?" protested 
Miss Joyce. "Blue." raid 
Harry at random - . . 

Hr spent as much time as 
possible at the shop. There 
at TrMi he had ihr illusion of 
being still hi? own master, and 
it was to a Certain extent the 
truth: Gibson* of Kensington 
(though as to name sunk wlth- 



Continuing . . . 

out trace, even Ihr dour-plate 
liad by now bi»en changed] so 
I r oefil cd by h dvinfl * Cm y > n 

on the premise* to act M link 
between old and new that old 
man Joyre left his prnspcclivc 
son-in-law prclty well alone. 

As the day* and week* 
pam:d, Harry began to recover 
confidence irt the security of 
\ut oil ire; gradually assemble- d 
there one or two obji*rt» of 
special value to him. A* the 
mementos of a t en-year-long 
mmanre. thev weren't mm ti 
He had no photograph of Dol- 
orei [she had one o( hiui: 1" 
uniform. It ufed to itu.ml Oil 
th-c erntine-cabinel; now it 
itood beside her bed] and 
gage* d'arnour, became lor his 
birthday and at Chriitmai 
Dolores always gave htrn 
liqueur-chocolatcl* Since ihr 
i'.tv them because he had a 
pan ion for rhr.tn H they were 
ratnrisllv all eaten. 

Mr. Gibson was in fart re- 
duced to a couple of theatre 
programmes, a Derby Day 
rare-card marked by Dolores' 
hand, and a bottle of atni- 
rheLini.itism piftl Dolora bid 
merely recommended. He 
altio, one morning, on the pre- 
text that it needed cleaning, 
bronchi from home a rather 
loud rhrrkrd tweed jacket and 
himg it on the hook behind 
the door. It wen obviously no 
nest of cTOiirn that Mr Gib- 
ion arranged for himself; but 
in thr office above the show- 
room, beaide hi* still inviolate 
safe, he passed the few toler- 
able hours of life.. 

At hdUtl once A day he look 
out Dolores' comb iind warmed 
it back to life between his 
hands. Hr had lo han» on 
hard to his flmishness, not bp 
press it to if - lips. A snd ftnd 
ridjruloun *ii<yit was H;irry flib- 
snn — large., fltnul. fifty years 
o|r] — holding himself back 
from mumbling a wiifer uf 
tortoiKexhrll, a* a child holds 
b»ck from sucking a forbidden 
sweet. 



Dolores, his Spanish rose, 
had a good deal mure to 



The Eye Of Love 



cherish. She had her King 
Hal's pyjamas, also hi* drcw- 
ing-gown and bedroom slip- 
pers. For several weeks she 
arrangexl them each Monday 
Thursday tfight appropri- 
ately abuut the divan. !*'.:'. 
M a r 1 h a , who hrjptd make 
lird-i, clirrftfd too mquirint! :tn 
eye. and presently Miis Diver 
laid all away together tn hcr 
wardroln: druwer. (Sprinkled 
wilh pot-pourri, it being obvi- 
ously impossible lo flprinkle 
underwi'or wirh liqueur-thorn- 
Lates. Again the cpirit of the 



c h#m ge than in its mikt rrjj 
heart. 

On one other point Ixvdt-s 
that of the ruruiins Harry 
C&opn stood firm, ile inhaled 
on a iix monthi' engagement 
Considering how smooth w.n 
being made hi* path towards 
matrimony, the ensuing argu- 
ment t sustained vicariouily. on 
the bride*! ode. by Mrs. Gih- 
son and Auntie Bee. wa-: only 
to be expected: llarrv (jibscui 
srtood firm. Three months hr 
wouldn't brar of. 

"Hut so well you rhildren 
know each other already! 1 ' 
protested Mrs. Gibmn. "And 




"fhin v t tuti me thvrf\ nothing wrtmif, yating n\unt J 
tea* in failing iirnhft hrfare rort were bitrn!" 



Ej bsi trd 1 3 kc at pol te rgCrSl 
haunted K::i» H&l and his 
Spanish roie.'i 

Dolores fu»d also her ?farry T s 
phutograph — splendid wilh 
two stars on each shnulder- 
:-'r -.\>. It was the sole- object 
sJ^e had moved from the ft.it- 
ting-room t where nothing else 
wai rhiinged by a hainbreadlh. 
where in her daily du.-iting^ 
she was careful to replace each 
ohjeot exactly aa it stootl when 
Mr Gibson's eye last fell on 
it. If Mr. Gibson had 5ud- 
dmly walked in again, he 
would have found no morr 



the paper-hangrrii need only a 
week!" cried Auntir Bee. "It 
is not as though people might 
think imytbWfV' added Mrs. 
Gibson -at the liinc a little 
Hovin with wine. Harry Gib- 
son stuck to his guns and 
wouldn't hear of a September 
wedding. 

Appropriately enough, the 
spring of his intranii^eTice was 
now economic: the reverse of 
his- suspicion that he'd hrrrt 
diddled was that hr now felt 
the gift of Miranda's hand less 
inexplicably above hi« deserts. 
In fact he felt .foyr.fi were 
doing pretty nicely out of him 



A spousu for the unmarTiasr- 
;i Mr ri.uiijhtef hosidei 1 hr 
iruikinm (d .1 very strum! Utile 
business Harry Gibson bela- 
tedly recognised that there- 
were nr> flic* on old man Joycr; 
but as well Tell himself less of 
a pauper, Ikas entirely on the 
receiving end. 

Wlii-n Mrs, Gibson nuggcted 
that Miranda might take 
olTener. Harry Gibson laur»hed 
quite coarsrly^and stuck to 
his glint. He would have liked 
a year, bui this he did know 
tn be impossible; six months 
wai lhe loneext srrace he could; 
win for himself — accurately he 
calculated it out to Decem- 
ber thr sixteenth and he huc- 
eeeded in winning it. 

"Suppose Mr. Joyce changes 
his mind 7 " asked old Mn. 
Gibson, 3t last coming down 
to brau racks. 

"He won't." said Harry. 

He knew Joyces too com- 
mit red In iheir new enter- 
prise rrj draw hack. The little 
strips; of woven silk, at first 
10 hateful, now gave him 
i our. Lire 

"I consider si* months a 
proper time." said Harry Gib- 
son, "and I am 51 1 rp riser! 
Miranda doesn't think so alio." 

Once strain his masterfulness 
did the irick. This last ex- 
change wilh hi* mother took 
place at breakfast; that evening 
before dinner, in thr Knighti- 
hrid^e drawiniz-room, Miranda 
Buttered jiratrrullv into his 
firms 

wan only your mother 
and Auntie Bee," whispered 
M t rn nda . ' "who wan led 1 0 
hu r ry things so I I □ eed six 
months at least tn get usrd to 
my hie fierce lover!" 

What Mr Gibson gained by 
this delay he knew only too 
well, aimply delay. For what 
was there Could happen in even 
six month* to restore Kins; Hal 
rn his Spanish rose? There 
was nothing: he was pimply 
postponing the nightmare mo- 
mem when he would indeed be 
ihut up atnne with Miranda 
Joyce. It was still, ,v his 
mother would Havr «aid, a 
something . . . 

All that evening Miranda 
behaved evrn more vivaciously 
than usual — a pretty upsurge 
of spirits natural to a maiden 



reprieved from the Minotaur. 
She played and sang, and tan* 
and plaved, and teased Harry 
for his indifference to wall- 
papers, then relented and 
tlmwrd him thr new curtain- 
stuff, blue because it was hi* 
favorite color. 

"To match his eyes!" cried 
Miranda— swiftly the lit lie 
tease again. "I truly believe 
that thr reason! Oh, how vain 
my Harry is!" 

N o t hin g could have been 
less like sulk*: wtih lorac com- 
placency, Mr. Gibson sou^bi 
his mother *i eye — and was 
astonished to surprise her in 
rhe act of directing » soothing 
iH&nre unon Auntir Bee. 

They were always exchanging 
glances of srsmr kind, however, 
far too complex for any male to 
interpret, so he paid no atten- 
tion. He asked Miranda to 
play another piece on the 
piano, and ihr pbiyr-d one. Hr 
didn't ask for an enrorr. and 
the. stopped plnying. It was 
altogether one of lhe leatt dis- 
a greeable event ngu he'd ever 
spent at Knightahridgr; and, 
as a further proof of independ- 
ence, the evening after that he 
didn't dinr thrre at all. 

Miranda took the fippnr- 
tunity to have a little talk with 
hrr father. 

"Dadda/ 1 said Miranda 
Joyce, 

As a rule she followed Auntir 
Bee; to the drawing-room, and 
Mr. Joyce would h.ivr pre- 
ferred her to d!o so now: for 
once unencumbered by guests 
he'd mean! to have a good sto 
at the port, But his look of 
surprise was ineffectual as 
Aun lir sice's beckoning* ; 
Miranda stayed. 

"Dadda, there'* something I 
want to talk to you about." 

Mr. Joyce pulled out an 
evening paper. — Again, she 
didn't lake the hint, 

"Because I do sometime* 
feci, Dadda, that before we're 
married [ ought to know more 
about Harry'* past/ 1 

ll Has he got a past ? ' ' in- 
miii-ed Mr. Joyce unco-opera- 
trvely. 

"He admitted it to me, 
Dadda, the night he proponed." 
"Then that should be 

To page %Q 
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enough," said Mr. Joyce. "H» 
hasn't got II present, hai he? 

"No, I'm jure twi," said 
Miranda posl lively "Frum bii 
mother I know how bt spends 
every minute." 

"Poor devil," said Mr. Joyce. 
After knowing Harry Gibson 
off and on (or years, on rloicr 
acquaintance he'd taken quite 
a liking to him. ( He'd enjoyed, 
at the family engagement, 
party, hearinj! Harry tell un- 
lutlable stories to old Beatrice, 
and looked forward lo hearing 
him tell her a few more.) 

Miranda's probing! into 
Harry's past, luid even mart 
The rapidly organised luper- 
. visitm-iyitem now revealed, 
had the effect of putting him 
on Harry's side "You leave 
well alone," Mr. Joyce adjured 
his daughter. "I coruider _ six 
months a very proper time 
myself- You leave well alone 
— and let sleeping dog« lie." 

Miranda hesitated a moment, 
then jumped up and kissed him 
afT ectionately. 

"Wise old Dadda, who 
alwavi knowi beitl" 



Continuing . . . 

"And don't go luring delec- 
tivea," added old man Joyce 

It will thtu or teen lliat 
Miranda, too, had her arixiouea. 
She didn't crarlly think her 
big, fierce loner would get away 
— she trusted Dadda too well 
lor that; but what the did fear 
was thr udditional three 
month!' strain on Mr. Gihjon's 
moral character. Sfirh a pas- 
sionate man as he wai -j initn 
wl»'d had a mi>tress! When he 
trild hei that was all washed 
up, Miranda believed him. but 
would it itay washed up, lor 
half a year? Wasn't some 
interim back-sliding it least 
possible? Without, she assured 
herself, the least jealousy or 
curiosity, Mirandw couldn't 
help feeling she ought to know 
more of (he facts — just in case 
Harry ever needed her help 

She didn't hirr detectives. It 
was a course she had indeed 
envisaged — actually half-way 
through Chopin's "Nocturne in 
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from page 89 

G Major"; nt the very moment 
when Harry lurprised a ghmce 
.xt-tween the mater and Aunt 
Beatrice — but only with her 
father anting oi principal, to 
hr*r if need be the brunt of 
Harry's wrath ; and wise old 
DntiU-i had made hii position 
lamentably dear. What other 
courses lay open? 

Fuinping old Mn. Gibson 
waa no use, ihc latter, with est- 
cell cut .■ :'"<■ having contrived 
to know exactly as little alxoul 
her wit's private life ;« Harrv 
hoped ihe did. — "Two nights 
from home every week ? In 
Leeds," said Mn. Gibson 
firmly "How glad he is T too, 
now no inure unr*onir rjilwiLv 
truvel!" Mir.'md.L was left 
.tnxiouS; hr.r ha|j{iiufu in the 
|.*".:.. '.-i-i, of a big, firrcr lover 
was by ou roenni un Hawed. 

Upon Dolorea this postpone- 
merit - -for such she imtinctivety 
felt it to be -of the Gihwin- 
Joyce nuptiali wurbH aJntott 
as disquiet iitgly Dolorrx. daily 
uTairching the s-i» ial columns of 
hrr nrwspapcr, and Ending at 
last the announcement she 
dreaded., rc.\d of a mid- Decent- 
her wedding with (oii^U-ing 
like terrorL 

For next month or in lix 
months, whai difference? — 
while to know her beloved for 
ux months more still not irre- 
trievably another's pmiong^d 
the worst of her anguish, which 
was to hope. There was noth- 
ing that could happen, in iix 
months, to restore him to her; 
yet until those %ix month* wer>- 
run out, how could she find the 
grave yard- peace of hopeless 
new? 

Hie one person completely 
happy at this time was old 
Mrs. Gihson. Old Mrs. Gibson 
was rejuvenated. Wearing her 
best dress so continually that 
she would soon need another — 
continually popping round tn 
Knight abridge, even though she 
dined there most evenings, for 
coffee and cakes with Auntie 
Bee — old Mr*. Gibson bloomed. 
Her berry-brown eyen gleamed, 
bright; ber small spare frame 
eagerly braced itself to meet 
every demand, 

Tt was she who tirelessly 
accompanied Miranda on shop- 
ping expeditioni, when fat old 
Beatrice flagged. Miranda's 
trousseau, promised Mrs. nib- 
son, would be Vrmethini; in the 
old style — three dcucn of each, 
also moj-rogrammed! "In the 
depression, docs it look so 
good ?" objected Harry cen- 
soriously "All is British, even 
to the brassieres!" swore hit 
raalrr. "It is praised already, 
at all the store*, how we buy 
only British!" 

From the smaller shops,, 
eapedally where she knew the 
management, she often came 
away with a little something 
for herself. A pair of gloves, 
a pair of siotikingi, once a niee 
embroidered blouse — there was 
no refusing them, when the 
..hop-people were so kind! Even 
a box of handkerchiefs she 
didn't turn up her nose at, but 
added cornplacen tly to the 
growing pile of loot. "One 
would ihink I was starting a 
trousseau for myself!" cried old 
Mrs. Gibson happily. "One 
would think it was I going to 
be a bride! 1 ' 

The child Martha alio was 
happy, but she wasn't being 
much comfort to Dolores. 

!( was a failure of sympathy. 
June passed into July, Jury 
wore on to August, and neveT 
once did Martha forget Mas 
Divers early cup of tea. She 
could easily lit in any piece of 
routine. But whereas to 
Dolorea the little house, though 
still a refuge, without Mr. Gib- 
son's daily visits was also a 
desert, if anyone had asked 
Martha what difference his 
absence made, the would have 
replied. In the food. 

More precisely and food 
was one of the only two sub- 



jects Martha ever was precise 
about — kippers instead of 
chops, On bread and mar- 
garine and kippers, and other 
such low-priced comestibles,, she 
and Dolores now largely sub- 
sisted. Martha didn't particu- 
larly mind. She liked kipneri- 
She wuuld simpry have been 
Ktviitg a straight answer to a 
straight question — and arguing 
post hoc. ergo propter hoc. Mr. 
Gibson's role bad never l>een 
clear to her economically, 
otherwise she would have 
missed him more. 

"I don't believe you mim him 
at all!" cried Dolores bittcrly. 

"Miss who?" asked Martha. 
- Another failure of sympathy. 
To Dolores the masculine pnv 

■HBkssslslBsssssssV'ssMMa 
■ 

Fathers and sons 
: are much mare con- 
si derate of one 
another than mother? 
and daughters. 

— Nietzsche 



noun had only one reference; 
to Martha it might mean any- 
One from Mr PuruhoD to the 
milkman. 

She was also, at the momnii 
of Miss Diver's outburst, occu- 
pied in trying lo draw a sauce- 
pan hanging on the kitchen 
wall. It was unexpectedly diffi 
cull. Martha had never tried 
to draw anything before her 
encounter with Indian ink; now 
every ukl envclinw bore her 
blots She didn't draw land- 
scapes. The hard outline 
Indian ink so uiiifyingly pro- 
duced had alerted her eye in- 
stead to small, hard-omliried 
objects — like saucepans, The 
trouble with Indian ink was 
that it was too final. Martha 
had, in fact, started off in the 
wrong medium. This naturally 
had to dawn on her .it sornr 
paint, and h happened to dawn 
on her then. "Can J have (he 
laundry-book pencil asked 
Martha. "Miss who?" 

If Dolores didn't tell her, 
bow con! d she guess r — Bu t 
Miu Diver didn't even answer 
about the penal, but instead, 
with extraoitiiruiry irrelevance, 
cried that Martha hadn't even 
been able to thread beads. 

"1 didn't want id. [t wn» 
silly," explained Martha, sur- 
priurd but patient. 

"And why shouldn't you 
sometimes do somethLng yvu 
don't want to? If you'd looked 
sweet, if you . , . ii you'd 
twined yourself about his 
heart/' reproached Dolores 
passionately, "who knows?" 

Martha suddenly perceived 
that the whole shape of thr 
saucepan, foreshortened pan- 
part and straight handle, fitted 
into another, invisible shape: a 
long oval It was a very happy 
moment. 

" You" re not even listening!" 
cried Mils Diver. 

"Yes, 1 ant —Who knows 
what?" asked Martha. "Can 
| _» 

Mil* Diver flung down pen- 
cil and laundry- 1 Mn>k together 
and retreated lo the sitting- 
room in (ears. 

More and more of ibrir con 
versa twos ended thus unfortu- 
nately j Martha sensibly went 
on drawing. In pencil it was 
easier; she started nil over 
again and drew the invisible 
oval first. She pui Miss Diver's 
incom prehensible remarks ou i 
of her head at once. 

Indeed, a great many of 
Dolores' remarks, or ejacula- 
tions, were at this time incom- 
prehensible to her; "King Hal!" 
for instance, Dolores would cry 
— before the hron/c lady: an 
obvious piece of nonsensicality. 
Or — "Big Harry!" ejaculated 
Miss Diver, caressing a iTulTed 
ermine. Martha took as little 
notice as possible. 

She was thus unsurprised, 
land took equally little notice), 
when Miss Divrr repeatedly 
described the situation of Mr. 
G.loon't establishmenL 



"In KensingUm High Street, 
over a tailor's," explained Miss 
Diver. "At the corner of Ken- 
sington High Street and Alma- 
miva Place." (She had never 
been there: but could have 
mapped like a surveyor Mr, 
Gibson's daily route between 
home and shop.) "Kensington 
Gardens is where you like to 
t>o and play, isn* I i ^ dear ? 
Well, the High Street is just 
thr^ other side . . . H 

M 1 1 ih t said yes, and you 
could also take a bus. 

This was her greatest failure 
of all. For Miss Diver and 
Mr. Gibson, though they had 
bound themselves rK>l tn com- 
municate, hadn't bound the 
child Martha, and Miss Diver 
i nubln't help dreaming dreams. 
Martha had only to run across 
the sardens. for. if she pre- 
ferred it, go by bus), and then 
HSOtln who knew, who knew! 

Oi.. Mr. Gibson, can't I 
just take Dolores a message?" 
M isii Di vcr imagined Martha 
pleading. "1 know it would 
make her so happy! M Though 
Martha had quite egregiousiy 
failed to twine herself about 
his heart, a child's pleading 
who can resist? Dolores didn't 
see her King Hal resisting 
long, and it would be neither 
her doing nor his. that com- 
miuu'cation was re-established 

It was weakness on Dolores' 
part, not treachery. She knew 



their future, divergent fates 
inevitable. If she hoped that 
perhaps Mr. Gibson would fol- 
low his message in person, it 
was with no idea of trying to 
seduce htm from the path at 
duty — just to see him once 
again, in the sitting-room, with- 
out exchanging a caress, or 
even a word* would have com- 
forted her. Miss Joyce might 
ltill have been right lo take 
alarm, as she undoubtedly 
would have dona?, had she 
heard Mr. Gibson's address so 
perpetually drummed in 
Martha's ears. It was an 
oddi ty of the si tuat ion thai 
Mirajj du now recognised Mr. 
Gibson's passionate nature bet- 
ter than Dolores did: and 
wouldn't have trusted him in 
Aicock Road a moment. 

Again the point remained 
academic, because as far as 
Martha was concerned Mi. 
Gibson's shop might have been 
in the moon. She had no idea 
why Dolores, (recapitulating 
familiar topography), bent such 
pressing looks on her. 

And after not very long 
Dolores herself lost heart. 
Something peculiarly stolid and 
self-eon tamed about Martha— 
as ihe squared her elbows on 
the kitchen- table to draw Ik 
saucepan, or a casserole, or a 
mustard spoon soaking in an 
egg-cup — caused Miss Diver to 
lose heart . 

To be continued 



irt» Dmrtf" trvck bv John J. Hilun 




Light -starched cottons stay 
crisp and fresh all day long 

Your bright summer frocks will keep that gay, 
fresh look from morn 'til night with the help 
of gentle Robin Starch. Fashion says light 
starching and Robin is so easy to mix, starches 
evenly and makes ironing easier. 




SHIRTS _ Bobin Starch 

miikei them easier la wash 
and iron 

1'feA TOWELS are easier lo 

wash and May cruper, lort|ier 
wirh Rabin. 



Robin 



STARCH 

keeps things crisper, cleaner, longer 



V 



- . - and for perfect whiteness 

No matter bow they're washed, all white 
clothes still need she last rinse in 

Reckitt's Blue 
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Plat them i i\ <\ food moocl 
- A ci<i 1 a mour w i t K . . . 



C«ol, jhimmery jellies are always a happy 
""♦e in home (are and Hospitality. 

these fine tangy flavours are in plentiful 
<uppfy: 

^SPBEMY. STRAWBERRY, LOGANBERRY, RED 
WSBANT, BLACK CURRANT. BLACKBERRY, PORT 
"WE, LEMON, UM | ORANGE, MANDARIN, 
WAPtFRWT, APRICOT, PINEAPPLE, FRUIT 
l *lA0, VANILLA. 



Prepare well-flavoured jelly crystals according 
to direction on packet. Set in shallow con- 
tainer!. Mash with a forit. Spread! chopped 
jelly between layers of cream in cake. 
Decorate top with jelly and cream as desired. 



easy-to-make 




5 ' Mf, LE i ATTRACTIVE GELATINE JELLIES 
Tbe AumuLiAN Woscek's vVhhily - Match 26. 1958 



No. 9 OF THE DAVIS GELATINE ORGANISATION'S SERtES: TO-DAY'S FOODS 




National Library of Australia 
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1 III: All THE STARS 



by Eve HUliard 

for week beginning Mmr. Z4 



^YourSign ^YoarLuck ®*YourJoh MYbur Home OYour Heart 



ARIES 



The Rum 
afAstTH i i — AtWl, M 



* Lucky number thli * tefc 7. 
Lucky color fo r love, silver 
Gambling -roloja. silver, a*!"!- 
L-ncfcy days. Thursday, Sunday 
I uck Hi a magacUe personality. 



A mm wtek your Jot> la *ha.i you 
choose to make it- Follow tout 
hunches, -.iter, to yoor own wsas. 
If athen will nor eo-oncraLe. thkt 



A TOU on !&■ vupftUi tbll 
Week Huobanda who fall Lo hang Up 
their dothlng. children who le*re 
Uiclt tori about, »te Lb for i bad 
time. TJJ to be calm. 



A '•' you'v* I alien h: a boy. nl- 
IhOuBh. ytiii most let hlra take th* 
i rillii4.lt vc tn askin| for a tint*.. y&u 
CIS Lb aw that you like aim Ln ■ 
IrfewUj way. 



TAURUS 

The Bull 



ATBIL f — VAT t* 



A- I4jcky Dumber Lbii week, 3- 
Luuky cului ICf lot p. white. 
0*mmiui colon, white, navy-blue. 
Lucky d^i, Uonday. Thursday 
Luck in ■ prrvale rentHJre 



* While then may be * little morl- 
■asl prosperity to mate your punt 
heavier. >ou will be fairly canny 
when H rOm«i Lo parting With ir<»' 
herd -earned cash. 



A Oo they all »o off to their nrl- 
ouj vacations while 1 you itay Jiome? 
YuU Cfta do ujmeLhine; about that. 
Allot yourself Lima each f 01 
hiKinhlf* Interesta. »ctlTltlta 



ft A minor adventure ceroid throw 
you into tba erroi of » total uru- 

Sir, a ujOst gl tractive, lad -He rrj*f 
oubt whether you with Lho ae- 
aitaliii*ncJi to go on, IV i up to you. 



* Ton can measure your pupularttr 
and will bt lururUad at the num. 
0«f of folk who lllle you and, tbow 
It. ror fame of jau *ti luviutlua 
u-peua up 1 u-BW WOTliU. 



# Tin old crowd suy bo > a o 4 
rnau^h far you. Tag kco* LUfm' 
ihey are muj to eet on wkh TSinj 
twice brlorw dl'.chlnj them for id 
unknowii qu«j5 11 tj- 



GEMINI 

The Twin* 



MAY II — JTN» n 



£• Lucky nuuibtr Ull* week. t. 
uckj color for love. ro*e 
Qvmbltrtg cttlora. nm, « = 
Lucky d*ws, Salutd*.?. Suudev. 
Lurk In duo work or uporU. 



-ft t'lcaum relKtioiubipj wiUi wutk- 
me.tri could bring an attractive ap- 
jiurtunHf to your lvoM«« WIUi 
Ilttrodticttotj to All lisporLanl per- 
nunitfr. the reut 1J Up to Jim 



■Jk J ua! tmuujj IrlanUA It U lovejy to 
talk together orar cw of U> 
ConeSd>rrf taking; atonj( thai c»r4S- 
nn you've J ml I Carted. U l •ewini; 
l-j oc flubbed. 



ft Perl i*fW! he ba^ breti up 10 now 
JiiBt a member of jtaut crr-i'i: you 
hmvi liked him mildlj but M.BlSCpXj 

gleeo htm a thought. Ton dleoovitr 

u* hti H WOrUiWhlk clikfacter. 



ft If you it* it oommJlLee, joq 
nrr la dKitjptr of pJOTldiEsg (o oujn 
iiig-gestL.in* yon lenvt them btwuv 
dcred Oder one or two md re- 
member to deleeete muttlorlty. 



CANCER 



The? Cnb 



St Luiky numher thla week.. 
ucky coIdt for t&vf. Light hia*. 
□ frmQlinit colors, light UlU*. hby;k. 
Ltfcky days, Tuertdmy, SitturriaJ . 
tiuok m tnuwliig Lhr rlgllt peopip 



ft ThJj L# b» LIulh ruT hidlrtH VOUi 
ulmu WhetheT «ji ■ btld em- 
ploye* or * volant)"? worker » BO * 

ynar ebltlty lc jaur ipoeiLl Oald. 
There li i< lot at itmk*. 



ft Walk ui and look at yuur home 
ihrnugb. the ar<)> of a tIbIlot. A 
Dumher af small chiingna, Iba ahlA- 
\f\jf at, ornament! or furnitule call 
improve the scene. 



ft You are likely to meet a cood.- 
ddvLfl for tdqt regtrd on an unpott- 
«at occasion id ■ crowd where can- 



he la. 



attfiD la dlfllcpH, Find out who 
Try lo make ao Impreajtiou 



ft ¥du miy bt ulled upon 1a an 
an hUoEci5 r make a speech, orfanbli 
a aodal event, Or OtherwlM Ukf 1 
iQHrdLng part In what In gotnf hl 
The atara are on your aide. 



LEO 



The Uoa 

JITJLT E» — AIIOUST n 



ft Lucky number lbl= 1* 
Lucky color for lo-ve, yellow. 
Gambling colon, jcllow. brown. 
LUcky d»fJ H Friday. SaEuTriay 
Lark on th-v Titghw*!'. 



ft Dttlairt peulurea always look 
greener and. In mam a caKa, they 
remlly are preferable. Thoag of yon 

who yearn ta LfsveJ ran find H 
pcamle to Qatar work and play 



ft ahoujii it happen tbet yon are 
moving IB to aapthar home, jon may 
say goodbye with regret (.0 familiar 
rvcenea. but th* future on unknown 
; siting: pouiblliute. 



ft Jouraeya end. ln lovers' m<«tin» 
If he Has haen pway, greet him with 
enthusiasm. IT yOU'Ve brtf* away, 
bring a small but DO- jM?riilTncnlaJ 
louvenlr en ■ fflJL 



ft a, unmher of jog win he> 
alLce with people Item whom you 

canleam much, if the atmuephen 
la ii tgbtly bJgofarow. don" t grow 

reatlTfj try patlaot lU]t<mag, 



arc.rsT 



VIRGO 

Ttw Vfa 



ft- Lucky nUsnber Lhls We>eJt T 3, 
Lurky color Tot tore violet 
Q a ratlin I coloia. vh>Jet. green. 
Lucky days, Wednesday/. Buoday. 
Lufffc In an opoo r tun Itj 



ft The pay envelope la the thing— 
j;uu need, money II your present 
l.aika aft routtnr, moaotaDjoUS! cOni- 
fqrt yonrult with Lbo thought F0U 
*'r inktlag away the wherewithal 



ft £ume of yon decide to sharr yoar 
immt with a friend tax order Co 

snare fbo work and reduce trprtLsaa. 
Be bttsmaMiike about the detaiia. 
OH hers And 1 new personality. 



ft A cloud on your horUolt? Tow 
and yotii beloved m*J crtiagreo over 
trintrt,. and forget jt, but tr the 
matter la Important, consider your 
future ralatfcaEhlp. 



ft yTiail-rali lug [or cnafltalibj nnr- 
Jwjifta will occupy idulc of inn. 
Others may begin to acqtuiv a apt 
a kill, Rcaults nf what you art 
doing may not be erldcnt at one*. 



LIBRA 



Th* Bjl1»h» 
•i|.irT£MSC.m V4 — OCTtMBsal B 



ft- Lucky number this week, * 
Lucky color (or lows. crtSLng*. 
Gambling colors, orange, blaek. 
i^upky day*, seonday. ejalUTdsv. 
Luck through the opposite ici 



ft There may be an unusual amount 
or floelability connected; wltfj your 
job. Ton may enjoy It. jet grow 

r^tleu. Learning to gel on with 
people li a great t«»et 



ft Veur frame an be filled with 
people for a tpeclal occasion aUCh 
aa a biriJulay. TTiLn meaiis work 
for the hnetem ak.tr, hixt gives haj>- 
plnrna to relatives aag friends. 



ft For the teenager,, romantic and 
Ideallsrlc flni iove Por the tllahtly 
oJdir.. a quiet uu-d .erst* odliig Whlth 

maacu yon are prepared to watt 

For the twenttal. an cusfietmant. 



SWOfklng together on any proleel 
good lor yr>u and tmt balored. 
whrthoi Ihla memns helping other* 
Id a community or yautn pro- 
ITunme or furthertng an ambition 



S. Very little Lime to yonruif, aaan 
itle conflict* 10 be araoothed down. 
Ton will be tnanaglBf people, duv 
coreritig their UlrJIaB. tnd hfOnuu 
them to find the rigiit men*. " " 



SCORPIO 



Th* 

OCTOKk *4 — MO 



ft Lucky nuaaber this week. *. 
LuEky enloj tor love, led, 
asiubllDg colors, red, white 
Lucky days, Tuesday. Thursday. 
Luck In a Job well done. 



Sr Those who are spplyinit tot a 
rsl }ot, of a new Job art undei 

kinnly ilaTs. The h"uaf-"c*peT who 
taektei that poatpsmed bask will 
And It easier fcben ernfi-led 



ft Tod nlghl icrap social liftr oi 
your usual pursuits in order to 

concentrate on the J-nb which, is 
nearest yonr heart. Whatever It la. 
It will harp priori I y. 



ft Thli could he k QUlaVer waak 
than for some time, socially ipesft- 
log. You may even prefer tuac 
out for your prlyalr aDTalio, at to 
prepare for other acilvillat- 



SAGITTARIUS 



The 

nOVKMBgat 3— niCJEMBKal 9* 



6 Lucky number ihL week. 1 
icky color fur lore, miurf. 
OaEnhllng nnlurs K uanre, orange 
Lucky days, Uonday r Sunday 
Look in romance and popuiartty 



ft You are mi tb* ipot when there 
Ss it Jo* to be done- Von fall right 
win what you hoped For easily. 



Indlr-aLlnhJ Ht present ar* aim oil 

too goad ta be true. 



ft ir there- la an Euter bride among 
your family or friends then will be 
Kitchen fthowerp. home p*rtj«, nre^ 
pnratlnnji: far thp lug; evtnt Otner- 
wlec. plan for thr hotldnyi 



ft You experience a burst of popu- 
larity and you may be In that en.- 
riahlB poaltlcin at having two beatUt 

to choose rroen. Do not prolong 
Lbls 1 rttuaUun. oersone It Is unfair 



a Then Is a burst of social glory 
rat carrlea you with It; lbs unei- 
fM>rrted will push juu Into DDbt| 
thinffi you would not normally at> 
tcmpt, taut rssulta are good. 



CAPRICORN 



ff^sV Thr Coaki 
nnT>iritjt at — jastoAst u> 



ft Lucky number this week, d 
Lucky color for lcrve, narTy-hiue 
GamblTpff colors, navy-blue, gold, 

Lueky dais, Wednesday Saturday 
Lack an your daonitrp. 



ft A number of you may msign fruin 
your Jobs Some prclar to itay si 
borne or ts^c a ahurt holiday be- 
fore beginning another chapter. 
Watch tenure puinrbtllt tea . 



a li y^uj rfMSllflt; atlans fat .tout 
work am nbt all that you could 
wish, cart' tune study la tba .10] u- 
Hon. others may transfer tr> a 
new dJjtrtct or branch. 



ft Tou will, be hapuy lU your bumo 

tbis. week, especially tl th* ontaldo 

world hue been boo dofliiudJnt or 

hard to please. Within yaur own 
Walhi you are bail 



ft Von may be asked to help enUT- 
Uln a family friand. Don't be an- 
noyed \I he iMi't uu 0D Lfae Lataat 
Jokes or you: crowd. He's a oXcc 
person, and you'll Ilka him. 



^llfe tl 90 sarloa* you Jnit baffwl'l 
mo to play? Ttrnt Li foolish, tar 
Jt»u need reemtlon Uj offset thcai 
bouia Of work. Oct a new hold en 
lire. Take up a new Imtiby. 



AQUARIUS 

The Wattrhearrr 

y htiV A K¥ 58 - rUtftOAslT » 



ft Litckj number tbla wock. 1 
Luckr color for Jove, brown, 
gambling; colors, browst, aresD. 
Lucky days. Friday, Sunday. 
Luck in a communication 



ft Whether yuu are doing busineai 
cm behalf of your arm or acting an 

Siircuaaing agent 101 your own 
Dim. yuur espaeltj far hanrlllibg 
money will earn praise. 



■ft Thuse who have children nf 
school age wli) be trying to Mttla 
Lhem %aia a schedule of work and 

play; In thi modern home a auiet 
corner In herd to flnd_ 



ft If therr la a dearth of bey- 
friends or you do not carer for 
thosa svkllahlr, Join a grmnp that 
bat fun. and you will find many 
Inter ratbag cohtacta. 



ft With thoughts turning towards 

outdoor activities, VEpaqUJons to 
crew places, you may arrive ml an 
Important decision Influencing your 
oparc: tLm*. 



ft TiiE first fluah of mmalifte mull 
be nsalnulntd by Eystematlc ■ffott 
If yonr oesG-bEloYed Is keen on a 
particular sport at bobby., join In. 
Takn a real interest. 



PISCES 

The Fi„h 



tTJMUAHY to— kUBTn H 



ft Lucky number this Week. 1. 

Lucky color for lore, any pasteL 
namhllng etitar*,. tncohrri. 
Lucky daya. Tuesday, Sunday 
Luck ht finances. 



S Handling of ho ujieh old Ctusocea 
Often Uur Undent task for iha 
hnniemakrr. That budget rarity 

covers arily thlni: anrprtse tlema 
□an play havoc with It. 



ft Tou would rather buy yonr fun 

than soaks' it yourself now. As a 
spectator you hp likely to enjoy 
most forms of amuaement. bat se- 
tlsp pjirtlelsiatitro may not appnt. 



Getaequatrr&x/ W0> NEW PERSIL 

NOW MADE TO CARE FOR HANDS 



because Persil now contains 




33^ MORE PURE SOAP 



"Oh what lovely soft suds ! That's what you'll say octt 
washday when you prove New Penil's mildness for your- 
self. See what glorious soft suds come billowing up. 
Peel their softness cm your fingers. NOW you'll get that 
famous Persil whiteness with a gentleness 
your hands will love. 
It's the 33% more pure soap in Persil 
that makes it so mild. Millions of 
\ toft, bubbly snds esse the dirt 

out thoroughly but gently, keep 
your hands soft and smooth no 
matter how often you wash. 



PERSIL WASHES WHITER ! 
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F4749.— Smart chemise drea 
^ matching jacket- The 
Ana has a bosom accent, rhe 
ijckel « «emi-fiiled- sin: ' 
32 i„ SBin. bust. Require! 
J|y(U- 5+in. material. 
5A 



a. faihion r'ntfcriu and NtAtiruwrk Nocion. moj *K obtained immc- 
rinilr/i FtuAtt" Patterns Pig Ltd . f.J tfdrrt* Sf . l/Ulmn. 

fvdn^v ri»lf*i addrMt fioj «(ffl. CJ.P.O. ffjrdaaT-J, raimamai crnftrrt 
ct> Box «-!>. a. P.O.. liQbart; Wi» Z*mU»A ftrtert ***6 mrmrTV 
fjrdffi only direct to rciA-ion Pcifemt I'lp. Md . ««S Ha mi it.. 



BEGINNIIRS* PATTERN 
F3 1 99. — Beginners* pat- 
tern for an eaiy-tomaice 
child's coverall and 
m^acKiag cap. Sixes 1 
■'hI 2 yean. Requires 
1 $yds. >! jn . material. 
Price 2/5. 




Z^fe ?m fir 

<fCUC£ 735^ ^jvm 




T 



HE' cause of certain 
types of muscular pain 
is faulty kidneys. When 
the kidneys become in- 
active, your system is 
clogged with toxins and 
body waste. Then you 
suffer fibrositis, backache 
and stabbing muscular 
pain f 

Knowing the cause of 
your pain, you may well 
wonder how to stimulate 
your kidneys to proper 
action again. The answer 
is De Witt's Pills. World 
famous, sure acting 
DeWitt's Pills go to work 
Stimulating and cleansing 
your kidneys immediately 



— and give you visual evi- 
dence of this within 24 
hours. Don't suffer a day 
longer. Buy a bottle of 
De Witt's Pills from your 
chemist or storekeeper. 

Economy Size (100 pitii) •/- 
Regular Size (40 pills) S/- 
Nev Triml Site (20 pills/ 3f- 



Mra. H.C., Wonthaggi, 
Victoria, writes: — 
"I Hilt derive tremendous 
benefit from your great 
health-giving relievers of 
pain and districting back- 
ache. De Witt's Kidaev and 
Bladder Pills do everything 
they claim to do." 
tThtoriaiaaloFtlili Letter cube 
Men at our HalbwaM office). 



DeWitt's 




Far Rhauinatfim, Back a civ*. Sciatica, 
Lumbago, Joint and Muada Mai 




ROYAfc AfeBERT 



one 




ON SHOW AT ALL LEADING STORES 
THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA 

MANUFACTURED BY 
THOS. C. WILD & SONS, LTD, 
LONGTON, STAFFORDSHIRE, ENGLAND 




DUTCH, 

y» DUTCH 



X ti f f I C 4 ft 



FOAMING 
(lEAHSf R 
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Now you can fait * 
glamorous jumper in an 

, . . and wear it the 




very same 




Offered for 
the first time 
in Australia 



Knits Bands and Ribbings without Attachments. 

A Complete Mathine! Ho extras to buy 

Look what the new Mark II Penguin does in one 
simple operation WITHOUT ATTACHMENTS: 



1 KmK 



stitches — plain, jersey, bands, garter stitch, moss stitch. 



^ches — plain 

draughtboard, cardigan srrrtch, ate. Changes from plain to purl 
and purl to plain without latch tools. 

• Knfti bands and ribbings automatically and automatically transfers 
to any type of jtiteh, Cash on automatically, 

'Automatically Initi socki, neck openings, healt, pockets, button 
holes. 



The Penguin it nol mm produced. Each machine is hand-made and 
knitted on before it leaves I he factory. The new Penguin Mark II uses 
lets wool and knits more evenly and garments will no1 sag or law 
their ship* after washing, Thii n because the Penguin ut» comb 
end weights, at it the cm whh every knitting machine in every 
knitting factory throughout rhe world 



AVAILABLE 
AT ALL 
LEADING 
STORES 

59 Guineas 

im*ri Ceopop/t, Ejfy TlfflTIr 

Pri« include* f\v*#- 
malic Row CounTfFr, 
Knitting Book snd all 
Acuuorias. No ex- 
IrJi to buy Price 
Srighlly higher in Taj. 



fbr-fRU 




Many men mike a hobby 

of knitting. With a qukk, 
eajy-tiMjmiJe machine 
lika tha Penguin It be- 
come', a profitable and 
fascinating pastime 



To MHl PIKE LTD., 18-30 ToranKt, ft, AsMoUe, IA 
Pfeaae tend me free copy of Penguin Illustrated 
brochure, defalk of personal knitting instruction, 
and rhe name of my nuw Penguin Deafer. 

Neme 

Address 



I 



Parse t 



Mede by NOBEL PRICE LTD.. 28 Tayiitock St., Adelaide 

AGFHTS THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA 
Availabla horn.- 

STtsHiT; tw j™, i Kf, br , 6rit . kllv teifi.iiMy. Mlflul 

• RISIANC: r,,*., LI., McWWt.n. Sjrry I R„bar'i McOoxnal 1 fj„ Ltd 

Quainiland Suppl«l Fty. ltd. 

AMLAIOI: Myaf., llrtt, MX Martin. Carid Munar and PanpUilnn. 
PcBTH: laanli. 

Also Saburfcan and Caunlry Jtarn. 



MANDRAKE: Master magician, 
and 

I.OTHAR: His pant Nubian 
servnut, are visiting Pro- 
lessor Pell's laboratory with 
lb* Chief of Police. Tbcr 
suspect that the professor's 
experiments are ronneciect 
wilh (he strange appearances 
of the whirling green 
vacuums into which a num- 
ber of people haw vanished. 



Pell turns on his machine, 
and a green "thing" appears. 
Bullets have no effect on it, 
and it rejects a chair that is 
thrown to it. Mandrake de- 
cides that the only way to 
solve the mystery is 10 see 
where the green spiral leads. 
He leaps into the vacuum 
with a protesting Lothar 
trying to hold bun hack. 
NOW READ ON; 
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YOU DECIDE! 

You make up your own mind 
about Tampon. You don't need 
lo lisfen to another living soul. 
All you have to do is weigh ihe 
advantages of internal sanitary 
protection against the other kind. 

Instead of a bulky, uncomfort- 
able, hard-tD-dispoSMsrctlcrml 
pad , you have pure, highly absor- 
bent surgical cotton compitsscd 
in a disposable applicator. 
Tarnpax is so comfortable, you 
can'! even feel it when ii'stn place 
Tampax actually prevents odour 
from forming. With Tampax you 
almost begin lo forge! there is a 
difference in days of the month. 
Millions use it and wouldn't 
dream of going back to Ihe old 
way. 

If you decide lo use Tampax, 
there's a choice of two dbsorb- 
encies. (Regular and Super) at alt 
chemists and department stores . 




ItlWTteri by a doctor — 
miiltoM of women 



r---- Send bow (or a - — - 
TRIAL PACKAGE 



Thr Hum 
111, Mi 
Unit ia 



mm «ttic ( s rtt. 
im. s.r.t.. tt—t. 

i w ■ mil ntuat 

ii ■ auia wripirr I 
■dm It (I ibapi fir nrttafi 






W6 MNT NEED A WAItX- 1 
POS NOW.' THEfiE"s N0THIN6 
LEFT IM TME HrXJSE 

STEALING! 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

I . Id spite of thru nunc the? rather 
*rvc baxonctx than faith diem off (10). 

8. Mhi with ipiril centre (5). 

9. Eaafly snooted on color (5), 

10. Wmei from in malic ricctriatj (1). 

11. Morjitrosily you can try in a mob (9). 

12. Avarice coding in a minb plurt (5). 

14. Cohered approach In a doorway uacd by 
die Stoira (5). 

15. ItnpnywtmtV starting with the end of a 
prayer (9). 

17. Study in iiM-tmriitrwT (3). 
IS. fahm whore the temperature " bigb (6). 

19. Wah el the French progenitor (6). 

20. Flowers producod with handy gem ( 10) , 



Solution will be published oexi week. 
DOWN 



a s 3 n 1 
[lEu^iaiESS BUaa 
m s a ' c I a 

o:i3un;-s"uii>: n 

D 33 U 

£j □ 2 S v v 

e I s a a 



SolaiioB of bsi -mk'i 



Man wIioh 
booki (IS | 

Wake or ui 

Mere Ud 



books are 

• (S). 

(Anagr. 7). 



Written acknowledgment of 
debt be En a in ol teeth (9). 

Pit out or hare a feeling of 
dull (5>, 

They arc useful for people 
who anty have large bank- 



aoira bu their tables once 
were overthrown (5-8}. 

7. Elder bot not ueceanrily a 
tree (6). 

15. Humm in g ! trait a smooth 
•tan (6). 

14. Top real (Anagr. 7). 

16. Fifty .fifty im » day t„ wute 
away (5). 

17. Onion-likr herb tonally for 
homing bear (5). 



to Keep your 

complexion 




Yon must 
CAKE for it" 




There is m> bcller skin care than a twice 
daily lather with rich, medicated &>lyptol loikt *P 
Soup. Thi% simple method keep) your skin 
healthy— ami healthy slrn is beautiful skin. 
Solypcol Soap ii so gentle — it refreshes as » cleMtex. 
clcarx awuy itim blemishes, brings out your natural 
beauty. 




IF ITS FAULDING'S - ITS PURE' 



Nothing Equals 

Ike iNiilag (Ifleiaier *f 



w arm ray 



TlJFLfc PURPOSE, SLOW-CQaVBU&TIQM, 
AIR-CONDITION I MO NOME MUTD 

Modal No 3 Sypti D* Lu-e Ca pacify 
ovapr Q,0QQ cy n Inatati In room. 
wilhouf fir&plaKM Cuti tu«l tiy 75%. 



■ 




•UUB Ul tOUD nieU • WOOD 15 CUAMCTT 

toto at SToaD. auaoHer iomos urn Hxaowxix mbchahti 
EvBYWtam uwxat or uuuncMs 

WARMRAY PTY. LTD. 

Manufatiureis and Whtplewle Dittftburorf 
Chaltis How. Vwriin Place, Sydney IH23I7 

rf uAotbtwubfo Koully. pWw, writ* c» caH fow tO^ftrmtrnd 
Brochm rurnt 0* i 



three way relief for 

ECZEMA 

sufferers! 

Pon't wttrrx 1hr- pain ind rtn • 
barraUKisnu of fyjEenu and un- 
rlehlly hkln rnmpliinti D0A.VH 
OINTMJtXT raft h-lp jno — It 
fOM la «nrk on akin irtmhits 1e 
Ibrxr vwiHlarfnl »*M IX) AX '8 
Ol>TMENt fdiarti liw train and 
lift) ll Drotcrta tender e*d in- 
natned ii lu It rombtia izitee- 
Ijcrn, No »orf otJS blocrhrM and 
pimply do mora licMnf or 
arrliation. Strzr acrali-h him 
■Jtin. Andy TKUN'B OLVTjIKXT 
rm aafe. tMtfaliie rtJIef. > J roim 
i_tH ail«i» ajMd i[«rn. 



CORNS 




Tas AosraAuaH Wnatsni Wtucxi. v - March 



£rnJ rare pain 
Mh Di Sc-holl'a 
Zino-paxli Trer 
mihE. pnriect. MnJiraiod dim 

inrDiaJcd mnciYfi fom V- al f femmi 
SUnct. Shoe Dulerv ^dRtJJ nrAoi* 



PrScho/l's ZINO'PADS 



For fioya and Girls! 

•away 

• S f o n> a 

• Joke* 

EVERY 
THURSDAY 
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Use one or two 
teaspoonfuls to 
a cup of boiling 
water or hot milk 

8 Fluid oi§ Net 

Bushelk Ltd. 

AA*UX*. Frmutfa 




less 



than 



• o penny o c«P- 



Use one or two 
teaspoonfuls to 
a cup of boiling 
water or hot milk 

8 Fluid on Net 

Bushelk Ltd. 



* --» — a*-** 



Bushell 




COFFEE ESSENCE 



Page 
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